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My Lord ; 

TfitE Poeni^ for trhich I hate 

tentiired to solicit touft Grace's attention^ tnti 

composed in a situation so near to Belvoir Castle^ 

that the author had all the advantage to h% 

derived from prospects extendve and beautiful^ 



». 



Vi DEDICATION. 

and from works of grandeur and sublimity : and 
though nothing of iheinfluence arising from such 
situation should be discernible in these verses^ 
either from want of adequate powers in the writer, 
or because his subjects do not assimilate with 
such views, yet would it be n$itural for him to 
indulge a wish, that he might inscribe his labours 
to the Lord of a . scene which peq)etuallj ex- 
cited his^ admiration, and he would plead the 
propriety of placing the titles of i;he Housii of 
Rutland at the entrance of a volume written 
in the Vale of Belvoir. 

But, MY Lord, a motive much more powerful 
than a sense of propriety, a grateful remembrance 
of beniefits conferred by the noble family in which 
you pieside, has been the great joducement for 
me to wi3h that I might be pern^itt^d to inscribe 
this work . to your Orac^ : the hj^purs of that 
time were to me unexpected, they ^^re unmerited. 
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add ihey Were transitory ; but since I am thus 
allowed to make* public my gratitude^ I am in 
some degree restored to the honour of that pe- 
riod ; I have again ike happiness to find myself 
fim>ured^ and my exertions stimulated^ by thtf 
condescension of the Duke of Rutland. 



It was my fortunS^ in a Poem which yet circu-^ 
ktes^ to write of the virtuesj talents^ and heroic 
death of Lord Robert Manners^ and to bear wit- 
ness to the affection of a Brother whose grief was 
poignant^ and to be soothed only by remembrance 
of his worth whom he so deeply deplored. In a 
Patron thus favourably predisposed^ my Lord^ I 
might look for much lenity^ and could not fear the 
severity of critical examination : from tour Gracs^ 
who^ happily^ have no such impediment to justice^ 
I must not look for the same kind of indulgence. 
I am assured^ by ih^se whose situation gave them 
^opportunity for. knowledge^ and whose abiliticis 



iM) <(ffieifti(m g^uiii^ th6ik fiWn error, ibiit I 
libtiM' Hot ««peet m^ fa^&igr wHl escApb defte- 
tfonf firbirt \¥ili(t 6t dis^enini<»st; neither «m I to 
SM fhftf tfny m^it Witl be uhdiitif^ivtaed tbrougli 
6iGdkn6f df tu^te t it id from this infomiffthH)^ 
MY LoRO^ aiftf ai coni^ioniiMs of mnefa wliicfa 
needs forgiveness^ that I entreat your Grace to 
read my verses;, 'with ai vidsh/ I bad d.lmo6t ad- 
ded, vrfth a ptt^ose to be pleased^ dtidto make 
every possible allowance for subjects , not always 
j^easiit^^ fbt matmer^ sometimes gros^^ and for 
Ian]^ofag6 too frequently incorrect. 

.WitA IBie ftBfeSt cOnfideti<^ in vomt Grace's 
abiH^ atttd flsiftotfr ; in th^ iiccmracy of your judg- 
ment land tb(fe letiify of your decision^ witb gratc- 
itil remembrance of benefits received^ and due 
Gonscibustiesil of the little I could merits with 

r f . 

prayers mat votti GitACE may l(Mig enjoy the 
es of the House of RuttANt)^ and con- 
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i 

tinue to dictate improvement for the surrounding 
country ; — I terminate an address^ in whicb a fear 

4 

of offending your Grace has made me so cau- 
tious in my expressions^ that I may justly fear to 
offend many of my readers^ who will think that 
something more of animation should have been 
excited by the objects I view, the benevolence I 
honour, and the gratitude I profess. 



I have the honour to be. 
My Lord, 

Your Grace's 
most obliged 
and obedient humble servant, 

GEORGE CRABBE. 
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Whether^ if I had not been encouraged by 
some proofs of public favour^ I should have 
written the Poem now before the reader, is a 
que^ion which I cannot positively determine ; but 
I will venture to assert, that I should not, in that 
case, have committed the work to the press ; I 
should not have allowed my own opinion of it to 
have led me into further disappointment, against the 
voice of judges impartial and indifferent, from 
whose sentence it had been fruitless to appeal : 
the success of a late publication, therefore, may 
fairly be assigned as the principal cause for the 
appearance of this. * 

Whai the ensuing Letters were so far vnritt^n, 
that I could form an opinion of them, and when 
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I began to conceive that they might not be unac- 
ceptable to the public^ I felt myself prompted by 
duty^ as well as interest^ to put them to the press ; 
I considered myself bound by gratitude for the 
fkvourable treatment I had already received^ . to 
show that I was not unmindful of it ; and^ however 
this might be mixed with other motives^ it operated 
vnth considerable force upon my mind^ acting as 
a stimulus to exertions naturally tardy^ and to 
expectations easily checked. 

It must nevertheless be acknowledged^ that 
although such favourable opinion had been formed^ 
I was not able^ with the requisite impartiality^ to 
determine the comparative values of an unpub- 
lished manuscript^ and a work sent into the world> 
Books^ like children^ when established^ have doubt- 
less our paifental affection and good wishes ; we 
lejoice to hear that th^ are doing well^ and are 
received and respected in good company ; but it is 
to manuscripts in the stiidy^ as to children in the 
nursery^ that our aare^ our anxiety^ and oiir ttor 
demess are principally directed : they are fondled 
as our endearing companions; their faults are 
corrected with the lenify of partial Iqve^ and 
their good parts are exaggerated by the irtret^di 
of parental imagination ; nor is it easy even for 
Hie more cool and reasonable amcmg parents^ ^us 
ctrcumstanccd^ to decade- upon the comparative 
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meiiks of their offsprings whether they be childrea 
of the bed or issue of the brain. 
. But^ however favourable my own opinion may 
have been^ or may still be^ I could not venture 
to commit so long a Poem to the press without 
tome oKleavour to obtain the more valuable c^ir 
nion of less partial judges : at the same time^ I 
am willing to confess that I have lost some portion 
of the timidity once so painful^ and that I am 
encouraged to take upon myself the decision of 
various points^ which heretofore I eatreated my 
friends to decide. Those friends were then my 
council^ whose opinion I was implicitly to follow ; 
they are now advisers^ whose ideajs I am at jjr 
berty to reject. This will not^ I hope^ seem like 
arrogance : it would be more safe^ it would be 
more pleasant^ still to have that reliance on the 
judgment of otibers ; but it cannot always be ob* 
tained ; nor are they^ however, friendly disposed^ 
ever ready to lead an helping hand to him whom 
tibey consider as one who ought by this time to 
bave cast away the timidity of inexperience^ and to 
have acquired the courage that would enable 
bim to decide for himself. 

When it is confessed that I have less assistance 
from my friends^ and that the appearance of thia 
work is^ in a great measure^ occasioned by the 
iueeei^ of a former ; some feadora will^ I fean. 
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entortain the opinion that the book before them 
was "written in haste^ and published without due 
examination and revisal : should this opinion be 
formed^ there will doubtless occur many faults 
which may appear as originating in neglect : Now, 
readers are^ I believe^' disposed to treat with more 
than common severity those writers who have been 
led into presumption by the approbation bestowed 
on their diffidence^ and into idleness and uncon- 
cern^ by the praises given to their attention. I am 
therefore even anxious it should be generally known 
that sufficient time and application were bestowed 
upon this work^ and by this I mean that no mar- 
terial alteration would be effected by delay : it is 
true that this confession removes one plea for the 
^rors of the book, want of time ; but, in my opi- 
nion, there is not much consolation to be drawn by 
reasonable minds from this resource : if a work 
fails, it appears to be poor satisfaction when it is 
observed, that if the author had taken more care, 
the event had been less disgraceful. 

When the reader enters into the Poem, he will 
find the author retired from view, and an imagi- 
nary personage brought forward to describe his 
Borough for him : to him it seemed convenient to 
speak in the first person ; but the inhabitant of a 
village in the centre of the kingdom, could not 
appear in the character of a residing burgess in 
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a large searport ; and v/heay with this pointy was 
considered what relations were to be given^ what 
manners delineated^ and what situations described^ 
BO method appeared to be so convenient as that of 
borrowing the assistance of an ideal friend : by 
this means the reader is in some degree kept from 
view of any particular place^ nor will he perhaps 
be so likely to determine where those persons reside^ 
and what their connections^ who are so intimately 
known to this man of straw. 

From the title of this Poem^ some persons will^ 
1 feax, expect a political satire^ — an attack upon 
corrupt principles in a general view^ or upon tha 
customs and manners of some particular place : 
of these they will find nothing satirized^ nothing 
related. It may be that graver readers would have 
preferred a more historical account of so ccm* 
siderable a Borough — its charter^ privileges^ 
trade^ public structures^ and subjects of this kind ; 
but I have an apology for the omission of these 
things^ in the difficulty of describing them^ and in 
the utter repugnancy which subsists between the 
studies and objects of topography and poetry* 
What I thought I could best describe^ that I at- 
tempted ; — ^the sea, and the country in the imme* 
diate vicinity ; the dwellings, and the inhabitants ; 
some incidents and characters, with an exhibitioa 
pf morals and manners, ofiensive p^haps to thoM 



of eadtremely delicate ieelings^ but sometiiqeg^ I 
h<^^ qeithar unamiable nor unaffecting : a^ elec- 
tion indeed forms a part of one Jetter^ biit tbe evil 
there described is one not greatly nor generally 
deplored^ and there are probably many places of 
this :kind where it is not felt. 

From the variefy of relations^ cbaracteic?^ and 
descriptions which a Borough affords^ several' 
were rejected which a reader might reasonably 
expect to have met with : in this case he is en* 
treated to believe that these^ if they occurred to 
the author^ were considered by him as beyonjd his 
abilify^ 9s subjects which he could not treat i^ a 
manner satisfactory to himself. Possibly the ad- 
ipission of some will be thought to require more 
apology than the r^ection of others : in ^uch 
variety^ it is io be apprehended^ that almost every 
FiBader will find something not according with hh 
ideas. of propriety^ or something repuJUive to the 
tone of his feelings ; nor could this he avoided but 
by the sacrifice of every events opinion, and even 
expression^ which could be thougjit liable to pro- 
duoe such efiect; and this casting away so largely 
of our cargo^ throu^ fears of danger^ ihough it 
might help us to clear it^ would raider our vessel 
of little worth wh^i she came into port. I may 
likewise entertain an hope^ thai this v^y variefy> 
which giv^ scope to objeptioa and is^isuxe^ will 



klio llfford a better chance for approTal and latig'' 
faction. 

Of these objectionable piLrtd many must be to 
me unknown^ of others some opinion may be 
formed^ and for their admission some pllea may b^ 
stated. 

In the first letter is nothing which particularly 
calls for remark^ except possibly the last Hne— » 
giving a promise tb the reader that he should both 
smile and sigh in the perusal of the fallowing; 
lett^s. This may appear vain^ ^and more tlum an 
author ought to promise ; but let it be considered 
that the character assumed is that of a friend^, whd 
gives an account of objects^ persons and erveaU to 
his correspondent3 and who was therefore at liberty- 
without any imputation of this kind> to suppose 
in what manner he would be affected by such 
descriptions^ 

Nothings I trusty in the secdnd letfef^ whieh 
relates to the imitation of what are called wea^^ 
ther-stains on buildings^ will seem to any invi^ 
dious or offensive; I vdshed to make a com* 
parison between those minute and curious bodies 
which cover the surface of some edifices^ and those 
kipds of stain which are formed of boled and 
ochres^' and laid on with a btudh. Nbw^ as the work 
of time cannot ' be anticipated in such cases^ it 
may be vejy judicious -to have recourse to such 

b 
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expedients «9 will give to a recent structure tBe 
venerable appearance of antiquity ; and in thii 
eaae^ though I might still obserye the raat difie* 
recce between the living varieties of nature ^od 
the distant imitatioQ of the artiste yei 1 would 
not forbear to make use of his dexterity^ because 
hb could not clothe my free-stone witti mucor^ 
lichen and kif^sus. 

The wai^ and mortification^ of a poor Clergy-* 
m^u) axe tlw subjects of on< poftion of the third 
letii^r ; ajid he hieing represented as a stiunger in 
t^e Boroughs it ma^ \)e necessary to make soun 
apology for hi9 appenirance in the Poem* Previous^ 
t# a late ipeetiiig of a literacy society^ whose be- 
ueY^pt purpose is well known to the public^ I 
vff^ induqed by a friend to compose a few verse8> 
jti . vi^hich^ with ihe geoerajl eomm^ndatioii of the 
design^ should be introduced an hint thi^ the 
)»9UBty jaight be farther extended : these verses^ 
a gentleman did me ^ hopour to recite at the 
meeting, a^ theiy wt$ce printed a^ wn extract from 
the Po^m, to which in fact they ma^ be failed aa 
affpeod^ge. . 

{ agga ^9w arrived ^t that part of my work, 
ipd^c^ I jgn^ ej^ect Yvi^l britig upon me some ani- 
n^yerston, Religioa is a sulg^t deeply inte^ 
resti^ to the minds oC many, and when these 
minds ar^ weak, thc^ are often led by a warmth 



ti ^\htg iirto Ih* violence of Causeless rescnt- 
thetA : I Ma th^efore anxious that my purpose 
should t>e nMerfitOod ; and I msh to point out 
wfcftt ihbtg^ they icre \^icli an author m&y hold 
Up io rjditiile asnd be blameless; In referrifig tcr 
th^ Hm principfftl divisions of enthusiasticat 
feacliem^ I have denominated them^ as I conceive 
fliejr afe generally cftlled^ Calvintstic and Atminiafi 
Mediodisfts. The Armtiiians, though divided and 
perhaps sut^dividedj are still^ip^hen particular accu^ 
nurjrfe not intended^ considered as one body^ having 
&ad^ for Miny yeans^ one head^ -^ho is yet held in 
high respect by the varying members of the present 
day : bilt the Calvinistic societies are to be looked 
iipon rather as separate and independent congre-^ 
gations ; and it is to one of these (unconnected^ as 
is supposed^ with any other) I more particularly 
Htliide. Bui \rhile I am making use of this divi- 
iion> I must entreat that I may not be considered 
U one who takes upon him to censure the religious 
opinions of any society ot individual : the readef 
tnfl find that the q[)irit of the enthusiast^ and not 
his opinions^ his manners^ and not his creeds have 
engaged my attention. I have nothing to obi^rve 
ef the Calvinist «id ArmiaiaB^ considered as 
iudi; but my ranmrfcs afe pointed at the enthu- 
siast and the bigot^ at their folly and their craft. 



To those readers yiho have seen the joumak of 
the first Methodists^ or the extracts quoted from 
them by their opposers^ in the early times of this 
spiritual influenza^ are sufficiently known all their 
leading notions and peculiarities ; so that I have 
HO need to enter into such unpleasant- jenquiries in 
this place ; I have only to observe that their 
tenets remain the same^ and hav^ still the, former 
effect on the minds of the converted : There is yet 
that imagined contention with the powers of dark- 
ness^ that is at once so lamentable and so ludicrous : 
there is the same offensive, familiarity with the 
Deity^ with a full trust and confidence both in the 
immediate efiicacy of their miserably-delivered 
supplications^ ^ and in the reality of numberless 
small miracles wrought at their request and for 
their convenience : there still exists that delusion^ 

« 

by which some of the most common diseases of 
the body are regarded as proofs of the malignity 
of Satan contending for dominion over the soul : 
and there still reniaiDs the same wretched jargon^ 
composed of scriptural language^ debased by vul- 
gar expressions^ which hfis a kind of mystic in- 
fluence on the minds of the ignorant. It will be 






MethodisU and Papists compared ; Treatise on Grace, 
by Bishop Warburton, Ice. 
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TA^oHck^ted that it is the abuge of those scriptural 
terms which I concave to be impn^par : they are 
doubtle^ most significant and efficacious when 
used with propriety ; but it is painful to the mitid 
of a soberly devout person^ when he hears eveiy 
rise and fall of the animal spirits^ every whim and 
notion of enthusiastic ignorance^ expressed in the 
venerable language of the Apostles and Evan* 
gelists. 

The success of these people is greats but not 
surprising : as the powers they claim are given, 
and come not of education, many nfay, and there* 
ibire do, fancy they are aidowed with them ; sa that 
fliey who do not venture to become preachers, yet 
escert the minor gifts^ and gain reputation Ibr the 
faculty of prayer, as soon as they can address the 
Creator in daring flights of unpremeditated ab- 
surdity. The less indigent gain the praise of hos- 
pitality, and the more harmonious become distin- 
guished in their choirs : curiosity is kept alive by 
accession of ministersi and self-love is flattered by 
the consideration that they are the persons at whom 
the world wonders : add to this^ that, in many of 
them, pride is gratifiedby their consequence as new 
members of a sect whom their conversion pleases^ 
and by the liberty which, as seceders, they taJke^ of 
speaking ccmtemptuously of the Church and mini*- 
sters,. whom they have relinquished. 



/ 







Of those daiomiwted CalvlnUtic MethodUt$^ 
I had principally one sect in view^ or^ to adopt the 
term of its founder^ a church. This church con* 
fiists of several congregsitions in town and country, 
unknown perhaps in many parts of the kingdom^ 
but^ where known^ the cause of much curiosity 
and some amusement. To such of my readers as 
may judge an enthusiastic, teacher and his pecu-r 
liarities to be unworthy any serious attention^ I 
would observe that there' is something unusually 
daring in the boast of this man^ who claims the 
authority of a messenger sent from God^ and de* 
Clares without hesitation that his call was imme- 
diate ; that he is assisted by the s^sible influence 
of the Spirit^ and that miracles are perpetually 
wrought in his favour and for his convenience. 

As it was and continues to be my desire to give 
proof that I had advanced nothing respecting this 
eictr^rdinary person^ his opeirations or assertions^ 
which might not be readily justified by quota* 
.tions from his own writings^ I had collected seve* 
yal of these^and disposed them under certain heads ; 
but I found that by this means a very dispropor-' 
tioned share of attention must be given to the 
subjectj and after some consideration^ I have de^ 
iermined to relinquish the design ; and should any 
have curiosity to search whether my representation 
pf the temper and dl^ppsition^ the spirit and mw^ 
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mM, the knowledge and capacity^ of a very popxt* 
||ur leacher be correct^ be is lefenred to tboitt, 
fmrncore p^nphleta, vhlMie titles wiU be found on 
the JCOYi^s of the late editions of the Bank of Faith» 
itself a wonderful performance^ which (according 
to the ttum of mind in the reader) will either 
llighty excite^ or totally extinguish^ curiosity. Id 
these works will be abundantly sera^ abuse and 
contempt of the Church of England and its mi« 
nist^s ; vengeance and virulent denunciation against 
all offenders ; scorn for morality and heathen vir<- 
tiM^y with that kind of learning which the author 
possesses^ and his peculiar style of composition. A 
few of the titles placed below will give some in^ 
formation to the reader respecting the merit and 
deMgn of those performances^. 

As many of the preacher's subjects are contro^ 
^tfted and nice questions in divinity^ he has some* 
times allowed himself relaxation from the severity 
t>f study^ and favoured his admirers witii tibie ef«* 
ibets of an humbler kind of inspiration^ viz. tiiat 



♦ Barbar, in two parts ; Bond^Child ; Cry of litde- 
iFaith ; • Satan's Lawiuil ; Forty Stripes for Satan ; Myrrh 
and Odour of Saints ; The Naked Bow dt God'; Kuie and 
iUddl^ ; Way uld Fare for Wayfaring Mep ; UtHity of Uie 
Boqks and Ig^cei^lkncy of the Parchmentt ; Corresp^Kidence 
between. Noctua, Jurita, (the words so sejiarated^} and 
Fhihmelaj &e. 
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of the Muse. It must be confessed that these 
jBights of fancj are very humble^ and hsLve nothing 
of that daring and mysterious nature which the 
prose of the author leads us to expect. The JDi'- 
mensions of eternal Lors is a title of one of his 
more learned productions^ with which might have 
been expected (as a fit companion) The Bounds of 
infinite Grace ; but no such work appears^ -and 
possibly tiie author considered one attempt of this 
kind was sufficient to prove the extent and direc* 
tion of his abilities^ 

Of the whole of this mass of enquiry and ^^ 
eision^ of denunciation and instruction (could we 
suppose it read by intelligent persons)^ different 
c^inions would probably be formed ; the more 
indignant and severe would cond^nii the whole 
as the produce of craft and hypocrisy^ while the 
more lenient would allow that such things might 
originate in the wand^ing imagin^^tipp of a dneiim* 
ing enthusiast. 

None of my readers will^ I.trust^ do me so much 
injustice as to suppose I have here any other mo- 
tive than a vindication of what I have advanced 
jm the verses which describe this ]kind of character^ 
or that I had there any other purpose than to ex? 
press (what I conceive to be) justifiable indigna* 
tion against the assurance^ the malignity^ and 
(what is of more importance) the pernicious iur 
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jliieiice -of. ^uch sentiments on the mindfl o£ the 
simple and ignorant^ viho, if they giye credit <.ta: 
his rektions^ must be no more than tools aadiiH 
stnimeE^ under; the controul and management of ! 
one calltd to be their Apostle. 

Nothing would be more easj for me^. as I haye 
obseryed^ than to bring forward quotations, such as ; 
would justify all I have advanced ; but even had I~. 
room^ I cannot tell whether there be not isomething'. 
d^ading in such kind of . attack : . the reader 
might smile at those miraculous accounts^ but he. 
would consider them and the language of the au« 
thor as beneath his further attention : I therefore^ 
once more refer him to those pamphlets^ which will 
afford matter for pity and for contempts by which, 
some would be amused and others astonished — not 
without sorrow^ when they reflect that thousands, 
look up to the writer as a man literally inspired^ 
to whose wants they admini^t^ with their ^ub^ 
stance^ and to whose guidance they prostrate their 
spirit and understanding. 

Having been so long detained by this letter^ I 
must not permit my desire of elucidating what may > 
seem obscure^ or of defending what is liable to mis^ 
construction^ any further to prevail over a wish for 
brevity^ and the fear of giving an air of importance 
jto subjects which have perhi^s little in themselves. 



The eironmsiftiice recorded in tbe fifth Idter it 
m fact; aUhou^ it mi^ appear to many ahnost 
incndabh, that^ in thii country^ and but few jisears 
|BMe^ a flote and successful man shonld be 4 
atrangar to the method of increasing money by the 
of il The minister of the place where the 
FiAerman resided^ has related to me the 



epprebeosien and suspicion he witnessed : With 
tiembling hand and dubious look^ the careful man 
reeeiYtd and suryeyed the bond g^ven to him ; and 
after a sigh er two of liogering mistrust, he placed 
it tn the coffer whence he had Just before takm hit 
<€aflh ; for which^ and for whose increase^ he now 
indulged a beUef, that it was indeed both promise 

end security. 

> If the letter which treats of Inns should be 
Awnd to contain nothmg interesting or uncommon ; 
if it describe thinga which we behold every day^ 
end some which we do not widi to behold at any 
Aime ; let it be considered that this letter is cme of 
ithe shortest^ and that from a Poem whose subject 
was a Borough^ populous and wealthy^ these places 
fof piiiblieaGeMAmodatioiieould not^ without some 
impropnety^ be excluded. 

-. I entertain the strongest^ because the most rear 
eaonble hope^ that no tibial practi^en^ in the 
Law will be offended by the notice taken of dishes 



I 

! 



WWWM9. wmi 

nonrable ab^ ct^fty attorpieB. The ioereMeft 4Sffi- 
CttHy of ^EiteriAg into the prpfeMon will w tifxm 
Mider it much more iiee than it nowis^ from tlMe 
who ^^rwce it ; at pretent iuoh persosd iemain t 
tHoA it would not be difficult to giye iiistdices ^ 
negleeti ignorance^ cnieltj. oppression, and chiMp- 
Mty ; nor are thej by any means confined tPOil^ 
part of the country : quacks and impofltoffi apa 
ittdeed^ in every profession, asv well with 4 licenie fen 
without ^30, The charact^ and actions of S^iM^riUaQ' 
HMght doubtless be contrasted by the delineation 
of ao able god upright solicitor, but this Idtter if 
of sufficient length, and such persons, without 
question, are already known to my readm. 

When I observe, under the article I%y^c, that 
the young and less ^cpmenced physician will write 
rather with a view of makinghiraself kiiown^ thmi ti^ 
investigate and publish some useful fact, I would 
not be thought to extend Ihis remark to all <lia 
puUicatkms of such men. I could point out ^ 
work, containing ^rpi^iments the most judicMHis^ 
and conclusions the most interesting, made by a 
gwtleman, then young, which would have given 
just celebrity to a man after long practioe^ The 
observation is nevertheless gmerally toue: maigr 
opinions have foera adopted and many books wcH* 
ten, not that the theory might be well deftndad^ 
but that a young physician might be better known* 
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* If I have in one letter praised the good-hummir 
6f a fBan confessedly too inattentive to business^ and^ 
in another> if I have written somewhat sarcasticallj 
of '^ the brick-floor'd parlour which the butcher 
lets \^- be credit given to me^ that in the one case I' 
had no intention to apologize for idleness^ nor any 
design in the other to treat with contempt the 
resources of the poor. The good-humour is con- 
sidered as the consolation of disappointment^ and 
tile room is so mentioned because the lodger is 
vain. Most of my readers will perceive this^ but- 
I shall be sorry if by any I am supposed to make- 
pleas for the vices of men^ or treat their wants 
and infirmities with derision or with disdain. 

It is probable^ that really polite people^ with 
cultivated minds and harmonious tempers^ may 
judge my description of a card-club conversation 
to be highly exaggerated^ if not totally fictitious ; 
ami I acknowledge that the club must admit a par- 
ticular kind of members to afibrd such specimens 
of acrimony and objurgation : yet that such lan- 
guage is spoken^ and such manners exhibited^ is 
most certain^ chiefly among those who^ being suc- 
cessful in life without previous education^ not very 
nice in- their feelings^ or very attentive \jq irapro- 
prietiesy set down to game with no other view than 
that of adding the gain of the evening to the pro- 
fits of the day ; whom therefore disappointment 
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ia itself makes angiy^ aod^ whai caused by another^ 
resentful aiid vindictive. 

The letter on itinerant Players will to some ^ 
pear too harshly written^ their profligacy exagge- 
rated^, and their distresses magnified ; but though, 
the respectability of a part of these pe(^le may. 
give us^ more favourable view of the whole body, 
though some actors be sober^ and some managers 
prudent ; still there is vice aod misery left^ more 
than sufficient to justify my description. But if I 
could find only one woman who (passing forty 
years on many stages^ and sustaining many princi- 
pal characters) laments^ in her unrespected old 
age^ that there was no work-house to which she 
could legally sue for admission ; if I could pro- 
duce-only one female^ seduced upon the boards^ and 
starved in her lodgings compelled by her poverty 
to sing, and by her suflferings to weq)^ without 
any prospect but misery^ or any • consolation but 
death ; if I could exhibit only one yputh w^ho 
sought refuge from parental authority in the licen- 
tious freedom of a wandering company ; yet^ with 
three such examples^ I should feel myself justified 
in the account I have gi\en : — but such characters 
and sufierings are common, and there are few of 
these - societies which could not show members of 
this description. To some, inde^, the life has its 
satisfactions : they never expected to be free from 



labour^ atid tbeir preflent kind Ibey tbifik is ligftt i 
thejr have no delicate ideas of slmme^ and tiierefefii^ 
duns and hisses give them no other pain than %liat 
taken from the fear of not being trusted^ joitieii 
W idi the apprehensioa that th^ maj have nothing 
to subsist npon except their credit* 

For the Alms-house itself^ its Qtyfetnot^ and 
lidkabitants^ I have not much to offier> in fa r etti' ' 
of the subject or of f he ehi^aeters. One of theiSV 
Sir Deny 8 Brand, may be considered as^ too highly 
placed for an author ('who seldom ^entui^ abo¥# 
iniddlo-life) to delineate ; and indeed I had sOMNf 
idea of reserving bim for another occasion^ itheM 
he might hate appeared 'v^ith those in his own raoA^ ; 
but then it is most uncertain l>^hethtf he would 
ever appear^ and he has been so maxiy years pfe«« 
pared for the public^ whenever opportunity migfai 
ofier^ that I have at length given him place^ and 
though with his inferiors^ jet as a ruler over thetfr; 
Of these^ one (BenbowJ may be thought too hyw 
ami despicable to be admitted h^e^ but he is i; 
Borougb-character^ aud^ however disgusting "hi 
some respects a picture may be^ it wiH pleas# 
some^ and be tolerated by many^ if it eati InmsC 
(hat one merit of being a faithful likeness. 

Blaney and Ctelia, a male and female inhabitani 
of this mansion^ are drawn at some length ; and f 
may be thought to bave givai them attentioii 
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mbidk Umy db mi nm^ I pfead; not for the aru 
gknJity^ iHtt for the truth of the chaxacter ; and 
ffaoMi^ it may not be veiy {yleasiag^ it may be 
yaefiil li> delineate (for certain minds) these mk^ 
tuies of levity and vice ; people who ape tfaue iii^ 
curably vani and dstermioately worldly ^ tbw de^ 
voted to ei^nent and insensible of Aaam, and 
soanscfabif fond of their plenures^ that they eowt 
cvea the remombrance with ea|;er aelicitation^ by 
um^amg np the ghosts of departed ndvlgeiioes 
with.aU the dd that meinoiy can afford them« 
These characters dennnd sonie attmtion^ beoamr. 
thef hflM out a warning to tfaht numerous elaA 
of ^onng people who are ten lively to be dis^ 
ereot ; to: whmn the purpose of Kfe is annise*' 
mqist^ and who are always in dai^«^ of faUing 
into/ vkiott* habitSj because they have too» muck 
activity to be quiet, and too Uttie stieng& to be 
steaAf^ 

VSie chflssacters of Hm Hospital^Direetors vrerd 
wrxMos many year» since, and, so fieur as I wa» 
capable of ^pidging, are dmwn vrith fidelity^ I 
iiieiitia» Aia circumstaneej that, if any reader 
3lmi)d find a differeoce in the versification or 
eaq^msion^ he will be thus enabled to account 
fortt. 

The Poor are hore almost of necessity intra- 
dufied> for thsy must be considered, ib e^ei^ 
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place^ as a large and ijiteresting portion of itr 
inhabitants. I am aware of the great difficultjr of 
acquiring just notions on the maintenance and 
management of this class of our fellow-'subjectsy 
and I forbear to express any opinion of the ta^ 
rious modes which have been discussed or adopted : 
of t)ne method only I venture to give my simti^ 
ments^ that of collecting the poor of an hun-* 
dited into one building : This admission of a 
vast number of "persons^ of all ages and both 
sexes^ of every different inclinations^ habits and 
.capacities^ into a society^ must^ at a first view> I 
ccmceive^ be looked upon as a cause of both vice 
and misei^; nor does any thing which I have 
heard or read invalidate the opinion ; happily^ it 
is not a prevailing one^ as these houses are^ I 
believe^ still confined to that part of the kingdom 
where they originated. * 

To this subject follow several letters describing 
the follies and crimes of persons in lower life^ with 
one relation of an happier and more consolatory 
kind. It has been a subject of greater vexation to 
me than such trifle ought to be^ that I could not> 
without destroying all appearance of arrangement^ 
separate these melancholy narratives^ and place the 
fallen Clerk in Office at a greater distance from the 
Clerk of the Parish, especially as they resembled 
each: other in several particulars ; both being 



tf«ipitad/jRdiked> and wfeetcIiBd. Yetraieftiberfc/i 
cBueeiti^i cdusiderabfe nuuksof. diBtiocijtiiaili : : their 
l^uilt iftiof^diffeittiit kii^ aor would either Ikave 
homnikbBd -the offeode of the other. The. Clark of 
the Fknak could break the cdmmandiuent^ but he 
could not haye beoi induced to hare duM>wned an 
Aoticle-jif.&at. creed for which he hod «o bravely 
tontended^ aod on which he fully, rdded ; and the 
lyiright tmind of the Clerk in OflSlce would hjiye 
aeecond hiniifrom being guilty of wrong aod rob- 
berXi ' tiiough - hia weak . and vacillating intellect 
could not preserve hiiD from iofideUty. ««d pro- 
fyaeow. Their melahcholy is nearly aUke^ but 
not Hm conaequenoefr. Jachin retained hii belief^ 
and ithMgb he bated life; he : could nerer be in- 
duced.to quit it voluntajrUy ; ^vA Abel^tiA dxiyen 
tQitenniqtile his miieijanf'a way which the unfix- 
edbeis jof his religious opinions rath^ accderated 
Ihas vetaided. . I aini . thefisfiire not wittuiUt hope, • 
that the more obaeryant 4>f kny readers iwjAl per« 
isdveaaany marks, of discrimination ig these cha«. 

The; life of Ellen Orfofd, thou^^ sufficiently 
buitiieaCNl with error, and misfiortuho, has in:, it. 
fittte besides which jpesimbles those; of tiie. above ! 
uriia^py mm^ and: h^ still ihore unlike Ihat. of. 
Grime^H in a subsfiqumtletter. .Tbf9:aiijn this clia- . 
racter cheerfulness and resignation^ a more uniform 



piety^ and ait imihovciblat truit in the aid *of iieli> 
gion : : itoB,. mib ihet iight textuce of >tlie intrcH 
dudk^ry party. viU^ I faope^ lake off from that idcf 
of sameneMi which iha ^Tepddtiaa of dnunei and 
dirtresies k likely to crtate. . Ij'he chanctiBr of 
Gri$nes, faiiai obduraoj ind a^ppiarent vfant k)f fiselingy 
his g'lobmy kind of nuflanthiropy^ the pAi^rcn. j9£ 
hit nuidneis^ and the horrdvi of bis imaginakionj i 
flMisi leave to^ the judgaieiiDaDd iObsecYation pf. mjr 
raideiisi The mind here''e|[}ii|>sted, is^dic untouched 
hy pv<yi«u|9tung hy remors^ andiiuncowected bjt 
shaif^ :-^et is this liardihoodibf temper and spirit 
bfoken- Vf' ymji, disease^' iuilctude and disappoHit4 
n»entyau[id:!he becomes &e victim *of% distemfkened 
and hortor^^triieken fancy .^^ it >is levid^t^^iRmfdrai: 
thatiftb feeble-TiskMH aahalf»fi8ibleghQstvhM.the 
nMomtuj iglanee of ancaA^iodiedsi bein§p aor thtf 
tialfi4t«dib)e iToice of an fAvisiblo dae>i(iyMhi'):hd 
cnfAAhyiilm iontiBntab workingB oldiBlreM sbji 
mia4 sddapdMsed and imatyiu Ibi ruffian ofi MA:, 
SMtl^ohas:aun>ndjsf AoajBrikuie : boJias.no sbaiin 
or remorse : but thq corrosion of hopeless . M9kqit»i 
thoMtsiitig aTonabatiiBiS: diseiise^ abd the. gl0l^ 
00 unirawid ^oUtude^ nriU Jiari^ th^ireffectxm ejierju' 
nii)ttttfe,-CiiiidbthnLihai!d<BMthai nature ii^ wd ^thtx 
Ibngte iiimefrfaqnuDedfto iVi^k upmi: it, 9f^,cm^kfk1kOi 
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0tt; h wi ih lyriyiirtnpe. bno^ t.ii> %^ v: xi ,.ir v'^.t i 

f iiCcnCMiit ii^Aat.irfcasilititoj'be detoiji^ BoicMrif 
lNf:fliil(joQto soriid|ittbiye4othe.fc<^gH:ofr many> all 

yfbvtH ittsve: bUeriod thkrftiYtuigieimiit^rbiudii^^^ 
able to have done it by substitujMngalMl^t^i*)^ 
Mt I b0t of 4pimdit?thiettiiB;f Tersof^ ^ indeed Ifae 
:feneft of any olber petim^ can: so rafmaofit ilie 
^Ip and dtitoeaa^ of U& M la make iay material 
1m|tfcyitioii{0ii!thetimii^^^ lets ady /o£ (»iiii» 

nMiatP^Mure.biyw i tufferikigt iJsaUeyidoi^icmti^ 
HMHy befoM tie, : haTe not eSiKts *Teiy amoiis a 
fbfitiA^^ffSfffik inrtiie iniAdB of; themegereflbding 
f«d>fifni))fMfon*ler n(ir:;£iideed does it seem rigkt 
41^ .tb^,j|piiii> obisod by isympatbj should, nuhre for 
locm^'AaA a>ittimiiliui3ii{bbneYpI<»ce. If tl^ tbe 
«tr#%^>:lli)4lfl9)idttyvi<tf 4ruthj»laci9d beforeioot 
pjf^hive^thttsoftkblemiA'^^ ineedr»ofc 

hmyffii^iB^p^Aenm^K <2ia< i my rejliytotatioiis laf 
p<«)DrbpqKis attd;iirijini9»/i»f w*!^^ 

yfkkh Q{m»;|pis>]fiedpusly lik^eiitdd. It haa^lvayp 



JmmI heU at «'«lntuy ^MiBlrdie mil: 4m i^nd^ to 
o sa t M aplate.the. ctih aifcd mi«rfai«of oar iiataM>f 
I snb.iDt thcrefiara ^mlliout hope^ itbttev6A'tii]ft 
'l^oomy fubgeot of .fin|iri^ aiiri itaoraespe^ 

cially the Dream of the condemneA .Hig liwa y i n i M ^ 
will excite in soma nnids tbatdmngled pitf and 
abkoRence^/vrhich^i while it is not unpleaMiit -l» 
jthe: fedingf^ isuseful iniits c^ratioir : 'it'tiesanA 
Imid&'UB to all mankind < by lensatiom eomiiMm^ 
Hi .all; and in some degtee connects m, wtthoal 
liegradation^ «0P«ntoc4li&teOBi miserable and ^iltf 
ofouvftlldWrtti^.) <•)- ' * >^ 1. 

'UOncieoiiiclu^ng sul^^dtis 'Education; ittd some 
aMeriipti isi ^de to describe its't«irious seminaiieff^ 
ftima thati of tUe Coor Widow^ who proBidunces Ubi 
aiftetbot . £ar infants^ to seats whence the I^ht oJT 
learning is shed abroad 4>n the world' -If^'tn tlm 
kttec^ I describe the lives of titerarf mm ais ismbtti^ 
tfired by. much evil ; if they be often disappQinte^ 
tad sometimes unfitted for Ae wmrld Aey imp? oiw^j 
let it.be: cflbsidered t^at they are described' as nMsn 
who possess that great pleasuie> tiief- exercise of 
their own talents^ and the delight which flows 
frana their .own exertions : they have joy in their 
pursuits and glpry in their acquiremeqtir of^koowi^ 
}edg^ ' Their victory over diiflSculties affords the 
meat ptional cause of triumph^ and thitT'tttaiil* 
nsent of new ideas let^d to incalculable riches; 



•uek a* gfiitify the -glorioua svariee of Mpkini^ 
Mid Mmprdi^isive mindi^ Here then lipiaqiepibB 
.jtewmi «f limniiiig.^^Oiir Unitaraities praduoe 
men #f "the ^first dcfaolasticr mttainments^ vfdi0-are 
Iwini to faurge possesnons^ or descaidantft firom noble 
iikmilieik 'Now^ to those so favoured^ taiaats iemd 
-aci|i|ifeiiie0ts are^ anqueiitioiiabljy means oi arri- 
fiiig^at'the most devated and important situttiijmst; 
but tiheMi wist be the lbtx>f a few*: in gexsmi; tin 
diligence^ acufenem^^^ and pi^sererance -of! «yakA 
aft the Umv^i^ity have Ao;>ftfier re^^ard than isone * 
cdUej^honours and einolunieiits^ \fbich tiicy desii^ 
tftexcfaangej many of Ihem for Tery modenitier in- 
oomeB in the obscurity of some distant Tillage : Sb 
tfattt^ in stating the reward of an ardent and ^wer- 
^1 ffiind> to consist principally (I might have* said 
entirely) in its o^n views^ efforts aiid excnrsioiig, 
I'plaee it ^on t rare fbundatiorT, tliough not one 
ffOefaiTOtcd as the more ambitious aspire to. It -is 
iuieljr Mnil^ encouragement to A ^^dious man iso 
mftscty that if he be disappointed, he dOmot be 
without gratification ; and that if he gets liut a 
finy humble portion of what the world iwm giv«r, 
hef bos a'oontinual fruition of tinwearyiftg; eirjeyt- 
inent> of which it has not power to deprive him. • ■ J 
Long te I' have detained the reader; Intake leave 
ioadd a few words oii:the subject of imitation^ or^ 
more plainly speakings bmrro wing. In the course 
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of a ton^ poeiii> and more espeeialfy of two loog 
onefl^ it is very difficult to aifoid a reouriencetof 
the Huqe thoughts^ and of similar expresfemii^ ; an^ 
howerer careful I haye been myself in deteotiiig; 
and remoting these kind of jepetitionSj mf leadnij 
I question not^ would^ if ditposedv to seek ttmh, 
find many remaining. For these I eatn onlj'plead 
fliBt temmon excu8e--4bey are the offenceit of a bad 
mevtkory, and not of vduntary inattention ; to 
which I must add, the difficulty (I haye already 
mentioned) of avoiding the- error: thia kind, of 
plagiarism will therefore, I conceiye, be treated 
with lenity : and of the more criminal kmd, bor** 
rowing from others, I plead, with much confidence, 
^' not guilty/' But while I claim exemption firokn 
guilt, I do not affirm that much of sentiment asfd 
much of expression may not be detected inljbe vast 
collection of English poetry : it is sufficient fdir 
an author, that he uses not the words or ideas a^ 
another without acknowledgment, and this, and 
no more than this, I mean, by disclaiming debte 
of the kind ; yet resemblances are sometimefs sp 
Teiy striking, that it requires faith in a reader tf» 
admit they were undesigned. A line in the seecmd 
letter, 

'* And monamenU themselves memorials need/^ 

was written long before the author^ in an accidental 
recourse to Juvenal, read^^ 
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, / Qu«i^^ij^<]|^tt^/datft«untiiM^ qw>%ue fata tcpi^lebiif.^ i 

and for t^ I^l^qv/^ the i)pa4er ^vill readily gijra 

a 

]i}e^re4iC n.B^it.iher^ jLb anotlRr app^ent imit^ 
tiqij.jp. t^)l^^ (letter 3f:iv)i a fim^e pf «(> 

pmtifi^ . a ^ kuid^ that its. , ocxurrf^ce tp^ ./ twQ 
^ij^^ a|^ t)ie fBfne time mu$t appeiMT l^s a%iBxta).if 
O|:dio^ ev^t ; for this reas^ \ i)Qpe jdetera^ined 
taexclujie it from the relation ; hu^, as it, wqs iruljr, 
unborrowed^ ai^d suited theplace in Sfhich itstood^ 
this seemed^ on after-consideration^ to be an act of 
cowardice^ and the lines are therefore printed as 
they were written about two months before the 
very same thought (prosaically drest) appeared in 
a periodical work of the last summer. It is highly 
probable^ in these cases^ that both may derive the 
idea from a forgotten but common source ; and in 
this way I must entreat the reader to do me justice^ 
by accounting for other such resemblances^ should 
any be detected. 

I know not whether to some readers the placing 
two or three latin quotations to a letter may not 
appear pedantic and ostentatious^ while both they 
and the English ones may be thought unnecessary. 
For the necessity I have not much to advance ; 
but if they be allowable^ (and certainly the best 
writers have adopted them,) then, where two or 
three different subjects occur, so many of these 
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moftos fieem to be lequired : nor will a cbargfi of' 
pedantij remain^ when it be considered that these 

■ « • 

things are generally taken from some books fami-' 
Har io the school-boy^ and the selling them id 
facititafed by the use of a book of common-place :' 
j^et^ with this help^ the task of motto-huntii^haa 
biWD so unpleasant to nie, that I haVe in' variousl 
insiaiices given up the quotation I was in pursuit 
of^ and substituted such English yerse or prose asr 
Icmild find or invent for my purpose. 
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THE BOROUGH. 



LETTER I. 



GENERAL DESCRIPTION* 



flieee did the Ealer of the Deep ordatn. 
To build provd Navies, and to role the Main. 

Pope*! Homer'a lUad, Bodk tL Hoc 4ft. 



Svdi leenei has Deptford, Navy-holldiof towa, 
Woolwich and Wappine:, amelliiig 'strong of pitch; 

Such JLambeth, e»ij af each hand aid icown. 

And TwiChenhil «aeh, which fnlrer scene* enrich. 

Pope^ tmitation of Spentr. 



-Ft cvm ccBlestihus nndis 



Jtqnoteab miscentnr aqu8 : car^t ig:nibns asther, 
Cncaqae nox premilnr tenebrin hiemisqae suisque, 
Diicutient tamen has, prab^ntque micantia lumen 
ff^Umina : fWraineis ardescant ipiibuo ands. 

Ovid. Metanorph. lib. xU Tin ft9«U 
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tllE BOROUGH. 

The Difficulty of describing Town-Scenery. — A Comparison with 
certain Views in the Country. — ^The River and Quay. — ^The Ship- 
ping and Business. — Ship-Puilding. — Sea-Boys and Port-Views. — 
Village and . Town Scenery again compared. — Walks from 
Town. — Cottage and adjoining Heath, &c. — House of Sunday 
Entertainment. — The Sea : A Summer and Winter View. — A 
Shipwreck at Night, and its Effects on Shore. — Evening Amuse- 
ments in the Borough.-^An Apology for the imperfect View 
which can be given of these Subjects. 
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LETTER I. 



GENERAL DESCRIPTION. 



" Describe the Borough"— though our idle Tribe 
May love Description, can we so describe, 
That you shall fairly Streets and Buildings trace, 
And all that gives distinction to a place ? 
This cannot be ; yet mov'd by your request, 
A part I paint ^let Fancy form the rest. 

Cities and Towns, the various haunts of men, 
Require the pencil ; they defy the pen : 
Could he, who sang so well the Grecian Fleet, 
So well have sung of Alley, Lane, jor Street ? 
Can measured lines these various Buildings show, 
The Town-Hall Turning, or the Prospect Row ? 
Can I the seats of Wealth and Want explore. 
And lenghthen out ipy Lays from door to door ? 
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Then let thy Fancy aid mc 1 repair 

From this tall Mansion of our last-year's Mayor, 
Till we the Out-skirts of the Borough reach, 
^nd these half-buried Buildings next the Beack ; 
Where hang Ht open doors^ the Net {^id Qo^k, 
While squatlid Sea-Dames mend-the meshy^work ; 
Till comes the hour, when fishing through the tide. 
The weary Husband throws his Freight aside ; 
A living mass, which now demands the Wife, 
Th' alternate labours of their humble Life. 

Can Scenes like these withdraw thee from thy Wood, 
Thy upland Forest or thy Valley's Flood ? 
Seek then thy Garden's shrubby bound, and look, 
As it steals by, upon the bordering Brook ; 
That winding streamlet, limpid, lingering, slow, 
Where the Reeds whisper when the Zephyrs blow ; 
Where in the midst, upon her throne of green. 
Sits the large Lily * as the Water's Queen ; 
And makes the Current, forc'd awhile to stay, 
Murmup-and bubble as it shoots away ; 
Draw then the strongest contrast to that stream, 
And our broad River will before thee seem. 

With ceaseless motion comes and goes the Tide, 
Flowing, it fills the Channel vast and wide ; 
Then back to Sea, with strong majestic sweep 
It rolls, Wdbb yet terrible and deep : 



* The white Water-Lily. Nymphaa alba. 
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Here Sampire^Banks* and Salt-wort t bound the Flood, 
There Stakes and Sea-weeds withering on the Mud ; 
And higher up, a ridge of all things base, 
Which some strong tide has roll'd upon the plaC^e. 

Thy gentle River boasts its pigmy Boat, 
UrgM on by pains, half grounded, half afloat ; 
While at her Stem an Angler takes his stand, 
And marks the Fish he purposes to land ; 
From that clear space, where in the cheerful ray 
Of the w^rm Sun the scaly People play. 

Far other Craft our prouder Rirer shows, 
Hoys, Pinks and Sloops ; Brigs, Brigantines and Snows : 
Nor Angler we on our wide stream descry 
But one poor Dredger where his Oysters lie : 
He cold and wet and driving with the Tide, • 
Beats his weak arms against his tarry side. 
Then drains Cbe remnant of diluted gin, 
To aid the warmth that languishes within ; 
Renenfing oft his poor attempts to beat 
His tingling Fingers into gathering heat. 

He shall again be seen when £v«iing comes. 
And social Parties crowd their favourite rooms ; 
Where, on the Table Pipes and Papers lie, 
The steaming Bowl or foaming Tankard by ; 
*Tis then, with all these comforts spread around, 
""itfaey hear the painful Dredger's welcome sound ; 

* The jointed Glasswort. Salicorma, is here meant not the true 
Sampire, the Crithmwn marttimum, 
t Tfie SaUola of BoUnists. 
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And few themseWes the Bavoury boon deny, 
The food that feeds, the living luxury. 



Yon is our Quay ! those smaller Hoys from Town, 
Its various Wares, for Country-Use, bring down; 
Those laden Waggons, in return, impart 
The Country-Produce to the City Mart : 
Hark ! to the Clamour in that miry Road, 
Bounded and narrow'd by yon Vessels* Load ; 
The lumbering Wealth slie empties round the place. 
Package and Parcel, Hogshead, Ohestand Case : 
While the loud Seaman and the angry Hind, 
Mingling in Business, bellow to the Wind. 

Near these a Crew amphibious in the Docks, 
Rear, for the Sea, those Castles on the Stocks : 
See ! the long Keel, which soon the Waves must hide, 
See ! the strong Ribs which form the roomy Side, 
Bolts yielding slowly to the sturdiest stroke. 
And Planks * which curve and crackle in the smoke. 
Around the whole rise cloudy Wreathes, and far 
Bear the warm pungence of o'er-boiling Tar. 

Dabbling on shore half-naked Sea-Boys crowd, 
Swim round a Ship, or swing upon the Shrowd ; 
Or in a Boat purloin'd, with Paddles play. 
And grow familiar with the Watery Way : 



* The curvature of planks for the sides of a «hip, &c. is, I 
informed, now generally made by the powef of steam. Fir 
nevertheless still used for boats and vessels of the smaller kind. 
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Young thoagh tbey be^ they feel whose Sons they are^ 
They know what' British Seamen do and dare ; ' 

Proud of that Ftwnic ; (hey raise and they enjoy 
The rustic wonder of the Villagc^Boy. 

t 

Before you bid these busy Scenes adieu, 
Behold the Wealth that lies in public view, 
Those far«extended heaps of Coal and Coke, 
Where fresh-fifl'd Lime-kilns breathe their stifling Smoke* 
This shall pass off, and you behold instead^ < : 

The Night-fire gleamin«? on its chalky bed ; 
When from the Light-house brighter beams will rise, 
To shew the Shipman where the Shallow lies. 

Thy Walks are* ever pleasant ; every Scene 

Is rich in beauty, lively, or serene 

Rich— is that varied View with Woods around. 
Seen from the Seat, within the Shrubb'ry bound ; 
Where shines the distant Lake, and where appear 
From Ruins bolting, unmolested Deer ; 
Lively — the Village-Green, the Inn, the Place, 
Where the good Widow schools her In&nt-Race. 
Shops, whence are heard, the Hammer and the Saw, 
And Village-Pleasures unreprov'd by Law ; 
Then how serene \ when in your favourite Room, 
Gales from your Jasmines soothe the Evening Gloom ; 
When from your upland Paddock you look down, 
And just perceive the Smoke which hides the Town ; 
When weary Peasants at the close of Day 
Walk to their Cots, and part upon the way ; 
When Cattle slowly cross thosimllow Brook, 
And Shepherds pen their Folds^ and rest upon their Crook. 
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We prune our Hedges, prime oar slender Trees, 
And nothing looks untuior'd and at ease^ 
On the wide Heath, or in the flow'ry Vale, 
We scent the Vapours of the 6ea4M>rn Gale ; 
Broad*beaten Paths lead on from Stile to Stile, 
And Sewers from Streets, the Road«side Banks defile ; 
Our guarded. Fields a sense of danger show, 
Where Garden-Crops with Corn and Clover jcrow ; 
Fences are formed of Wreck and plac'd around, 
(With Tenters tip'd) a strong repukive bound ; 
Wide and deep Ditches by the Gardens run, 
And there in ambui^h lie the Trap and Gun ; 
Or yon broad Board, which guards each tempting Prizes 
^^ Like a tall Bully, lifts its head and lies." 

There stands a Cottage with an open door. 
Its Garden undefended blooms before; 
Her Wheel is still, and overturned her Stool, 
While the lone Widow seeks the neighboring Pool ; 
This gives us hope, all views of Town to shun — 
No ! here are tokens of the Sailor-Son ; 
That old bluejacket, and that Shirt of Check, 
And silken Kerchief for the Seaman's neck ; 
Sea-spoils and Shells from manj a distant Shore, 
And furry Robe from frozen Laffrador. 

m 

Our busy Streets and Sylvan- Walks between. 
Fen, Marshes, Bog and Heath all intervene ; 
Here Pits of Crag, with spongy, plashy base, 
To some enrich th' uncultivated space ; 
For there are Blossoms rare, and curious Rush, 
The Gale's rich balm, and Sun-dew's crimson blush^i 
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Whose velvet Leaf with radiant beauty drest, 
Forms a gay Pillow for the Plover^s breast. 

Not distant far, an House commodious made, 
(Lonely yet public stands) for Sunday-trade ; 
Thither for this day free, gay Parties go, 
Their Tea-house Walk, their tipling Rendezvous ; 
There humble Couples sit in Corner-Bowers 
Or gaily ramble for th' allotted hours ; 
Sailors and Lasses from the Town attend, 
The Servant-Lover, the Apprentice-Friend ; 
With all the idle social Tribes who seek. 
And find, their humble Pleasures, once a Week. 

Turn to the watery World !— but who to thee 
(Awonder yet unview'd) shall paint— the Sea ? 
Various and vast, sublime in all its forms. 
When luU'd by Zephyrs, or when rous'd by Storms^ 
Its colours changing, when from Clouds and Sun 
Shades after shades upon the surface run ; 
Embrown'd and horrid now, and now serene, 
In limpid blue, and evanescent green ; 
And oft the foggy Banks on Ocean lie, 
Lift the far Sail, and cheat th' experienced Eye. * , 

Be it the Summer-Noon : a sandy space • 
The ebbing Tide has left upon its place ; 
Then just the hot and stoney Beech above, . 
Light twinkling Streams in bright confusion move ; 



•mm 



* Of the effect of these mists^ known by the name of fog-banks^ 
^vonderful and indeed incredible relations are given ; but their pro- 
perty of appearing to elevate ships at sea, And to biing them in view» 
]%, I believe, generally acknowledged. 
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(For heated thus, the wanner Air ascends. 
And with the cooler in its fall contends)— > 
Then the broad bosom of the Ocean keeps 
An equal motion ; swelling as its sleeps, 
Then slowlj sinking ; curling to the Strand, 
Faint, lazy Waves o'ercreep the ridgy Sand, 
Or tap the tarry Boat with gentle'blow. 
And back return in silence, smooth and slow. 
Ships in the Calm seem anchor^ ; for they glide 
On the still Sea, urg'd solely by the Tide; 
Art thou not present, this calm Scene before, 
Where all beside is pebbly length of Shore, 
And far as eye can reach, it can discern no more ? 

Yet sometimes comes a ruffling Cloud \o make 
The quiet surface of the Ocean shake ; 
As an awaken'd Giant with a frown. 
Might shew his wrath, and then to sleep sink down. 

View now the Winter-Storm ! above, one Cloud, 
Black and unbroken all the Skies o'ersbrowd ; 
Th' unwieldy Porpoise through the day before, 
Had roU'd in view of boding men on shore ; 
And sometimes hid' and sometimes shewed his form, 
Dark as the cloud, and furious as the storm. 

All where the eye delights, yet dreads to roam, 
The breaking Billows cast the flying Foam 
Upon the Billows rising — all the Deep 
Is restless change ; the Waves so swell'd and steep, 
Breaking and sinking, and the sunken swells, 
Nor one, one moment, in its station dwells : 
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But nearer Land ypu may the Billows trace, 
As if contending in their watery chace ; 
May watch the mightiest till the Shoal they reaoh, 
Then break and hurry to their utmost stretch ; 
Curl'd as they come, they strike with furious force, 
And then re-flowing, take their grating course, 
Raking the rounded Flints, which ages past 
Roird by their rage, and shall to ages last. 

Far off* the Petrel, in the troubled way 
Swims with her Brood, or flutters in the Spray ; 
She rises often^ often drops again, 
And sports at ease on the tempestuous Main. 

High o'er the restless Deep, above the reach 
Of Gunner's hope, rast flights of Wild»Ducks stretch t 
Far as the eye can glance on either side, 
In a brood space and level line they glide ; 
All in their wedge-like figures from the North, 
Day after day, flight after flight go forth. 



In-shore their passage tribes of Sea-Gulls urge, 
And drop for Prey within the sweeping Surge ; 
Oft in the rough opposing Blast they fly 
Far back, then turn and all their force 
WhilctotheStorm they give their weak 
Or clap the sleek white Pinion to the breast, 
And in the restless Ocean dip for rest. 



•e apply, V 

ik complaining cry; 5 



Darkness begins to reign ; the louder Wind 
Appals the weak and awes the firmer mind ; 
But frights not him, whom Evening and the Spray 
In part conceal — ^yon Prowler on his way : 
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Lo ! he has something seen ; he runs apace, 

As if he fearM Companion in the chace ; 

He sees his Prize, and now he turns again, 

Slowly and sorrowing — " Was your search in vain ?" 

Gruffly, he answers, ^ 'Tis a sorry sight ! 

^ A Seaman's Body : there '11 be more to-night !' 

Hark ! to those sounds, they 're from Distress at Sea ! 
How quick they come ! What terrors may there be ! 
Yes, 'tis a driven Vessel : I discern 
Lights, signs of terror, gleaming from the Stem ; 
Others behold them too, and from the Town, 
In various parties Seamen hurry down ; 
Their Wives pursue, and Damsels urg'd by dread. 
Lest Men so dear be into danger led ; 
Their head the gpwn has hooded, and their call 
In this sad night, is piercing like, the squall ; 
They feel their kinds of power, and when they meet. 
Chide, fondle, weep, dare, threaten or intreat. 

See one poor Girl, all terror and alarm, 
Has fondly seiz'd upon her Lover's arm ; 
" Thou shalt not venture;" and he answers ^ No ! 
' 1 will not'-^still she cries, " Thou shalt not go," 

" No need of this ; not here the stoutest Boat,' 
Can through such Breakers, o'er such Billows float ; 
Yet may they view, these Lights upon the Beach, 
Which yield them hope, whom help can never reach. 

From parted Clouds the Moon her radiance throws 
On the wild Waves and all the danger shows ; 
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But shews them beaming in her shining vest^ 
Terrific splendour ! gloom in glory drest ! 
This for a moment^ and then Clouds again, 
Hide every beam, and fear and darkness reign. 

But bear we now those Sounds ? do Lights appear ? 
I see them not I the Storm alone I hear : 
And lo ! the Sailors homeward take their way ; 
Man must endure— let us submit and pray. 

Such are our Winter- Views : but Night comes on, 
Now Business sleeps, and daily Cares are gone ; 
Now Parties form ; and some their Frienda assist, 
To waste the idle hours at sober Whist ; 
The Tavern's pleasure, or the Concert's charm. 
Unnumbered moments o{ their sting disarm ; 
Play-bills and open Doors a Crowd invite, 
To pass off one dread portion of the Night ; 
And Show and Song anH LUxury combin'd, 
Lift off from Man this burthen of Mankind. 

Others advent'rous walk abroad and meet 
Returning Parties pacing through the Street ; 
When various Voices in the dying Day, 
Hum in our Walks, and greet us in our way ; 
When Tavern-Lights flit on from Room to Room, 
And guide the tippling Sailor staggering home : 
There as we pass the jingling Bells betray, 
How Business rises with the closing Days - 
Now walking silent, by the River's side, 
The Ear perceives the rimpling of the Tide | 
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Or measured cadence of the Lads who tow 
Some enter'd Hoy, to fix her in her row ^ 
Or hollow sound, which from the Parish-Bell, 
To some departed Spirit bids ferewell ! 

Thur^hall you something of our Boaof5Gii know. 
Far as a Verse, wkh Fancy Vaid, can show ; 
Of Sea or River, of a Quay or Street, 
The best Description must be incomplete ; 
But when an happier Theme succeeds, and when 
Men are our subjects and the Deeds of Men ; 
Then may we find the Muse in happier 8t3rlc, . 
And we may sometimes sigh and sometimes' smile. 
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LETTER 11. 



THE CHURCH. 



F^itM f Dim ^ecvrrtre felox. 

frlosenlat angufits miMeneque breVi»<<iina Vitie 
Portitt ! dnm blbimn!!, dun verCii iiii!ni«Bta, puelltfl 
Pofcinui, obrepit noii intellecta seovctos. 

Juvenal. Satir. 9. lia. 126, 



And wb«n at last thy Love shall dir. 

Wilt thoa receive bis parti a^; breath ? 
Wilt thuu repress each strafcgling sigh. 
And cheer with smiles the bed of death ? 



Pe-rc|. 



THE CHURCH. 

Several Meanings of the word Church, — The Buildmg so called^ 
here intended. — ^Its Antiquity and Grandeur. — Columns and 
Aysles. — The Tower t The Stains made by Time compared 
with the mock Antiquity of the Artist.**— Progress of Vegeta«> 
tion on such Building^. ->— Bells.— >Tombs : One in Decay.— ^ 
Mural Monuments^ and the Nature of their Intoripticns. — ^An 
Instance in a departed Burgess. — Church-yard Graves.— 
Mourners for the Dead.— A Story of a betrothed Pair in hum* 
ble Life, and Effects of Grief in the Surviver* 
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THE CHURCH. 



What is a Chttrcb ?"— *lct Truth and Reason speak) 
They would reply) ^ The Faithfiil> Pure aad Meek ; 
^ From Christian folds) the ohe selected raoe, 
^ Of all Professions, and in erery place*' 

« What is a Church ?"— < A Flock,* our Vicar criei^ 
^ Whom Bishops govern and whom Priests advise ; 

* Wherein are various states and due degrees, 

^ The Bench fcNr Htinour, and the Stall for Ease ; 
^ That Ease be mine> which after all his cares, 
^ The piouS) peac^ul Prebendary shares.' 

" What is a Church ?": — our honest Sexton tellsj 
^ 'Tis a tall Building, with a Tower and Bells ; 

* Where Priest and Clerk with joint exertion strive 
^ To keep the ardour of their Flock alive ; 

* That, by his periods eloquent and grave, 

* This, by responses, and a welK-set stave : 

^ These for the Livhig ; but when Lifeitie fled, 
^ I toll myself the Requiem for the dead^ - 



\ 
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} 

'Tis to this Church I call thee, and that place 
Where slept our Fathers when they'd run their race : 
We too shall rest, and then our Children keep 
Their road in Life, and then, forgotten, sleep ; 
Meanvrhile the Building slowly falls' away, 
And like the Builders, will in time decay. 



The old Foundation — but it is not clear 
Wheni it was laid — ^you canMiot* for the Year; 
On this, as Parts decayed by Time and Storms, 
Arose these varied disproportion'd Forms ; 
Yet Gothic all,; the Leam'd wba. visit us 
(And our srnali Wonders) have decided thus : 
" Yon noble Gothic Arch," « that Gothic Door : 
So have they said ; of proof you'll need no mone. 



»» 



Here large plain. Columns rise in solemn style^ 
You'd love the Gloom they make in either Aisle ; 
When the Sun's Rayt, enjfedUed^as they pass 
(And shorn of splendour) through the storied Glasa^ 
Faintly display the Figures ;on the jfloor. 
Which pleas'd distinctly in their plaee before. . 

But e'er you enter, yon bold Tower survey, 
Tall and eniite and venerably grey. 
For Time has sofien'd what was harsh when new, 
And now the Stains are all of sober hue ; 
The living Stains which Nature's hand al<Hie, 
Profuse of Life, pours forth upon the Stone ; 
For ever growing ; wheie the oommoa Eye^ 
Can but the bare and rocky Bed djBscry>: 
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There Science loves to' trace hor'Tribcs minute^ 

The jaiceless Foliage^ and the tastblen Fruit; 

There she perceive them round the surface cree)^, / < 

And while they meet,- iheir due distinctions keepr^f : 

Mix'd but not blended ^ each its name retains, ^ • / 

And these are Nature^s; ever-during Stains. . 



Ht ! 
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And wouldst thou, Artist ! with thy Tints and Jii*asli^ ' 
Form Shades like thiete? Pretender, where thy Blush'?. 
In three short Hours shAll thy presuming Hand 
Th' effect of threie slow Centuries command ? * 
Thou may'st thy various Greenfe and Greys cohtrite, 
They are not Lichens, nor like aught alive ;^^ : -3 ' 
But yet proceed, and when thy Thits are lost,; \ 

Fled tn the Shower, or crutttbled by the Frost ; 
When all thy Work is done away as clean 
As if thou never spread'st thy Grey and Green ; 
Then may's! thou see how Nature's Work is done, 
How slowly tnie she lays her Colours dn ; 
Wh«i her least Speck u^Km the hardest Flint 
Has Mark and Form and is a living Tint ; 
And so, embodied with the Rock, that few 
Can the small Germ upon the Substance view, f 



* <m> 
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* Ifit^pQld be objected that Centuries .^^ lipt. slower than 
Hoiirs> because the speed of Time must be i^iitor^j I would 
answer^ that I understand so much^ and mean; that they are slower 
in DO other sense, thaa because they are not fioished so soon. 

,f Thkkind of vegetation^ as it begins upon silicious stones^ is 
very thin, and frequently not to be distinguished from the surface of 
the Flmt: The Byssus Jolithus of Linnsnis (Ijepraria Jolithus of 
the present System), an adhesive carmine crust on rocktf and old 

c2 
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Seeds, to our Eye mvisible^ will find 
On the rude Rock the Bed that fits their kind ; 
There, iu the rugged Soil, they safely dwell, 
Till Showers and Snows the subtle Atoms swell, 
And spread th' enduring Foliage ; — then we trace 
The freckled Flower upon the flinty base ; 
These all increase, till in unnotic'd Years 
The stoney Toweir as grey with age appears ; 
With coats of Vegetation, thinly spread, 
Coat above coat, the Living on the Dead : 
These then dissolve to dust, and make a way 
For bolder Foliage^^ nurs'd by their decay : 
The long-enduring Ferns in time wHl all 
Die and depose their dust upon the Wall ; 
Where the winged Seed may rest, till many a Flower 
Shew Florals triumph o'er the falling Tower. 

But ours yet stands, and has its Bells renowned 
For size magnificent and solemn sound ; 
Each has its motto t some contriv'd to tell 
In monkish rhyme> the uses of a Bell ; * 



buildings^ wa8» even by scientific persons, taken for the substance 
on which it spread. A great variety of these minute vegetables are 
to be found in somt parts of the coast, ^vhere the beach, formed of 
stones of Various kind, is undisturbed, and exposed to every change 
of weather: in this ^tuation, the different species of Lichen, in their 
differcHt stage s of growth, have an appearance • interesting and 
agreeable even to those who are ignorant of, and indifferent to the 
eause. 

* 

. * The several potpoi^ for which beUs ^e used, are. expressed 
in two Latin vencB o€ thli kind* 
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Such wond^rous good, as few conceive could spring 
From ten loud Coppers when their Clappers swing, 
EnterM the Church ; we to a Tomb proceed, 
Whose Names and Titles few attempt to read ;' 
Old English Letters, and those half pick'd out, 
Leave us, unskilful Readers, much in doubt ; i 

Our Sons shall see its more degraded state ; 
The Tomb of Grandeur hastens to its fate ; 

f 

That marble Arch our Sexton's favourite show. 
With all those ruff*d and painted Pairs below ; 
The noble Lady and the Lord who rest 
Supine, as courtly Dame and Warrior drest ; 
All are departed from their state sublime. 
Mangled and wounded in their war with Time 
Colleagued with Mischief; here a Leg is fled, . 
And lo ! the "Baron with but half an Head ; 
Midway is cleft the Arch ; the very Base 
Is batter'd round and shifted from its plkce« 

Wonder not, Mortal, at thy quick decay- 
See ! Men of Marble piece^meal melt away | 
When whose the Image we no longer read. 
But Monuments themselves Memorials need. * 

With few such stately preo& of Grief or Pride 
By Wealth erected, is our Church supplied ; 
But we have mural Tablets, every size. 
That Woe could wish, or Vanity devise,^ 



* Quandoquidem data 9unt ipsb quo^ue fata sepulchris. 

Juvenal* Sat x. 146. 
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Death leteh Man»-— the Wicked and the Just, 
The Wise, the Weak, lie blended in the dust ; 
And by the Honouis dealt to every name. 
The King of Terrors seems to level Fame. 
— See ! here lamented Wives, and every Wife 
The pride and comfort of her Husband's life ; 
Here, to her Spouse, with every virtue graced, 
His mournful Widow has a Trophy plac'd; 
And here 'tia doubtful if the duteous Son, 
Or the good Fathex, be in praise outdone. 

This may be Nature ; ;^hen onr Friends we lose. 
Our altered feelings dictate to our views ; 
What in their tctnpers teit'd us 6x distressed. 
Is, with our an?er and the Dead, at rest ; 
And much we grieve; no longer trial made, 
For that impatience which we thep displayed ; 
Now to their Love and Worth of every kind, 
A soft compunction turns th' afflicted Mind ; 
Virtues neglected then, ador'd become, 
And Graces slighted, blossom on ;the To^b. 

*Tis well ; but let not Love nor Grief believe, 
That we assent (who neither lov'd nor grieve) 
To all that Praise, which on the Tomb is read, 
To all that Passion dictates for the Dead ; 
But more indignant, we the Tomb deride, 
Whose bold inscription Flattery sells to Pride« 

Read of this Burgess— on the Stone appear. 
How worthy he ! how virtuous ! and how dear ! 



lieU^i.} THE CHUBCIi* 2S 

What wailing was Ihere when his Spirit fled, 
How mouni'd his Lady for her Lord when dead, 
And tears abandant through the Town were shed ; 
See ! he was liberal,, kind, religious, wise. 
And free from all disgrace and alt disguise ; 
His sterling worth which words cannot express, 
liives with his Friends, their pride and their distress. 



All this of Jacob Holmes ? for his the name. 
He thus kind, liberal, just, rdigious ?— -Shame ! 
What is the truth ? old Jacob married thrice ; 
He dealt in Coals, and Avarice was his vice ; 
He rul'd the; Borough when his Year came on^ 
And some forget, and some are glad he's gone ; 
For never yet with shilling could he part, 
But when it left his band, it struck his heart. 

Yet, here will Love its hst attentions pay, , 
And place M emoriak on these Beds of Clay. 
Large level Stones lie flat Upon the Grave, 
And half a Century's Sun and Tempest brave ; 
But many an honest tear and heartfelt sigh. 
Have foUow'd those who now unnolic'd lie : 
Of these what numbers rest on every side ! 
Without one token left by Grief <x Pride ; 
Their Graves soon levelled to the Earth, and then 
Will other Hillocks rise o'er other Men ; 
Daily the Dead on the Decay'd are thrust, 
And Generations follow, ^^ dust to dust." 

Yes ! there are real Mourners — I have seeB 
A fair, sad Girl, mild, sufiering, and serene ; 



> 
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Attention (through the day) her duties chimed. 

And to be useful as resii^n'd she aim'd ; 

Neatly she drest, nor vainly seem'd t' expect 

Pify for grief, or pardon for n^lect ; 

But when her wearied Parents sunk to sleep, 

She sought her place to meditate and weep ; 

Then (o her Qaind was all the past displayed, 

That faithful Memory brings to Sorrow's aid : 

For th('n she thought on one regretted Youth, 

Her tender trust, and his unquestion'd truth ; 

In ev'ry place she wander'd, where thoy 'd been. 

And sadly-sacred held the parting-scene ; 

Where last for Sea he took his leare — that place 

"With double interest would she nightly trace ; 

For long the Courtship was, and he would say, 

Each time he sailVl,<-<-^^ This once, and then the day i^ 

Yet prudence tarried, but when last he went. 

He drew from pitying Loye a full consent. 

Happy he sail'd, and great the care she iodk^ 
That he should softly sleep, and smartly look ; 
White was his better linen, and his check 
Was bnade more trim than any on the deck ; 
And every comfort Men at Sea can know, 
Was her*s to buy, to make, and to bestow : 
For he to Greenland sailM, and much she told, 
How he should guard against the climate's cold ; 
Yet saw not danger ) dangers he 'd withstood. 
Nor could she tnioe the Fever hi his blood : 
His Messmates smilM at flushings in his cheek, 
And he too smilVi^ but seldom would he speak 3 
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For now be found the danger, felt the pain, 
With grievous symptoms he could not explain ; 
Hope was awaken'd, as for home he sail'd, 
But quickly sank, and never more prevaii'd. 

He call'd his Friend, and prefac'd with a sigh 
A Lover's message — " Thomas, I must die : 
<^ Would I could see my Sal/i/, and could rest 
^^ My throbbing temples on her faithful breast, 
^^ And gazing go ! — if not, this trifle take, ^ 
^^ And say till death I wore it for her saVe ; 
^* Yes ! I must die — blow on, sweet brreze, blow on ! 
*^ Give me one look, before my life be gone, 
** Oh I give me that, and let me not despair, 
^* One last fond look — and now repeat the prayer." 

He had his wish, had more ; I will not paint 
The Lovers' meeting : she beheld him faint,— 
With tender fears, she took a nearer view, 
Her terrors doubling as her hopes withdrew ; 
He tried to smile, and, half succeeding, said, 
^* Yes ! I must die," and hope for ever fled. 

Still long she nurs'd him ; tender thoughts meantime 
Were interchanged, and hopes and views sublime. 
To her he came to die, and every day 
She took some portion of the dread away; 
With him she pray'd, to him his Bible read, 
Sooih'd the faint heart, and held the aching head : 
She came with smiles the hour of pain to cheer ; 
Apart she sigh'd ; alone, she shed the tear ; 
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Then, as if breaking from a cloud, she gave 
Fiesh light, and gilt the prospect of the grave. 

One day he lighter seem'd, and they forgot 
The care, the dread, the anguish of their lot ; 
They spoke with cheerfiilnesis, and seem'd to think. 
Yet said not so — ^ perhaps he will not sink :' 
A sudden brightness in his look appeared, 
A sudden vigour in his voice was heard ; — 
She had been reading in the Book of Prayer, 
And led him forth and placed him in his chair ; 
Lii/ely he seem'd and spoke of all he knew. 
The friendly many, and the favourite few ; 
Nor one that day did he to mind recall, 
.But she has treasur'd, and she loves them all ; 
When in her way she meets them, they appear 
Peculiar people-7-death has made them dear. 
He nam'd his Friend, but then his hand she piest, 
And fondly whisper'd, " Thou must go to rest ;'* 
^ T go,' he said, but as be spoke, she found 
His hand more cold, and fluttering was the sound; 
Then gaz'd affrighten'd ; but she cai^ht a last, . 
A dying look of love, and all was past ! 

She plac'd a decent Stone his Grave above. 
Neatly engrav'd — an ofiering of her Love ; 
For that she wrought, for that forsook her bed, 
Awake alike to Duty and the Dead ; 
She would have griev'd, had Friends presum'd to spart 
The least assistance — 'twas her proper care. 
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Here will she come and on the Grave will sit, 
Folding her arms, in long abstracted fit ; 
But if Observer pass, will take her round, 
And careless seem, for she would not be found ; 
Then go agafai, and thus her hour employ, ' 
While Visions please her, and while Woes destroy. 

Forbear, sweet Maid I nor be by Fancy led, 
To hold mysterious converse with the Dead ; 
For sure at length thy thoughts, thy spirits pain^ 
In this sad conflict will disturb thy brain ; 
All have their tasks and trials : thine are hard. 
But short the time and glorious the reward ; 
Thy patient spirit to thy duties give. 
Regard the Dead, but to the Living, live.* » 



* It has been observed to me, that in the first part of the story I 
have represented this young woman as resigned and attentive to her 
duties ; from which it should appear that the concluding advice is 
unnecessary : but if the reader will constnie the expression ' to the 
living live,' into the sense— live entirely for them, attend to duties 
only which are real, and not those imposed by the imagination, 
I shall have no need to alter the line which terminates the story. 



LETTER 111. 



THE VICAR— THE CURATE, Sog, 



And telling me tlie lov^reigii'flt tiling on earth 
Wu panaacitj for an inward bruipei 

Shakipeare* Henry IV. Act 1« 



iBo gentle, yet so brisk, so wond'rons sweet, 
So fit to prattle at a ladj's feet. 

ChucUU. 



Mnch are the precious boars of Vouth mlspent, 

In climbing Ijearning's nagged, ste^ ascent : 

When to the top the bold Adventurer's got, 

He reigns vain'' Monareh b^a barren spot ; ■ • ■ 

While in the Vale of Ignorance below, 

FoHj and Vice to rank lioxuriance grow $ 

Honours and Wealth pour in on every side. 

And proud Preferment rolls her golden tide. 

Chvchiil. 



The lately departed Minister of the Borough : — His soothing and 
tapp4icatory!MaDnet8.-^lIis iooi' and timid Aflecticms;— No 
Praise due to such negative Virtue.— Address to Characters of 
this kind. — The Vicar's Employments.— His Talents and mo- 
derate Ambition. — His Dislike of Innovation.— His mild but 
ineffectual Benevolence. — A Summary of his Character. 



CURATE. 

Mode of paying the Borough-Minister. — ^llic Curate has no such 
Resources. — His Learning and Poverty. — Erroneous Idea of his 
Parent. — His Feelings as an Husband and Father. — The dutiful 
Regard of his numerous Fj^mily. — His Pleasure its a Writer, 
how interrupted. — No Resobrce in the Press* — ^Vulgar Insult-^ 
His Account of a literary Society, and a Fund for the Relief of 
indigent Authors, &c. 



LETTER III. 



THE VICAR. 



Where ends our Chancel in a vaulted space^ 
Sleep the departed Vicars of the place ; 
Of most all mention, memory, thought are pasty 
But take a slight memorial of the last. 

To what &m'd College we our Vicar owe, 
To what fair County, let Historians show : 
Few now remember when the mild young Man, 
Ruddy and fair, his Sunday-Task began ; 
Few liye to speak of that soft soothing look 
He cast around, as he prepar'd his Book ; 
It was a kind of supplicating smile^ 
But nothing hopeless of applause, the while ; 
And when he finish'd, his corrected pride 
Felt the desert, and yet the praise denied. 
Thus he his race b^n, and to the end 
His constant care was no man to offend : 
No haughty virtues stir'd his peaceful mind, 
Nor urg'd the Priest p} leave the Flock behind ; 
He was his Master's Soldier, but not one, 
To lead an army of his Martjrrs on ; 
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Fear was bis ruling passion ; yet was Love, 

Of timid kind, once known his heart to more ; 

It led his patient Spirit wbere it paid 

Its languid oferings to a listening Maid : 

Site, with her widow'd Mother, heard him speak^ 

And sought awhile to find what he would sedt : 

Smiling he came, he smil'd when he withdrew, 

And paid the same att^lion to the two ; 

Meeting and parting without joy or pain, 

He seeni'd to come that be might go again. 

The wondering Girl, no prude, but something nice, 

At length was chUl'd by his unmeltlng ice ; 

She found ber tortoise held sucb sluggish pace, , 

That she must turn and meet him in tbe cbace : 

This not approving, she withdrew till one 

Came who appeat'd with livelier hope to run ; 

Who sought a readier way the heart to move, 

Than by feint dalliance of unfixing love. 

Accuse me not that I approving paint 
Impatient Hope or Zx>Te without restraint j 
Or think the Pasaons, a tumultuous throng, 
SttoDg as they are, ungovernably strong ; 
But is the laurel to the Soldier due 
Who cautious comes not into Danger's view I 
What worth has Virtue by Desire untried. 
When Nature's self inlists on Duty's side i ■ 

The married Dame in vain assaird tbe trutb 
And guarded bosom of the Hebrew- Youth ; 
But with tbe Danghterof the Priest of On 
The lore was lawful, and the guard was gone ; 
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but Joseph's fame had- lessened in our vietr ^ 
tiad he, refusing, fled the Maiden to04 

Yet our good Priest to JoeepVs praise aspif'd^ 
As one rejecting what his heart desir'd ; 
^^ I am esoap'd)*' he said^ when none pursued^ 
When none attacked him^ '^ I am unsubdued ;'* 
^' Oh pleasing pangs of Love^" he sang again, 
Cold to the jojr, and stranger to the pain^ 
Ey'n in his age would he address the Youngs 
** I too have felt these fires, and they are strong f * 
But from the timd he left his favourite Maid, 
To antient Fenaales his devoirs ware paid i 
And still they miss him after Mo^nikig^Prayer; 
Nor yet Successor fills the Vicar's chair^ 
Where kindred Spirits in his praise agree^ 
An happy few, as mild and cool as he ; 
The easy followers in the female Train, 
Led without Love, and Captives without Chain* 

Ye Lilies biale \ think (ass your Tea j^ou sip^ 
While the Town Small-talk flows from lip to Up t 
Intrigues half-gatherM, Conversation-scraps, 
Kitchen-cabals, imd Nurseiy-mishaps,) 
If the vast World may not some scene products, 
Some state where your small Talents might have uie i 
Within Seiraglios you might harmless move^ 
^Mid ranks of Beauty, and in haunts of Love ; 
There from too daring Man the Treasures guard^ 
An easy duty and iti own reward ; 
Nature's sott substitutes you there might save^ 
t*rom Crime the Tyrant, and from Wrong the SULfe% 

u 
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But let applause be dealt in all we may, 
Our Priest was cheerful, and in season gajr i 
. His frequent visits seldom fail'd to please ; 
Easy himselfs .he sought his neighbour's ease ; 
To a small Grarden with delight he came, 
And gave successive Flowers a Summer's &me ; 
These he presented with a grace his own 
To his fair Friends^ and-made their beauties known, 
Not without moral compliment ; how they, 
^^ Like Flowers were sweet, and must like Flowofs decayi 



Simple he was^ and lor'd the simple Truth, 
Yet had some useful Cunning, ftomi his youth ; 
A Cunning never to Dishonour lent. 
And rather for Defence than Conquest meant ; 
'Twas fear of Power, with some-desire to rise, 
But not enough to make him enemies ; 
He ever aim'd to please ; and to oflfend 
Was ever cautious ; for he sought a friend ; 
Yet for the friendship never much would pay. 
Content to bow, be silent, and obey. 
And by a soothing suff'ranoe find' his way. 

t 

t 

Fiddling and Fishing were 'his arts ; at times 
He alter'd Sermons, &nd he AimM at Rhymes ; 
And his &ir Friends, not yet intent on Cards, 
Oft he amus'd with Riddles sulci Charardes. 

Mild were his Doctrines, bxA not one Discourse 
But gain'd in softness what it lost in mrde ; 
Kind his Opinions; he would- not ieo&fi * ' ' 
An ill report} nor evil act believe;'- ♦. 



} 
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** If true, ^twas wrong ; but blemish^reat or small . . 
^* Have all Mankind, jea, Sinners are we all." 

/ r • , ■ • 

If ever fretful Thpught disturb'd his i)r^^ ' . 
If aught of Gloom that cheerful mindopprest^ - 
It sprang from innovation ; itwasth^i. .' .. 
He spake of Mischief made by restless Men ; 
Not by new Poctrii^e^ : never in his life 
Would he attend to controversial Strife ; = . 
For Sects he car'd notji .^^ They are not of us, 
" Nor need we, Brethren, their concerns discuss ; 
^^ But 'tis th^ change, the $chism at home I feel ; 
^^ Ills few perceive, and none hav^ skill to heal ; 
^' Not at the Allar ourryoung Brethren read 
" (Facing-their Flock) the Decalogue and Creed ; 
^* But at their Duty, in their Desks they stand, 
^' With naked Surplus,. lacMng Hood an4 Band: 
** Churches are now of holy Song bereft, 
^' And half our antient Gu^oms chang'd or left ; 
" Few Sprigs of Ivy are at Christmas seen,- 
" Nor crimson Berry tips the Holly's green ; 
^^ Mistaken Choirs refuse' the solemn Strain 
^^ Of antient Stemholdy which ftom ours amain 
^^ Comes flying forth from Aisle to Aisle about 
^^ Sweet links of Harmony and long drawn out." 

* 

These were to him Essentials ; all things new, 
He deem'd superfluous, useless or untrue ; 
To all beside indifferent, easy, cold. 
Here the fire kindled, and the woe was told. 

Habit with him was all the test of Truth, 
^' It must be right ; I've done it from my youth." 

nS 
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Questions he answer'd in as brief a way, 
" It most be wrong— it was of jresterday.*' 

Though mild fienevolence our Priest possessM^ 
^Twas but by wishes or by words expressed : 
Circles in water as they wider flow 
The less conspicuous in their progress grow ; 
And when at last they touch upon the shore, 
t)istinction ceases, and they*re viewed no more: 
His Lore, like that last Circle, all embraced, 
But with effect that nerer could be traced. 

Now rests our Vicar-^They who kiiew him best^ 
Proclaim his Life t* have been entirely rest ; 
Free from all Evils which disturb his Mind, 
Whom Studies vex and Controversies blind; 

The Rich approv^d-^^-of them in awe he stood i 
The Poor admir'd-^they all beli^*d hini good ; 
The Old and Serious of his Habits spoke; 
The Frank and Youthful lov'd his pleasant Joke ; 
Mamma approved a safe contented Guest, 
And Miss a Friend to back a small Request ; 
In him his Flock found nothing to condemn ; 
Him Sectaries lik'd — ^he never troubled them ; 
No trifles £aiVd his yielding Mind to please^ 
And all his Passions sunk in early Ease ; 
Nor one so old has left this World of Sin, 
More like the Being that he enter'd in. 
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THE CURATE. 

AsE you what Lands our Pastor tithes ?-^^hi8 ! 
Biit few pur Acres, and but short our Grass ; 
In some fat Pastures of the Riqh indeed, 
May roll the single Cow or iavourite Steed ; 
Who, stable-fed, is here for Pleasure seen, 
His sleek sides bathing in the dewy green : 
But these, our hiUy Heath and Common yide 
Yield a slight portion for the Parish guide ; 
No Crops luxuriant in our borders stand. 
For here we plough the Ocean, not the Land ; 
Still Reason wills that we our Pastor pay. 
And Custom does it on a certain day ; 
Much is the duty, small the legal due. 
And this with grateful minda we keep in view ; 
Each makes his off 'ring, some by habit led, 
Some by the thought that all men must be fed ; 
Duty and Love and Piety and Pride 
Hare each their force, and for the Priest provide. 

Not thus our Curate, one whom all believe 
Pious and just, and for whose fate they grieve ; 
All see him poor, but ev'n the Vulgar know 
He merits love, and their respect bestqw. 
A man so leam'd you shall but seldom see, 
Nor one so honoured, so aggrieved as he-rr> 
Not griev'd by years alone ; though his appear 
Dark and more dark ; severer cfu severe ; 
Not in his need— and yet we all must grant. 
How painful 'tis for feeling Age to want ; 
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Nor. in his body's sufferings ; yet we know 

Where Time has plough'd, there Misery loves to sow ; 

But in the wearied Mind, that all in vain 

Wars with Distress and struggles with its pain. 

His Father saw his powers—" I'll give,* quoth he^ ' 
" My ^irst-born learning ; 'twill a portion be ?" 
Unhappy gift ! a portiortifof a( Son ! • *■• ''' 

But all he had — he learn'd dnd wa6 undone ! " < ^ • - • 



.1 ' • .♦' * 



Oh ! had he leam'd to make'th'e Wig hewtart,' ' 
To throw the Shuttle or command 'the Sheers, ' - = ; 
Or the strong Boar^kin for the Saddle rfifdii^;- ■ * ^ ' 
What pangs, what terrors -had the Man escdj^'d: • ' 



•I 
t ■ 



He once had Hope — Hope ardent, liviely, light ; ' 
His Feelings pleasant, and his Prospects bright; ' ' ■ 
Eager of fame, he read, he thought, he wrote^ 
Weigh'd the Giieek-pagp, and aJdded Ndte'on Note ; 
At mom, at evcninsr at his work was he, 
And dream'd what his Euripides \Vould be. ' • ' 

§ M m 9 

Then Care began ; — he lov'd, he woo'd, he wed ; 
Hope cheer'd him still, and Hymen bless'd his bed-« 
A Curate's bed! theft came the woeful years ; • 
The Husband^s terrors, and the Father's tears ; 
A Wife grown feeble, mourniilg, piling, vexMj 
With wants and woes — ^by daily cares perplexed j' • ' 
No more an help, ia smiling soothing aid, ' < '* ^^^ 
But boding, drooping, sickly and afhiidl :' ' - * 



■ f 



A kind Physician j itrid 'without a fee, 
Gave his opinion—*^ Send her to the 'Sea.** ' 



Sti r« f 
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^ Alas !' the good Mananswor^d, ^ pah I send ^ 

* A friendless Woman ? Can I find a friend ? 

^ No ; I must with her, in l^r need, repair ' 
' To that new place ; the Poor lie every where ; 

* Some Priest wiH pay me for my pious Pains :'— 
He said, he came, aad.here he y^t remains. 

• 

Behold his Dwelling ; this poor Hut he hires, 
Where^heirom View^ though not from Want, retires; ' 
Where four fair Daughters, and five sorrowing Sons^ 
Partake his Sufferings, and dismiss his Duns ; 
All join their Efforts, .and in patience learn 
To want the Comforts they aspire to earn ; 
For the sick Mother something they'd obtain, 
To soothe her Grief and mitigate her Pain ; 
For the sad Father something they'd procure, 
To ease the Burthen they themselves endure. 



Virtues like these at ohce -delight and presi 
On the fond Father with a proud distress ; 
On all around, he looks with care and k>ve, 
Griev'd to behold, but Mppy to approve. 



;. 
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Then from his care, his love, his grief he steals, 
AndJbty himself an Author's -pleasure^^ls';- 
Each line detains him ; he .omits not on^ ■ ■ "■ 

And all the sorrows of hlsstateare gone.-*-^ . ^ • H 

Alas! ev'n then, in that delicious hour,-: .' nl ! : ;7 
He^feels his fortune^ and laments itspoweri 

: ' ■ • ' ' 

Some Tradesman's Bill his wandering eyes engage, 
Some Scrawl &r paymoit thrust 'twixt page and page; 
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Some bold, loud Rapping at bis humble door, . 

Some surlj* Mesbo^ be has beard before. 
Awake, alaim, aad tell htm be u poor. 

Ad uigry Dealer, vulgar, rich, and [Hoad, 
Thiuks of his Bill, and passing, rapt aloud ; 
The elder Daughter meekl; makes bim way — 
** I waut my money, and i cannot stay i 
" Mj Mill is stopt J what, Miss ! I cannot grind, . 
" Cfo tell your Father he must raise the wind :" 
Still trembling, troubled,- the dejected Maid 
Says, * Sir ! my Father ! — ' and thru stops afiaid > ' 
Et'd bis hard heart is sofleo'd, and be heais 
Her Toice with pi(y ; he respects her tears ; 
HLb stubborn features half admit a smile, 
And his tooe soAena — " Well E I'll wait a while," 

Pity ! a Man, so good, so mild, so meek. 
At such an age, should have his bread (o seek ; 
And all those rude and fierce attacks to dread. 
That are more harrowing than the want of bread } 
Ah 1 wbo sball whisper to that Misery Peace) 
And say that Want and Insolence shall cease? 

* But why not publish V — those who know too wel 
Dealers iu Greek, are fearful 'twill not sell ; 
Then hebimself is timid, troubled, slow. 
Nor likes his labours nor his grie& to show ; 
The hope of Fame may in his heart have place. 
But he has dread and borror of Disgrace ; 
Nor has he that cfinfiding, easy way, 
Tbat might bisifjeaming and himself display; 
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But to his Work be from the World retreats, 
And frets and glories o-er the fityourite sheets. 

But see ! the Man himself; and sure I trace 
Signs of new joy exulting in that fitce 
O'er Care that sleeps — we err, or we discern 
Xiife in thy looks — the reason may we learn ? 

" Yes," he replied, ^* I'm happy^ I confess, 
^^ To learn that some are pleas'd with happiness, 
^' Which others feel — ^there are who now combine 
f ^ The worthiest natures in the best design, 
^^ To aid the lett^'d Poor, and soothe such ills as mine : 
" We who more keenly feel the World's contempt, 
^^ And from its miseries are the least exempt ; ' 
" Now Hope shall whisper to the wounded breast, 
^^ And Grief, in soothing expectation, rest, 

^^ Yes, I am taught that Men who think, who fed, 
^' Unite the Fains of thoughtful Men to heal; 
<^ Not with disdainful Pride, whose bounties make 
<^ The Needy curse the Benefits they take ; 
^' Not with the idle Vanity that knows 
** Only a selfish joy when it bestows ; 
^^ Not with overbearing Wealthy that, in disdam, 
^' Hurls the superfluous bliss at groaning Pain ; 
'^ But these are Men who yield such blest relief, 
^^ That with the grievance they destroy the grief; 
^^ Their timely aid the needy Sufierers find, 
^^ Their generous manner soothes the sufiering Mind ; 
^^ Tbeir's is a gmcious bounty, form'd to raise 
^' Him whom it aids ; their Charity is praise; 
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^^ A common bounty m^y reliieve distress, 
^' But whom the Vulgar succour, they oppress ; 
^^ This though a favour, is an honour too, 
^^ Though Mercy's duty, yet 'tis Merit!s due ; 
" When our relief from such resources rise, 
^' All painful sense of obligation dies ; 
^^ And grateful feelings in. the bosom wake, t 

'^ For 'tis their Offerings, not their Alms we take. 

^^ Long may these founts of Charity remain, 
^^ And never shrink, but to be fiU'd again ; 
^ True ! to the Author they are now confin'd, 
^ To him who gave the Treasures of bis Mind, 
^^ His Time, his Health, and thankless found Mankind 
^ But there is hope that from these founts may ilow 
** A side-way stream, and equal good t^tow ; 
'^ Good that may reach us, whom the day's distres 
^^ Keeps from the fame and perils of the Press ; 
*^ Whom Study beckons from the Ills of Life, 
<^ And they from Study ; melancholy strife ! 
^ Who then can say, but Bounty now so free, 
'^ And so diffus'd, may find its way to me ? 

" Yes ! I may see my decent Table yet 
^^ Cheer'd with the Meal that adds not to my Debt ; 
^^ May talk of those to whom so much we owe, 
^^ And guiess their names whom yet we may not know ; 
^' Blest we shall say are those who thus can give, 
^ ** And^next who thus upon the bounty live ; 
*^ Then shall I close with thanks my humble Meal, 
'' And feel so well— Oh! God! how I shall feel!" 
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SECTS AND PROFESSIONS in RELIGION 
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-;.-.!; But «|rt y©w f }«• igain. 

And Tiew thote erron which new Sects maintain. 

Or whkfk of old dtotmrb'd t^ :^hi|rchc»' peacyfttl re^ : 

And we can ptint each period of the time 
jWI|ea tUejh<)Can,Ba^ who begat tfie. crime; . 

Can calci^late how long th' eclipse endnr'd ; 
• VV4io interpos'd ;;w1iat digits w«re ofascac'd; 

Of all which are already past a.vaj. 

We knew the rise, tfo progren, and decay. 

Drjrdcn, Hi^d and Panther, l^rt n. 



Oh f said the Hind, bow manjr sons hafe yon 
Who call yo« mother srhom yonii^er kMw.2. 
But' most of ihem who that, relation plead, 
As.'tiiQh.«ngniMoiifl jwuthaaJs wlA'yott dead; < 
They gape at rich rerenues which /you hold. 
And fkin wottid nibble at yovritindaib^ geld. 



Hind and PUither. 
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SECTS. 

Are numerous and successive. — General Effect of false Zetl.«»> 
Deists. — Fanatical Idea of Church Reformers. — The Church ol 
Kome. — Baptists. — Swedenburgeans.— Universaliits.— Jews. 

Methodists of two kinds \ Calvinistic and Arm^ian. 

The Preaching of a Calvinistic Enthusiast. — His Contempt of 
Leaming.-^Dislike to sound Morality: Why. — ^Bis Idea of 
Conversion. — His Success and Pretensions to Humility. 

The Arm^iiian Teacher of the older Flock. — Their Notions of the 
Operations and Power of Satan.— rDescription of his Devices.—- 
Their Opmion of regular Ministers. — Comparison of these with 
the Preacher himseli — ^A Rebuke to his Hearers : mtroduces a 
Description of the powerful Effects of the Word in the early 
and awakening Days of Methodism. 



LEtTER IV. 



SECTS AND PROFESSIONS in RELIGION. 



k^ECTs in Religion ?" — Yes, of every race 
We nurse some portion in our favoured place ; 
Not one warm Treacher of one growing Sect 
Can say bur fiorough ttMs him with neglect ; 
t*requent as fashions, they with us appear, 
And you might ask " how think we for the year i^ 
They come to us as Riders in a Trade, 
And with much art exhibit and persuade* 

Minds are for Sects of various kinds decreed^ 
As different Soils arefonn'd for different Seed ; 
Some when converted sigh in sore amaze, 
And some are wrapt in Joy's extatic blaze ; 
Others again will change to each extreme. 
They know not why^-^as hurried in a dream ; 
Unstable they, like water, take all fomls^ 
Are quick and stagnai^t ; have their calms and storms ; 
High on the hills, they in the san-beams glow, 
Then muddily they tiQiove debas'd and slow; 
Or cold and frozen rest, and neither rise nor flow* ' 

Yet none the cool and prudent Teacher prize, 
On him they doat who wakes their extacies ; 
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With Passions ready prim'd such Guide thoy meet, 

And warm and kindle with th' imparted heat ; 

'Tis he who wakes the nameless strong desire, 

The melting rapture^ and the glowing fire ; 

'Tis he who pierces deep the tortur'd breast, / 

And stirs the terrors, never more to rest. 

Oppos'd to these we have a prouder kind, 

Rash without heat ! and without raptures blind ; 

These our Glad Tidings unconcem'd peruse. 

Search without awe and without fear refuse ; 

The Truths, the Blessings found in Sacred Writ, 

Call forth their spleen, and exercise their wit ; 

Respect from these nor Sainits nor Martyrs gain, 

The Zeal they scorn, and they deride the Riin ; 

And take their transient, cool, contemptuous view, 

Of that which must be tried, and doubtless — maybe true. 

Friends of our Faith we have, whom Doubts like these^ 
And keen Remarks, and bold Objections please ; 
They grant such Doubts have weaker Minds opprest, 
Till sound Conviction gave the Troubled rest. 

" But still," they cry, " let none their censures spftrei 
" They but confirm the glorious hopes we share ; 
'^ From doubt, disdain, derision, scorn, and lies^ 
" With five-fold triumph sacred Truth shall rise." 

Yes ! I allow, so Truth shall stand at last. 
And gain fresh glory by the conflict past :— 
As Solway-Moss (a barren mass and cold. 
Death to the Seed and poison to the Fold,) 
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The smiling Plain and fertile Va;le o'erlaid, - 
Chok'd the green Sod, and killM the springing Blade ; 
That, changed by Culture, may in time be seen, 
Enrich'd by golden Grain, and Pasture green ; 
And these fair Acres rented and enjoyed. 
May those excel! by Solway*Moss destroyed. * 



I 



Still must have moum'd the Tenant of the dayi 
For Hopes destroyed, and Harvests swept aii¥ay ; . 
To him the gain of future jrears unknown, 
The instant grief and suffering were his own : 
So must I griere for many a wounded heart, 
Chiird by thos6 Doubts which bolder minds impart ; 
Truth in the end shall shine divinely clear, 
But sad thef Darkness till those times appear ; 
Contests for Truths as Wars for Freedom yield, 
Glory and Jdy to those who gain the field ; 
But still the Christian must in pity sigh 
For all who suffer and uncertain die* 

Here are who all the Church maintains, approre, 
But yet the Church herself they will not love; 
In angry speech, they blame the carnal iye^ 
Which pure Religion lost her spirit by ; 
What tim^ from prisons, flames and tortures led, 
She slumber'd careless in a royal bed ; 
To make, they add, the Churches' glory shine, 
Should Dioclecian reign, not Constantine. 



^ f ■ I ■■ ■ Ill I ■ I. .. ■■ . ■ ■■» 

* For an account of this extraordinary and interesting eventi I 
cefer my readers to tht Journals of the year 1 772, 
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" In Pomp," they cry, ^* is England's Church anay'd^ 
'^ Her cool Rerormers wrought like men afraid ; 
** We would have pulPd her gorgeous Temples down, 
^^ And spum'd her Mitre, and defil'd her Gown ; 
^^ We would have trodden low both Bench and Stall^ 
^^ Nor left a Tithe remaining, great or small." 

Let us be serious— Should such trials come, 
Are they themselves prepar'd for Martyrdom ? 
It seems to tis that our Reformers knew 
Th^ important work they undertook to do ; 
An equal Priesthood they were loth to tryj 
Lest Zeal and Care should with Ambition die; 
To them it seem'd that, take the Tenth away, ^ 
Yet Priests must eat, and you must feed or pay : 
Would they indeed, who hold such pay ia scom^ 
Put on the Muzzle when they tread the Corn ? 
Would they all, gratis, watch and tend the Foldf 
Nor take one Fleece to keep them from the cold ? 

Men are not equal, and 'tis meet and right 
That Robes and Titles our respect eccite ; 
Order requires it, 'tis by vulgar Pride 
That such regard is censur'd and denied ; 
Or by that false enthusiastic Zeal 
That thinks the Spirit will the Priest reveal, 
And shew to all men, by their powerful speech, 
Who are appointed and inspired to teach : 
Alas ! could we the dangerous rule belieVe, 
Whom for their Teachers should the Crowd receive t 
Since all the varying kinds demand respect, 
All press you on to join their chosen Sect, 
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Although but in this single point agreed, 

** Desert your Churches and adopt our Creed." 

We know full well how much our Forms offend 
The burthen*d Papist and the simple Friend ; 
Him, who new Robes fjr every Service takes, 
And who in Drab and Beaver sighs and shakes^; ( 

He on the Priest, whom Hood and Band adorn. 
Looks with the sleepy eye of silent scorn ; 
But him I would not for my Friend and Guide, 
Who views such things with spleen or wears with pride. 

See next our several Sects,-^but first behold 
The Church of Homey who here is poor and old : 
Use not triumphant rail'ry, or at least 
Let not thy Mother be a whore and beast ; 
Great was her Pride indeed, in antient times. 
Yet shall we think of nothing but her Crimes ? 
Exalted high above all earthly things, 
She plac'd her Foot upon the Neck of Kings ; 
But some have deeply since aveng'd the Crown, 
And thrown her Glory and her Honours down ; 
Nor Neck nor Ear can she of Kings command, 
Nor place a Foot upon her own fair Land. 

Among her Sons, with us a quiet few. 
Obscure themselves, her antient State review ; 
And fond and melancholy glances cast 
On Power insulted, and on Triumph past : 
They look, they can but look, with many a sigh, 
On sacred Buildings doom'd in dust to lie ; 
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*' On Seats" they tell " where Priests mid Tapen dim 

^^ Breath'd the warm Pra^'er, or tunM the midnight Hymn i 

" Where trembling Penitents their Guilt confest^ 

'' Where Want had succour, and Contrition rest ; 

" There weary Men from Trouble found relief, 

^^ There Men in Sorrow found repose from Grief) 

^^ To scenes like these the fainting Soul retired ; 

^' Revenge and Anger in these cells expired ; 

'' By Pity sooth'd, Remorse lost half her fears^ 

*^ And softened Pride dropt penitential tears. 

" Then Convent- Walls and Nunnery^Spires arose^ 
^^ In pleasant spots which Monk or Abbot chose, 
^' When Counts and Barons Saints devoted fed, 
'^ And making cheap exchange, had Pray V for Breads 
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^^ Now all is lost, the Earth where Abbeys stood^ 

Is Layman's Land, the Glebe, the Stream, the Wood 9 

^^ His Oxen low where Monks retirM to eat, 

^* His Cows repose upon the Prior's Seat ; 

*' And wanton Doves within the Cldstere biii, 

" Where the chaste Votary war^d with wanton Will.'^ 

Such is the clmnge they mourn, but they lestnift 
The rage of Grief and passively complain. 

We've Baptists old and new ) forbear to ask 
What the distinction— I decline the task ; 
This I perceive, that when a Sect grows oid^ 
Converts are few, aad Che Converted cold : 
First comes the hot«bed Heat, and while it glowiy 
The Plants spring up, and each with vigour grows ^ 
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Then comes the cooler Day, — and though awhile 
The Verdure prospers sind the Blossoms sniile> 
Yet poor the Fruit atod form'd by long delays 
Nor will the Profits for the Gultute pay ; 
Tlie skilful iGrard'ner then no longer stops^ 
But turns to other Beds for bearing Crops. 

Some Swedenbourgeans in our streets are founds 
Those wandering Walkers on enchanted Ground ^ 
Who in our World, can other Worlds survey, 
And speak with Spirits though confinM in Clay : 
X){ Bible-Mysteries they the keys possess^ 
Assur'd themselves where wiser Men but guess : 
Tis theirs to see around, about, above^^- 
How Spirits mingle thoughts and Angeb move ; 
^hose .'vhom our grosser views from us exclude. 
To them appear—an heavenly Multitude; 
While the dark Saying^ seal'd to Men like us^ 
Their Priests interpret and their Flocks disouss# 

But while these gifted Men, a favour'd fold, 
New Powers e&shibit and new Worlds behold ; 
Is there not danger lest their Minds ccxifound 
The Pure above them with tl^ Gross around ? 
May not tfae^ Phacetons^ who thus contrive 
!twixt Heaven above and Earth beneath to drive. 
When from their flaming Chariots they descend, 
The Worlds they visit in their Fancies Uend? 
Alas! too sure on both they bring disgrace, 
Thdr Earth is crazy, and their Heaven is base. 

We Iiave, it seems, who, treat, and doabtless well. 
Of a chastizing, not awarding Hell ; 
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Who are assur'd that an oSeiided God 
Will cease to use the Thunder and the Rod ; 
A Soul on Earth, by crune and folly stained, 
Wlien here corrected, has improyement gain\1 ; 
In other state still more iinprov'd to grow, 
And nobler Powers in happier World to know ; 
New strength to use in each divine employ, 
And, more enjoying, looking more to Joy. 

A pleasing vision ! could we thus be sure 
Polluted Souls would be at length so pure ; 
The view is happy, we may think it just. 
It may be true — but who shall add, it must ? 
To the plain words and sense of Sacred Writ, 
With all my heart, I rev'rendly submit; 
But where it leaves me doubtful, Pm afraid 
To call Conjecture to my Reason's aid ; 
Thy Thoughts, thy Ways, great God ! are not as mine, 
And to thy Mercy I my Soul resign. 

Jews are with us, but far unlike to those, 
Who, led by David, war'd with Israel's Foes ; 
Unlike to those whom his imperial Son 
Taught Truths divine — the Preaclier Solomon : 
Nor War nor Wisdom yield our Jews delight, 
They will not study, and they dare not fight *. 

These are with us a slavish, knavish Crew, 
Shame and dishonour to the name of Jew ; ! 

* Some may object to this assertion ; to whom I beg leaye tt 
answer that I do not use the world Jight in the sense of the Jew 
Mendoza. " ' 
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The poorest Masters of the meanest Arts, 
With cunning Heads^ and cold and cautious Hearts ; 
They grope their dirty way to petty Gains, 
While poorly paid for their nefarious Pairi^. 

Amazing Race ! deprived of Land and Laws, 
A general Language, and a public Cause ; 
With a Religion, none can now obey. 
With a Reproach that none can take away ; 
A People still, whose common ties are gone. 
Who, mix'd with every Race, are lost in none. 

What said their Prophet ?— ^* Should 'st thou disobey, 
^^ The Lord shall take thee from thy Land away ; 
" Thou shalt a bye-word and a proverb be, 
" And all shall wonder at thy woes and thee ; 
" Daughter and Son shalt thou, while captive, have, 
^^ And see them made the Bond-maid and the Slave ; 
^' He, whom Thou leav'st, the Lord thy Gody shall bring 
*^ War to thy Country on an eagle-wing : 
^' A People strong and dreadful to behold, 
" Stern to the Young, remorseless to the Old ; 
'^ Masters whose speech thou can^st not understand^ 
^' By cruel signs shall give the harsh command : 
" Doubtful of Life shalt thou by night, by day, 
^^ For grief and dread and trouble pine away ; 
" Thy evening wish, — would God ! 1 saw the Sun ; 
" Thy morning sigh, — ^would God ! the Day were done. 
^^ Thus shalt thou suffer^ and to distant times 
" Regret thy Misery and lament thy Crimes." * 

* See the Book of Deuteronomy, Chapter xxvii, and various other 
places. 
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A part there are whom doubtless Man might irasty 
Worthy as wealthy, pure, religious, just ; 
They who with patience, yet with rapture look 
On the strong Promise of the Sacred Book : 
As, unfulfiU'd, th' endearing Words they view. 
And blind to Truth, yet own their Prophets true ; 
Well pleas'd they look for Sion's coming state, 
Nor think of Ju/ian*% boast and JuharCf^ fate.* 

More might I add ; I might describe the Flocks 
Made by Seceders from the antient Stocks; 
Those who will not to any Guide submit. 
Nor find one Creed to their Conceptions fit — 
True Independants : while they Calvin hate, 
They heed as little what Socinians state ; 
They judge Arminians, Antinomiam stray. 
Nor England^^ Churchy nor Clmrch on Earth obey j 
But for themselves they carve out Creed and Laws, 
And weigh their Atoms and divide their Straws. 

A Sect remains, which though divided long 
In hostile Parties, both are fierce and strong. 
And into each inlists a warm and zealous throng. 
Soon as they rose in fame, the strife arose, 
The Calvimsiic these, th' Arminian those ; 
With Westkj/ some remain'd, the remnant WhitfiM 

chose. 
Now various Leaders both the Parties take, 
And the divided Hosts their new Divisions make. 



* His boast, that he would rebuild the Temple at Jerusalem ; his 
fate (wliatever becomes of the miraculous part of the story)^ that te 
died before the foundatioii was laid. 
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See yonder Pjreacher ! to bis People pass, 
Born up and swell'd bj Tabernacle-Gas ; 
Much he discourses, and of various points, 
All unconnected, void of limbs and jointi ; 
He rails, persuades, explains, and moves the will, 
By fierce bold Words, and strcmg mechanic SkilL 

" That Gospel Paid with iseal ajad love maintain^, 
^^ To otliers lost, to you is now explain'd ; 
^^ No worldly Learning can these points discuss, 
^^ Books teach them not as they are taught to us ; 
" Illiterate call us ! — let their wisest Man 
^' Draw forth his thousands as your Teacher can ; 
*^ They give their Moral Precepts ; so, they say, 
^^ Did Epictetus once and Seneca : 
^' One was a Slave, and Slaves we all must be, 
" Until the Spirit comes and sets us free. 
*^ Yet hear you nothing from such Men but Works, 
*^ They make the Christian Service like the Turks. 

^^ Hark to the Churchman ; day by day he cries, 
^' ' Children of Men, be virtuous and be wise ; 
^^ Seek Patience, Justice, Temp'rance, Meekness, Truth ; 
" In age be courteous, be sedate in youth.* — 
^^ So they advise, and when such things be read, 
^^ How can we wonder that tb^ir Flocks are dead ? 






" The Heathens wrote of Virtue 5 they could dwell 
On such light points, in them it might be well ; 
They might for Virtue strive, but I maintain, 
^^ Our Strife for Virtue would be proud andl vain : 
^^ When Samson carried Gaza's Gates so far, 
^^ Lack'd he an helping hand to bear the bar ? 
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" Thus the most virtuous must in bondage groan ; 
'' Samson is grace and carries all alone.* 

'^' Hear you not Priests their feeble spirits spend^ 
^' In bidding Sinners turn to God and mend ; 
^^ To check their Passions, and to walk aright, 
" To run the Race, and fight the glorious Fight ?* 
" Nay more — to pray, to study, to improve, 
^' To grow in goodness, to advance in love ? 

^' Oh ! Babes and Sucklings, dull of heart and slow, 
** Can Grace be gradual ? can Conversion grow ? 
" The work is done by instantaneous call, 
^* Converts at once are made or not at all ; 
" Nothing is left to grow, reform, amend, 
^' The first Emotion is the Movement's end : 
'^ If once forgiven, Debt can be no more ; 
" If once adopted, will the Heir be poor ? 
^' The Man who gains the Twenty-thousand Prize, 
^* Does he by little and by little rise ? 
*^ There can no Fortune for the Soul be made^ 
" By peddling cares and savings in her trade. 

*^ Why are our Sins forgiv'n ? — Priests reply, 
" —' Because by Faith on Mercy we rely ; 
'^ Because, believing, we repent and pray.' — 
" Is this their Doctrine ? — then they go astray : 

* Whoever has attended to the Books or Preaching of these en- 
thusiastic People, must have observed much of this kind of absurd 
and foolish application of Scripture History : it seems to them at 
reasoning. 
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" We're pardon'd neither for Belief nor Deed^, 
" For Faith nor Practice, Principle nor Creed ; 
" Not for our Sorrow for oup former Sin, 
" Nor for our Fears when better Thoughts begin ; 
" Nor Prayers nor Penance in the cause ayaU, 
" All strong Remorse, all soft Contrition fail ;— 
'' It is the Call! 'till that proclaims us free, 
" In Darkness, Doubt, and Bondage we must be ; 
" 'Till that assures us, we've in vain endur'd, 
*^ And all is over when we're once assur'd. 

^' This is Conversion — First there comes a Cry 
" Which utters, ^ Sinner^ thou'rt condemn'd to die ;' 
" Then the struck Soul to every aid repairs, 
" To Church and Altar, Ministers and Prayers ; 
" In vain she strives, — involv'd, ingulph'd in Sin, 
^^ She looks for Hell, and seems already in : 
" When in this Travail the New Birth comes on, 
" And in an instant every pang is gone ; ^ 

" The mighty work is done without our pains, 
^^ Claim but a part, and not a part remains. 

" All this Experience tells the Soul, and yet 
^' These moral Men their pence and farthings set 
" Against the terrors of the countless Debt ; 
^^ But such Compounders, when they come to Jail, 
" W ill find that Virtues never serve as Bail. 

^^ So much to Duties : now to Learning look, 
'^ And see their Priesthood piling Book on Book ; 
^' Yea, Books of Infidels, we're told, and Plajrs, 
^' Put out by Heathens in the wink'd-ou,days ; 
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^^ The very Letten arc of crooked kind, 

^^ And shetv the strange perverseness of their Mind. 

^^ Have I this Learning? When the Lord would speak^ 

^^ Think ye he needs the Latin or the Greek ? 

^^ And lo ! with all their Learning, when they rise 

^* To preach, in view the ready Sermon lies ; 

<^ Some low-priz'd stuff they purchased at the Stalls, 

*^ And more like Seneca^s than Mine or Paui^s : 

^* Children of Bondage^ how should they explain 

" The Spirit's Freedom, while they wear a Chain ? 

^^ They study Words for Meanings, grow perplex'd, 

" And slowly hunt for Truth from Text to Text, 

^^ Through Greek and Hebrew :— we the meaning seek 

^^ Of that within, who every Tongue can speak j 

<^ This all can witness ; yet the more I know, 

^^ The more a meek and humble Mind I show. 

" No ! let the Pope, the high and mighty Priest, 
<^ Lord to the Poor, and Servant to the Beast ; 
'^ Let Bishops, Deans, and Prebendaries swell 
*^ With Pride and Fatness till their Hearts rebel : 
^^ I'm meek and modest — ^If I could be proud, 
^< This crowded Meeting, lo ! th' amazing Crowd i 
^^ Your mute Attention, and your meek Respect, 
" My Spirit's Fervour, and my Word's Effect, 
^^ Might stir th' unguarded Soul ; and oft to me 
^^ The Tempter speaks, whom I compel to flee ; 
" He goes in fear, for he my force has tried, — 
^^ Such is my power ! but can you call it pride ? 

*' No, FelIow«Pilgrims ! of the things I've shewn 
** I might be proud, were they indeed my own f 
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" But they are lent ; and well you know the Source 
" Of all that's mine, and must confide of course ; 
*^ Mine I no, I err ; 'tis but consigned to me, 
^^ And I am nought but Steward and Tnistee." 



Far other Doctrines yon Armiman speaks, 
^' Seek Grace," he cries, " for he shall find who sedw." 
This is the antient Stock by Westlej/ led, 
They the pure Body, he the reverend Head : 
All Innovation they with dread decline. 
Their Jb^w the Elder, was the John divine ; 
Hence, still their moving Prayer, the melting Hjrmn, 
The varied Accent, and the active Limb ; 
Hence that implicit faith in Satan*s Might, 
And their own matchless Prowess in the fight. 
In every act they see that lurking Foe 
Let loose awhile, about the World to go ; 
A Dragon flying round the Earth to kill 
The heavenly hope, and prompt the carnal will ; 
Whom sainted Knights attack in Sinners' cause, 
And force the wounded Victim from his Paws ; 
Who but for them would Man's whole race subdue, 
For not an Hireling will the Foe pursue. 

" Shew me one Churchman who will rise and pray x 
ic Through half the night, though laboring all the day^ > 
" Always abounding— shew mc him I say :" — 3 

Thus cries the Preacher, and he adds, ^^ their Sheep 
^^ Satan devours at leisure, as they sleep. 
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" Not so with us ; we drive hirti from the Fold, 

^' For ever barking and for ever bold : 

" While they securely slumber, all his schemes 

" Take full eflfect, — the Devil never dreams : 

*^ Watchful and changeful through the World he goes, 

" And few can trace this deadliest of their Foes ; 

** But I detect, and at liis work surprise 

*^ The subtle Serpent under all disguise. 

" Thus to Man's Soul, the Foe of Souls will speak, 
*' — * A Saint elect, you can have naught to seek ; 
*' Why all this labour in so plain a case, 
/^ Such care to run when certain of tjie race ?' 
*' AH this he urges to the carnal will, 
*' He knows you're slothful, and would have you still : 
" Be this your answer, — ' Satan, I will keep 
" Still on the watch till you are laid asleep.' 
^^ Thus too the Christian's progress he'll retard :— 
" * The Gates of Mercy are for ever barr'd ; 
*^ And that with Bolts so driven and so stout, 
*^ Ten thousand Workmen cannot wrench them out.' 
*^ To this deceit you have but one reply, — 
" Give to the Father of all Lies, the lie. 

» 

" A Sister's weakness he'll by fits surprise, 
" His her wild laughter^ his her piteous cries ; 
^^ And should a Pastor at her side attend, 
" He'll use her organs to abuse her Friend ; 
" These are possessions — ^unbelieving Wits 
" Impute them all to Nature ; * They're her Fits, 
" Caus'd by commotions in the Nerves and Brains,' — 
" Vain Talk ! but they'll be fitted for their pains. 



Letter i.^ religious sects. 61 

" These arc in part the Ills the Foe has wrought, 
'^ And these the Churchman thinks not worth his thought; 
^' They bid the Troubled tr j for peace and rest, 
'^ Compose their Minds and be no more distrest : 
*' As well might they comnland the passive Shore 
'^ To keep secure, and be o'erflow'd no more ; 
»" To the wrong subject is their Skill applied, 
** To act like Workmen tliey sliould stem the Tide. 

** These are the Church-Physicians ; they are paid 
*^ With noble fees for their advice and aid ; 
*^ Yet know they not the inward pulse to feel, 
^^ To ease the anguisli, or the wound to heal. 
*^ With the sick Sinner, thus their work begins, 
'^ ^ Do you repent you of your former Sins ? 
^^ Will you amend if you revive and live ? 
*' And, pardon seeking, will you pardon give ? 
** Have you belief in what your Lord has done, 
*^ And are you thankful ?— all is well, my son.' 

^' A way fax different ours — we thus surprise 
^^ A Soul with questions, and demand replies : 

^* * How dropt you first,' I ask, ^ the legal Yoke ? 
^^ What the first word the living Witness spoke ? 
V Ferceiv'd you Thunders roar, and Lightnings shine^ 
** And Tempests gathering e'er the Birth divine ? 
^^ Did Fire, and Storm, and Earthquake all appear 
^^ Before that still small voice. What dost thou here f 
^^ Hast thou by day and night, and soon and late 
^^ "Waited and watch'd before Admission-Gate ; 
^^ And so a Pilgrim and a Soldier past 
<^ To Sfon's Hill through battle and through blast ? 
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" Then in thy way did'st thou thy Foe attack, 

^^ And mad'st thou proud Apolb/on turn his back V 

'' Heart-searching things are these, and shake the Mind^ 
" Yea^ like the rustling of a mighty Wind. 
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" Thus would I ask : — * Nay, let me question nowj 
How sink my Sayings in your Bosoms? how ? 
Feel you a quickening ? drops the subject deep ? 

" Stupid and stoney, no ! you're all asleep ; 

^^ Listless and lazy> waiting for a close, 

'* As if at Church — Do I allow repose ? 

'^ Am I a legal Minister ? do I 

'* With fioirm or rubrick, rule or rite comply ? 

^' Then whence this quiet, tell me, 1 beseech ? 

^^ One might believe you heard your Rector preachy 

^' Or his assistant Dreamer — oh ! return^ 

^^ Ye times of burning, when the Heart would bum ; 

^^ Now Hearts are Ice, and you, my freezing Fold, 

^' Have Spirits sunk and sad, and Bosoms stoney-cold.^ 

'^ Oh ! now again for those prevailing Powers, 
^^ Which once began this mighty work of ours; 
" When the wide field, God^s Temple^ was the place^ 
*^ And Birds flew by to catch a breath of Grace ; 
^' When mid his timid Friends and threatening Foei^ 
*' Our zealous Chief as Petal at Athens rose ; 
<' When with infernal spite and knotty clubs 
*^ The Ill-One arm'd his Scoundrels and his Scrubs t 
'^ And there were flying all around the spot 
^' Brands at the Preacher, but they touch'd him not | 
^^ Stakes brought to smite him, threatened in bis cause^ 
^^ And Tongues, attun'd to corses roar' appUuue ; 
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^^ Louder and loiider grew his awefal tones^ 

*^ Sobbing and sighs were heard, and rueful groans *, 

^' Soft Woinen fainted^ prouder Man exptest 

^' Wonder and woe, and Ehitdiers smote the breast ; 

^^ Eyes wept^ Ears tingled ; stiff 'ning on each Hiead^ . ^ 

" The Hair drew back, and Satan howl'd and fled. 

*' In that soft Season when the gentle Breeze 
*^ Rises all round and swells by slow degrees ; 
ic fill Tempests gather, when through all the Sky 
*' The Thunders rattle, and the Lightnings fly ; 
" When Rain in torrents. Wood and Vale deform, 
^' And all is Horror^ Hurricane, and Storm t 

" So, when the Preacher in that glorious titne, 
*^ Than Clouds more melting, more than Storm sublime^ 
" Dropt the new. Word, there came a charm around ;— * 
" Tremors and terrors rose upon the sound ; 
*^ The stubborn Spirits by his force he broke, 
^^ As the forked Lightning rives the knotted Oak : 
" Fear, Hope, Dismay, all signs of Shame or Grace^ 
" Chain'd every Foot, or featured every Face J 
" Then took his sacred Trump a louder swell^ 
*^ And now they groan'd, they sicken'd, and they fell j 
** Again he sounded^ and we heard the cry 
" Of the Word-wounded, as about to die ; 
*^ Further and further spread the conquering Word^ 
^^ As loud he cried*^* the Battle of the Lord.^ 
*^ Ev'n those apart who were the Sound denied, 
** Fell down instinctive, and in Spirit died. 
*^ Nor staid he yet— his Eye, his Frown j his Speech, 
'^ His very Gesture had a power to teach ; 
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[Letter 4l. 



" With out-stretch'd Arms, strong Voice, and piercing 

Gal), 
^^ He \¥on the Field, and made the Dagom fell, 
^^ And thus in triumph took his glorious way, 
" Through scenes of horror, terror, and dismay." 



LETTER V. 



ELECTIONS. 



Saj then, which class to greater follies stoop, 
The great in promise, or the poor in hope i 



&e brave»^for yonr Leader is brave, and. vows Reformation ; there shall he in 
England seven halfpenny loaves sold for a penny ; and the three-hooped pot 
shall have ten hoops. I will make it felony to drink small-beer: all shall 
eat and drink on my score^ and I will apparel them all in one livery, that they 
flugr agree like brothien ; and they shall all worship me as their Lord. 

Shakspeare's Unuj TI* 



JP 



THE ELECTION. 

The Evils of the Contest, and how in part to be avoided. — ^Th^ 
Miseries endured by a Friend of the Candidate. — The various 
Liberties taken with him, who has no personal Interest in the 
Success. — The unreasonable Expectations of Voters.. — The 
Censures of the opposing Party.-^The Vices as well as FoUies 
shewn in such time of Contest. — Plans and Cunning of Elec^ 
tors. — Evils which remain after the Decision^ opposed in ram 
by the Efforts of the Friendly : and of the Sucde^l ; among 
wliom is the Mayor. — Story of his Advancement till ke was 
Tttsed to the Government of the Borough.— These £vil» not 
to be placed m balance with the Liberty of tke People> but are 
:fct 8Ul>jecttf of just Complaint 
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/ 



THE ELECTION. 



Jl ES, our Election's past, and we've been free, 
Somewhat as Madmen without Keepers be ; 
And such desire of Freedom has been shown, 
That both the Parties wished her ail their own : 
All our free Smiths and Coblers in the Town, 
Were loth to lay such pleasant Freedom down ; 
To put the Bludgeon and Cockade aside, 
And let us pass unhurt and undefied. 

True ! you might then your Party's Sign produce^ 
And so escape with only half th' abuse ; 
With half the danger as you walk'd along, 
With rage and threatening but from half the throng: 
This you might do, and not your Fortune mend, 
For where you lost a Foe, you gain'd a Friend ; 
And to dfetress you, vex you, and expose, 
Election-Friends are worse than any Foes; 
The Party-Cuise is with the Canvass past. 
But Party-Friendship) for your grief, will last. 

f2 
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Friends of all kinds ; the Ciril and the Rude, 
Who humbly wish, or boldlj dare t' intrude; 
These beg or take a liberty to come, [home ; 

(Friends should be free,) and make your House their 
They know that warmly you their Cause espouse, 
And come to make their boastinji^ and their bows : 
You scorn their manners, you their words mistrust, 
But you must hear them, and they know you must. 

One plainly sees a Friendship firm and true. 
Between the noble Candidate and you ; 
So humbly begs (and states at large the Case), 
" You'll think of Bobb?/ and the little Place." 

Stifling his shame by drink, a wretch will come. 
And prate your Wife and Daughter from the room ; 
In pain you hear him, and at heart despise. 
Yet with heroic mind your pangs disguise ; 
And still in patience to the Sot attend. 
To shew what Man can bear to serve a Friend. 

One enters hungry — not to be denied. 
And takes his place and jokes — *^ We're of a Side/' 
Yet worse, the Proser who, upon the strength 
Of his one Vote, has Tales of three hours' length ; 
This sorry Rogue you bear, yet with surprise 
Start at his Oaths, and sicken at his Lies, 

Then comes there one, and tells in friendly way 
What the Opponents in their anger say ; 
All that through life has vex'd you> all Abuse, 
Will this kind Friend in pure regard produce; 
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And having through your own Offences run, 
Adds (as appendage) what your Friends have done. 

Has any female Cousin made a trip 
To Gretna-Green, or more vexatious slip ? 
Has your Wife's Brother, or your Uncle's Son 
Done aught amiss, or is he thought t' have done ? 
Is there of all your Kindred some who lack 
Vision direct, or have a gibbous Back ? 
From your unlucky Name may Quips and Puns 
Be made by these upbraiding Goths and Huns ? 
To some great public Character have you 
Assign'd the fame to Worth and Talents due, 
Proud of your Praise ? — In this, in any case, 
Where the Brute-Spirit may aflSx disgrace. 
These Friends will smiling bring it, and the^ while 
You silent sit, and practise for a smile. 

Vain of their power, and of their value sure. 
They nearly guess the tortures you endure ; 
Nor spare one pang— for they perceive your Heart 
Goes with the Cause ; you'd die before you'd;8tart ; 
Do what they may, they're sure you'll not offend, 

Men who have pledg'd their Honours to your Friend. 

■ • 

Those Friends indeed, who start as in a Race, 
May love the sport, and laugh at this disgrace; 
They have in view the Glory and the Prize, 
Nor heed the dirty steps by which they rise : 
But we their poor Associates lose the Fame, 
Though more than Partners in the Toil and Shame. 
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Were this the whole, and did die time prodnoe 
But Shame and Toil, but Aipt jnd Abuse ; ^ 
We might be then from serious Griefs exempt, 
^ And view the -whole with Pity and <>oniempt» 
Alas! but here the vilest Passions rule, 
It is SeduGftion^«, is Teoiptation -s Sdiool ; 
Where Vices ningle in the oddest ways, 
The grossest Slander and the dirtiest Praise ; 
Flattery enough to make the vainest ^ick. 
And clumsy Stratagem, and scoundcel Trick : 
Nay more, your Anger and Ciontempt io cause, 
These, while they fish for Profit, claim Applause ; 
Bribed, boHgbt and bounds tbefr banish Shame and Fo 
Tell you they^iie staiuDh, and hat^e a Soul sinceve; 
Then talk of Qonour, and if doubt *s ^cprest^ 
Show where it lies, and smite upon the IBieaflt. 

Among these Worthies some at first declare 
For whom they Yote ; for then he's most to spare; 
Others hang off— when .coming to the Best 
Is spurring Time, and then he^ll spare tbe «Dost t : 
White .some deonuntng^ -wait, And find at last 
The Bidding languish, and the Mark^ past ; 
Thc^ will o&d all Bribery to condenm. 
And be it Satan laughs, he laughs at them. 

Some too j8np pioiis-HOne jdedr'd ;the Lord . . 
To teach him where " toidrop his little wond ; 
* ^ To tend his V.oie^ viuM it^^mould piofiit best ; y 
" Promotioacame not from Oud 3Safit or West; 
^ ^ But j<^ tiheir iFi)9(^m had pronn((»d some, 
" He should be glad to know which way 'twould com< 



^^ It was a Bai]^hty World, md where to aiell 

^^ His precious Charge, was morethan he could teU." 

■ 

^' But you succeeded {'—true, at mighty Cost, 
And our good Friend, I fear, will thinj|£ he '« lost : 
Inns, Horses, Chaises, Dinners, Balls and Notes ;' 
What fiU'd their Purses, and what drench'd their Throats; 
The private Pension, and indulgent Lease,-^ 
Have all been granted to these Friends who fleece; 
Friends who will hang like Burrs upon his Coat,, 
And boundless judge the TOlu^of a Yote^ 

And though the Terrors of the Time be past, 
There still remain the Scatterings of the Blast ; 
The Boughs are parted that entwined before, ~ 
And antientHarmony exbte no mon; ; 
The gusts of Wrath our peaceful Seats deform,, 
' And sadly flows the.sighing of the Storm ;• 
Those who haye;gain^d, are sorry for the Q1ooqi> 
But they who lost, unwilling Peace should come ; 
There open Envy, here supprest J)elight^ 
Yet live till Time^shall.better Thoughts ejccite^ 
And so prepare us bjr.a siz-yeais^ Trnpe^ 
Again for Riot, Insult, and Abuse. 

Qur worthy Mayor,^ on the victorious part, 
'.Cvies out for Peace, and cries with all his hoart ; 
He, civil Oeature ! ev^ does his best, 
'To banish Wrath from every Voter's breast ; 
^* For where," says he, with reason strong and plain,. 
^* Where is the Profit ? what will Anger gain ?** 
His short stout Person he is wont to brace 
In good brown Broad-Cloth, *edg*d with two-inch Lace, / 
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When in his Seat ; and still the Coat seems new^ 
Preserv'd by common use of Seaman's blue. 

Hie was a Fislier from his earliest day, 
And plac'd his Nets within the Borough's Bay ; 
Where by his Skates, his Herrings, and his Soles, 
He liv'd, nor dream'd of Corporation^Doles ; ♦ 
But toiling sav'd, and saving, never ceas'd 
Till he had box'd up Twelve Score Pounds at least : 
He knew not Money's power, but judg'd it best 
Safe in his Trunk to let his Treasure rest ; 
Yet to a Friend complained : — " Sad charge, to keep 
^ So many Pounds, and then I cannot sleep :" 
Then put it out,' replied the Friend — " What, give 
' My Money up ? why then I could not live :" ■ 
Nay, but for Interest place it in his hands, 
WJio '11 give you Mortgage on his House or Lands-:*' 
' Oh but," said Daniel, " that's a dangerous plan, 
^ He may be robb'd lik6 any other Man ;" ;. 
Still he is bound, and yoii may be at rest. 
More safe the Money than within yowr Chest ; 
And you'll receive, from all deductions clear, 
Five Pounds for every Hundred, every Year.' 



* I am informed that some explanation is here necessary, though 
I am ignorant for "what class of my readers it can be required. 
Some corporate bodies have actual property^ as appears by their re- 
ceiving rents ; and they obtain money on the admission of memben 
into their society : this they may lawfully share perhaps. There 
are, moreover, other doles, of still greater value, of which it is not 
necessary for me to explain the nature or to enquire into" the 
legality. 
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< What good ill that V quoth Daniel, '^ for 'tin plain, 
^ If part I take there can but part remain :" 
What you, my Friend, so skill'd in gainful things, 
Have you to learn -what Interest Money brings V 
* Not so," said Daniel, " perfecjily I know, 
^ He 's the most Interest who has most to show." 
True ! and he'll show the more, the more he leiids ; 
Thus he his weight and consequence extends ; 
For they who borrow must restore each sum. 
And pay for use— What, Daniel, art thou dumb ?* 
— In fact the Fisher was amaz'd ; as soon 
Could he hare judg'd Gold issued from tile Moon ; 
But being taught, he griev'd with all his heart. 
For lack of knowledge in this precious art : 
*^ Five Pounds for every Hundred will he give ? 
^* And then the Hundred ? — I begin to live."— 
So he began, amd other means he found. 
As he went on, to multiply a Pound : 
Though blind so long to Interest, all allow * . 
That no Man better understands it now : 
Him in our Body-Gorporate we chose. 
And once among us, he above us rose ; . / 
Stepping from post to po$t> he reach'd the Chair, 
Aiid there he now reposes— that's the Mayor. 

But 'tis not he, 'tis not the kinder Few, 
The Mild, the Good, who can our Peace renew ; 
A peevish humour swells in every Eye, 
The Warm are angry, and the Cool are shy ; 
There is no more the social Board at Whist, 
The good old Partners are with scorn dismiss'd ; 
No more with Dog and Lantern comes the Maid, 
To guide the Mistress when the Rubber's play'd; 
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S(d db^te ate made lest RMbboas blue and groen, 
Should at one Table^ at one time be seen ; 
On Case and Merit none wiU now rely, 
Tis Party sells, what Party Friends must buy j 
The warmest Burgess wears a Bodger's Coat, 
And Fashiob gains less Interest than a Vote ; 
Unche<&-d the Yintner still his Poison vrads, 
For he too Totes^ and can command his Friends*. 

But 'fiiis admitted ; be it still agreed^ 
These ill Effects from noble Cause proceed ; 
Though like sAtne rile Excrescences they be, 
The Tree they spring from is a sacred Tree, 
And its true produce, Strength and Liberty* 

Yet if wecould th' attendant lUssuppMss, 
If we could make the sum of Mischief less; 
If we could warm and angry Men persuade,. 
No more Man's comnM>n Comforts to inyade ; 
And that old Ease and Harmony le^seat, 
In all our Meetings, so in Joy to meet ; 
Much would of Glory to the Muse ensue. 
And ouf good Vicar would 'have Jess to do« 
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LETT^l VI. 



l*ROFESSIONS--LAW. 



^d kftt-iioe ttorftat 

Horace. 



Tb ! miiero mihi, mea nunc faclaora 
/Ipperinntur, dam qxm speraTi fore. 

Manillas. 



THE PROFESSION OF LAW. 

Trades and Professions of every kind to be found in the Borough. 
— Its Seamen and Soldio^. — Law, the Danger of the Subject. 
— Coddrington's Offence. — ^Attornies increased ; their splendid 
Appearance, how supported. — Some worthy Exceptions. — 
Spirit of Litigation, how stirred up. — A Boy articled as a 
Clerk; his Ideas.-^How this Profession perverts the Judsment* 
— ^Actions appear through this medium in a false light. — Sue* 
cess from honest Application. — ^Archer a worthy Character.— > 
Swallow a Character of different kind. — His Origin, Progress, 
aad Success, &c. 
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PROFESSIONS —LAW. 



1 RADEs and Professions" — these are Themes the M use^ 
Left to her freedom, would forbear to choose ; 
But to our Borough they in truth belong, 
And we, perforce, must take them in oiir Song. 

Be it then known that we can boast of these 
In all Denominations, Ranks, Degrees ; 
All who our numerous Wants through Life supplj, 
Who soothe us sick, attend us when we die, 
Or for the Dead their various talents try. 
Then have we those who live by secret arts, 
By hunting Fortunes, and by stealing Hearts ; 
Or who by nobler means themselves advance; 
Or who subsist by Charity and Chance. 

Say, of our native Heroes shall I boast, 
Bora m our Streets, to thunder on our Coast, 
Our Borough Seamen ? Could the timid Muse 
More Patriot- Ardour in their Breasts infuse ; 
Or could she paint their Merit or their Skill, 
She wants not Love, Alacrity, or Will ; 
Bat needless all, that Ardour is their own. 
And for their Deeds, themselves have made them known. 
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Soldiers in Arms f Defenders of our Soil ! 
Who from Destruction save us ; who from Spoil 
Protect the Sons of Peace, who traffic, or who toil ; 
Would I could duly praise you ; that each Deed 
Your Foes might honour, and your Friendis might reac 
This too is needless ; youVe imprinted well 
Your Powers, and told what I should feebly tell ; 
Beside, a Muse like mine, to'%13re prone, 
Would fail in Themes, where there is Praise alone. 
^•^Law shall I sing, or what to Law belongs ? 
Alas ! there may be danger in such Songs ; 
A foolish Rhyme, ^tis said, a trifling thing, 
The Law found Treason, for it touch'd the King. 
But Kings have Mercy, in these happy Times, 
Or surely One had suffered for his Rhymes ; 
Our glorious Edwards and our Henrys bold. 
So touch'd, had kept the Reprobate in hold ; 
Biftt he escap'd,^^nor fear, thank Heav'n, have I, 
Who love my King, for such offence to die. 
Bilt I am taught the Danger would be much, 
If these poor Lines should one Attomet/ touch-^ 
iOnt of those lAmbs of Law who *re always here ; 
The Heads come down to guide them twice a Year.) 
I might not swmg indeed, but he in sport 
Would whip a Rhymer on from Court to Court ; 
Stop him in each, and make him pay for all 
The long Proceedings, in that dreaded Hall : — 
Then let my Numbers flow discreetly on, 
Wam'd by the fate of luckless Coddringtorij * 



«W*MMMMMOTW*MMiMtate 



* The account of Coddrifi^ghfk occurs in '* The 2 
MagkirakS':" hesuffcKd in the reign of Richard IIL 
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Lest some Attorney (pardon me the name) 
Should wound a poor Sodlitor for Fame. 

One Man of Law in George the Second's reign) 
Was all our frugal Fathers would maintain ; 
He too was kept for Forms ; a Man of Peace, 
To frame a Contract, or to draw a Lease : 
He had a Clerk, with whom he us'd to write 
All the Day long, with whom he drank at Night ; 
Spare was his Visage, moderate his Bill, 
And he so kind, Men doubted of his Skill. 

Who thinks of this^ with some amazement sees, 
I^or Man so poor, three flourishing at ease ; 
N^ay, one in splendour I — see that Mansion tall, 
^bat lofty Door, that far-resounding Hall ; 
M^ell-fumish'd Rooms, Plate shining on the Boards 
Gay liveried Lads, and Cellar proudly stored t 
Then say how comes it that such Fortunes crown 
^'^ese Sons of Strife, these Terrore of the Town ? 

Ix> ! that small Office ! there th' incautious Gjiest 
Goes blindfold in, and that maintains the rest; 
^horeiil his Web, th' observant Spider lies, 
Aj^d pecn about for fat intruding Flies ; 
I^cmbtful at first, he hears the distant hum, 
A^d feels them fluttering as they nearer come ; 
They buz and blink, and doubtfully they tread 
^^ the strong Bird-lime of the utmost thread ; 
^Ut when they're once entangled by the Gin, 
With what an eager clasp he draws them in ; 
Nor shall they 'scape, till after long delay, 
'^^^ 9SL that sweetens Life is drawn away. 



80 tkw. [Letter 6. 

^* Nay, this," you cry, ". is common-place, the tale 
^^ Of petty Trad^men o'er their Evening-Ale ; 
*^ There are who, living by the legal Pen, 
^* Are held in honour, — ' honourable Men.' " 

Doubtless — there are who hold manorial Courts, 
Or whom the trust of powerful Friends supports ; 
Or who, by labouring through a length of time. 
Have pick'd their way, unsullied by a crime. 
These are the few — In this^ in every place. 
Fix the litigious rupture-stirring Race ; 
Who to Contention as to Trade are led. 
To whom Dispute and Strife are Bliss and Bread. 

There is a doubtful Pauper, and we think 
'Tis not with us to give him Meat and Drink : 
A Child is bom ; it is not mighty clear. 
Whether the Mother liv'd with us a Year : 
A Road's indicte<^, and our Seniors doubt 
If in our proper Boundary or without ; 
But what says our Attorney ? He our Friend 
Tells us 'tis just and manly to contend. 

^^ What ! to a neighbouring Parish yield your Cause Z 
" While you have Money, and the Nation Laws ? 
^^ What ! lose without a Trial, that which tried, 
^* May — nay it must — ^be given on our side ; 
^^ All Men of Spirit would contend; such Mea 
^^ Than lose a Pound would rather hazard ten ; 
^^ What, be impos'd on ? no ! a British Soul 
^^ Despises Imposition, hates Controul ; 
" The Law is open ; let them, if they dare, 
^ Support their Cause ; the Borough need not spare : 
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** All I advise is vigour and good-will : 
<< Is a agreed tben ?— Shall I file a Bill ?" 

The Trader, Grazier, Merchant, Priest and all, 
Whose' Sons aspiring, for Professions call, 
Choose from their Lads some bold and subtle Boy, 
And judge him fitted for this grave employ : 
Him a keen old Practitioner admits. 
To write five Years and exercise his Wits : 
The Youth has heard — it is in fact his Creed ; 
Mankind dispute, that Lawyers may be fce'd : 
Jails, Bailiffs, Writs, all terms and threats of Law, 
Grow now femiliar as once Top and Taw ; 
Rage, Hatred, Fear, the Mind's severer ills. 
All bring Employment, all augment his Bills ; 
As feels the Surgeon for the mangled Limb, 
The mangled Mind is but a Job for him : 
Thus taught to think, these legal Reasoners draw 
Morals and Maxims from their views of Law ; 
They cease to judge by Precepts taught in Schools, 
By Man's plain Sense, or by religious Rules ; 
No ! nor by Law itself, in Truth discern'd. 
But as its Statutes may be warp'd and turn'd ; 
How they should judge of Man ; his Word and Deed, 
They in their Books and not their Bosoms read : 
Of some good Act you speak with just applause, 
** No ! no !" says he, " 'twould be a losing Cause :" 
tilame you some Tyrant's Deed ?-— he answers, " Nay, 
" He'll get a Verdict ; heed you what you say." 
Thus to Conclusions from Examples led, 
The Heart resigns all Judgment to the Head ; 

o 
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Law, Law alone for ever kept in view. 

His Measures guides, and rules his Conscience too z 

Of Ten Commandments, he confesses three 

Are yet in force, and tells you which they be, 

As Law instructs him, thus ; " Your Neighbour's Wife 

^^ You must not take, his Chattels, nor his Life ; 

^^ Break these Decrees, for Damage you must pay, 

'^ These you must reverence, and the rest — ^you may*** 

Law was desiguM to keep a State in peace; 
To punish Robbery, that Wrong might cease ; 
To be impregnable ; a constant Fort, 
To which the Weak and Injur'd might resort : 
But these perverted Minds its force employ^ 
Not to protect Mankind, but to annoy ; 
And long as Ammunition can be found, 
Its Lightning flashes and its Thunders sound. 

Or Law with Lawyers is an ample Still, 
Wraught by the Passions' heat with Chymic skill ; 
While the Fire burns the Gains are quickly made, 
And freely flow the Profits of the Trade ; 
Nay, when the fierceness fails, these Artists blow 
The dying Fire, and make the Embers glow, 
As long as they can make the smaller Profits flow ; 
At length the Process of itself will stop, 
When they perceive they 've drawn out every drop* 

Yet I repeat, there are, who nobly strive 
To keep the sense of Moral Worth alive ; 
Men who would starve, e'er meanly deign to livo 
On what Deception and Chigan'ry give; 
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-ifljid these at length succeed ; they have their Strife, 
^Jheir Apprehensions, Stops and Rubs in Life ; 
Sut Honour, Application, Care, and Skill, 
Shall bend opposing Fortune to their Will. 

Of such is Archer^ he who keeps in awe 
Contending Parties by his threats of Law : 
He, roughly honest, has been long a Guide 
In Borough-Bosiness, on the conquering side ; 
And seen so much of both sides, and so long, 
He thinks the bias of Mnn's Mind goes wrong : 
Thus, though he's friendly, lie is still severe, 
Surly though kind, suspiciously sincere : 
So much he 's seen of Baseness in the Mind, 
That, while a Friend to Man, he scorns Mankind ; 
He knows the human Heart, and sees with dread, 
By slight temptation, how the Strong are led ; 
He knows how Interest can asunder rend 
The Bond of Parent, Master, Guardian, Friend, 
To form a new and a degrading tic 
Twixt needy Vice and tempting Villany. 
Sound in himself, yet when such Flaws appear, 
He doubts of all, and learns that Self to fear ; 
For where so dark the Moral View is grown, 
A timid Conscience trembles for her own ; 
The pitchy-taint of general Vice is such 
Am daubs the Fancy, and you dread the touch. 

Far unlike him was One in former Times, 
Fam'd for the Spml be gatherM by his Crimes ; 
^Who, while his Brethren nibbling held their Prey, 
He like an Eagle ieix'd and bore the whole away. 

g2 
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SwalloWy a poor Attorney, brought his Boy 
Up at his Desk) and gave him his EJpploy ; 
He would have bound him to an honest Trade, 
Could preparations h^ve been duly made. 
The Clerkship ended, both the Sire and Son 
Together did what Business could be done ; 
Sometimes theyM luck to stir up small Disputes 
Among their Friends, and raise them into Suits : 
Though close and hard, the Father was content 
With this resource, now old and indolent ; 
But his young Swallow ^ gaping and alive 
To fiercer feelings, was resolv'd to thrive : 
" Father," he said, " but little can they win 
" Who hunt in Couples where the Game is thin ; 
" Let 's part in peace, and each pursue his Gain 
" Where it may start — our Love may yet remain." 
The Parent growl'd, he could'nt think that Love 
Made the young Cockatrice his Den remove ; 
But, taught by habit, he the Truth supprest, 
Forc'd a frank look, and said he ' thought it best.' 
Not long they 'd parted e'er Dispute arose. 
The Game they hunted quickly made them Foes ; 
Some House the Father by his art had won, 
Seem'd a fit cause of Contest to the Son, 
Who rais'd a Claimant, and then found a way 
By a stanch Witness to secure his Prey. 
The People cui^'d him, but in times of need 
Trusted in one so certain to succeed : 
By Law's dark By-ways he had stor'd his Mind 
With wicked Knowledge, how to cheat Mankind. 
Few are the Freeholds in our antient Town, 
A Copy-right from Heir to Heir came down, 
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From whence some Heat arose, when there was doubt 

In point of Heirship, but the Fire went out ; 

Till our Attorney had the art to raise 

The djing Spark, and blow it to a blaze : 

For this he now begap liis Friends to treat, 

His way to starve them was to make tbem eat. 

And drink oblivioi^s Draughts — to his applause 

It must be said, he never starved a (>ause ; 

He'd Roast and Boifd upon his Board ; the boiust 

Of half his Victims was his Boil'd and Roast ; 

And these at every hour — he seldom took 

Aside his Client, till he 'd prais'd IiLs Cook ; 

Nor to an Office led him, there in pain 

To give his Story and go out again ; 

But, first the Brandy and the Chine were secMt, 

And then the Business came by starts between. 



^^ Well, if 'tis so, the House to you belongs ; 
** Bat have you Money to redress these Wrongs ? 
** Nay, look not sad, my Friend, if you 're correct, 
" You Ul find the Friendship that you 'd liot expect. 



»> 



If light the Man, the House was Swallow^s own ; 
If unroDg, his Kindness and Good-will were shown : 
" Rogue !" " Villain !" « Scoundrel !" cried the Losers all ; 
He let them cry, for what would that recall ? . 
At length he left us, took a Village-Seat, 
And like a Vulture look'd abroad for Meat; 
The Borough-Booty, give it all its praise^ 
Had only serv'd the Appetite to raise ; 
But if fipom simple Heirs he drew their Land. 
He might a noble Feast at will command ; 
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LAW. 



[Lefffi 



Still he proceeded by his former rules. 

His Bait, their Pleasures, when h« fish'd for Fools ;— 

Flaggons and Haunches on his Board were plac'd, 

And subtle Avarice look'd like thoughtless Waste : 

Most of his Friends, though Youth from him had flee 

Were young, were Minors of their Sires in dread ; 

Or those whom widow'd Mothers kept in bounds, 

And check'd their generous rage for Steeds and Hounc 

Or such as travell'd 'cross the Land to view 

A Christian's Conflict with a boxing Jew : 

Some too had run upon Newmarket Heath 

With so much speed that they were out of breath ; 

Others had tasted Claret till they now 

To humbler Port would turn, and knew not how. 

All these for Favours would to Swallow run. 

Who never sought their Thanks for all he 'd done ; 

He kindly took them by the Hand, then bow'd 

Politely low, and thus his liOve avow'd — 

(For he'd a way that many judg'd polite, 

A cunning Dog— he'd fawn before he'd bite)— 



" Observe, my Friends, the Frailty of our Race 
' When Age unmans us — ^let me state a Case : 

* There 's our friend Rupert — ^we shall soon redress 

* His present Evil — drink to our Success — 
^ I flatter not ; but did you ever see 

^ Limbs better turn'd ? a prettier Boy than h« ? 
^ His Senses all acute, his Passions such 
^ As Nature gave — she never does too much ; 
^ His the bold wish the Cup of Joy to drain, 
^ And Strength to bear it without Qualm or P^in. 
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^* Now view his Father as he dosing lies, 
** Whose Senses wake not when he opes liis Eyes ; 
^' Who slips and shuffles when he means to walk, 
^^ And lisps and gabbles if he try to talk ; 
^^ Feeling he 's none, he could as soon destroy 
'^ The Earth itself, as aught it holds enjoy ; 
^ ^^ A Nurse attends him to lay strait his Limbs, 
'^ Present his Grud, and respect his Whims : 
^' Now shall this Dotard from our Hero bold 
'^ His Lands and Lordships ? Shall he hide his Gold ? 
^^ That which he cannot use, and dare not show, 
*' And will not give — why longer should he owe ? 
^^ Yet, 'twould be murder should we snap the locks, 
^^ And take the thing he worships from the box ; 
^' So let him doat and dream, but till he die 
^^ Sudlnot our generous Heir receive supply ? 
** Forever sitting on the River's brink, 
^^ And ever thirsty, shall he fear to drink ? 
^^ The means are simple, let him only wish, 
<^ Hbm say he's wUling, and I'll fill his dish." 

Thej all applauded, and not least the Boy, 
Who now replied, ' It fiU'd his Heart with joy 
' To find he needed not deliverance crave 
^ Of Death) or wish the Justice in the Grave ; 

* Who, while he spent, would every art retain, 
^ Of luring home the scatter'd Gold again ; 

* Just as a Fountain gaily spirts and plays 

^ .With what returns in still and secret ways.' 

Short was the Dream of Bliss ; he quickly found, 
Bk Father's Acres all were SwaOow^^ Ground : 
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Yet to those arts would other Heroes lend 

A willing ear, and Swallow was their Friend ; 

Ever successful, some began to think 

That Satan helped him to his Pen and Ink ; 

And shrewd Suspicions ran about the place, 

^ There was a Compact' — I must leave the Case. 

But of the Parties, had the Fiend been one, 

The Business could'nt have beon speedier done : 

Still when a Man has angled day and night, 

The silliest Gudgeons will refuse to bite : 

So SwaUofW try'd no more, but if they came 

To seek his Friendship, that remain'd the same ; 

Thus he retired in peace, and some would say 

He 'd balk'd his Partner, and had leam'd to pray. 

To this some Zealots lent an ear, and sought 

How Swallow felt, then said, '' a change is wrought :^' 

'Twas true there wanted all the signs of Grace, 

But there were strong Professions in their place ; 

Then too, the less that Men from him expect. 

The more the Praise to the converting Sect ; 

He had not yet subscrib'd to all their Creed, 

Nor own'd a Call, but he confessed the Need ; 

His acquiescent Speech, his gracious Look, 

That pure Attention, when the Brethren spoke. 

Was all Contrition, — he had felt the Wound, 

And with Confession would again be sound. 

True, Swallow^s Board had still the sumptuous treat, ' 
But could they blame ? the warmest Zealots eat ; 
He drank — 'twas needful his poor Nerves to brace ; 
He swore— 'twas Habit ; he was griev'd— 'twas Grace 2 
What could they do a new«bbni Zeal to nurse ? 
^^ His Wealth's undoubted— let him hold our Purse ; 
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'^ He '11 add his Bounty, and the House we 'U raise 
*' Hard by the Church, and gather all her Strays ; 
*^ We 'U watch her Sinners as they home retire, 
^^ And pluck the Brands from the devouring Fire." 

Alas ! such Speech was but an empty boast, 
The good Men reckoned, but without their Host ; 
Swallow delighted, took the trusted Store, 
And own'd the Sum : they did not ask for more, 
Till more was needed ; when they call'd for aid — 
And had it ? — No, their Agent was afraid ; 
** Could he but know to whom he should refund, 
*^ He would most gladly — nay, he 'd go beyond ; 
*^ But when such numbers claim'd, when some were gone, 
*^ And others going — lie must hold it on ; 
*^ The Lord would help them'* — Loud their anger grew. 
And while they threatening from his door withdrew, 
Hebow'd politely low, and bade them all adieu. 

But lives the Man by whom such Deeds are done ? 
Yes, many such — but SwaUow*s Race is run ; 
His Name is lost, — for though his Sons have Name, 
It is not his, they all escape the shame ; 
Nor is there vestige now of all he had. 
His Means are wasted, for his Heir was mad : 
Still we of Swaliow as a Monster speak, 
An hard bad Man, who prey'd upon the Weak. 



LETTER VU. 



PROFESSIONS— PHYSIC. 



I i< 



Finirent molti letbo mala; credala vitam 
Spes alH, et melius eras fore seihper alt. 



TibalUn. 



He fell to jtggltf, cant, and cheat-— » 
For at those fowls that live ia watf r 
Are never wet« he did hat sdkatter'; 
XThate'er he labear'd to appear. 
His nnderstanding still was clear. 

A paltry wretch he had half-starv^d 

That hlin in place of zany served. 

Bat!er\ Hudibraa. 



PHYSIC. 

The Worth and ExcelleAce of the true Physician. — Merit not 
the sole cause of Success. — Modes of advancing Reputation. — 
Motives of Medical Men for publishing their Works.— ^The 
great £Yil of Quackery. — Present State of advertising Quacks. 
— Thdr Hazard, — Sonae fail, and why.— -Causes of Success. — 
How Men of Understanding are prevailed upon to have 
recourse to Empiricks ; and to permit their Names to be 
advertised. — Evils of Quackery: to nervous Females: to 
Youth : to InfiMits.— History of an advertising Empirick, &c. 



LETTER VII. 



P H Y S I C. 



Jr ROM Law to Physic stepping at our ease, 
We find a way to finish — by degrees ; 
Forgive the quibble, and in graver style, 
We '11 sing of these with whom we seldom smile 
Helpers of Men* they 're call'd, and we confess 
Theirs the deep Study, theirs the lucky Guess ; 
We own that numbers join with Care and Skill, 
A temperate Judgment, a devoted Will ; 
Men who suppress their Feelings, but who feel 
The painful Symptoms they delight to heal ; 
Patient in all their trials, they sustain 
The starts of Passion, the reproach of Pain ; 
With Hearts aflfected, but with Looks serene, 
Intent they wait through all the solemn Scene ; 
Glad if an hope should rise from Nature's Strife 
To aid their Skill and save the lingering Life ; 
But this must Virtue's generous efibrt be. 
And spring from nobler motives than a Fee : 



• Opiferque per orfoem dicor. 
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To the Physician of the Soul, and these, 
Turn the Distress'd for Safety, Hope, and Ease. 

But afi Physicians of that nobler kind 
Have their warm Zealots, and their Sectaries blind ; 
So among these for Knowledge most renowned. 
Are Dreamers strange, and stubborn Bigots found : 
Some too, admitted to this honoured name. 
Have, without Learning, found a way to Fame ; 
And some by Learning — young Physicians write. 
To set their Merit in the fairfst light ; 
With them a Treatise is a Bait that draws 
Approving Voices — 'tis to gain Applause, 
And to exalt them in the public view, 
More than a Life of worthy Toil could do. 
When 'tis proposed to make the Man renown'd 
In every Age, convenient Doubts abound ; 
Convenient Themes in every Period start, 
Which he may treat with all the Pomp of Art ; 
Curious Conjectures he may always make, 
And either side of dubious Questions take : 
He may a System broach, or, if he please, 
Start new Opinions of an old Disease ; 
Or may some Simple in the Woodland trace. 
And be its Patron, till it runs its Race ; 
As rustic Damsels from their Woods are won, 
And live in Splendour till their Race bernin ; 
It weighs not much on what their Powers be shown. 
When all his Purpose is to make them known. 

To show the Worid what long Experience gaiiw. 
Requires not Coumge, though it calb ion 
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But at Life's outset to infonu liCanldndi 
Is a bold effort of a valiant Mind. 

The great good Man, for noblest Cause, displays 
What many Labours taught, and many Days; 
These sound Instruction from Experience give^ 
The others show us how they mean io liye ; 
That they have Genius, and they hope Mankind 
Will to its Efforts be no longer blind. 

There are beside, whom powerful Friends advance, 
Whom Fashion favours, Person, Patrons, Chance : 
So Merit suffers, while a Fortune 's made 
By daring Rashness or by dull Parade. 

But these are trifling evils ; there is one 
Which walks uncheck'd, and triumphs in the Sun : 
There was a time, when we beheld the Quack, 
On public Stage, the licenc'd Tribe attack ; 
He made his laboured Speech with poor parade ; 
And then a laughing Zany lent him aid : 
Smiling we^Nist him, but we felt the while 
Pity so much, that soon we ceas'd to smile ; 
Assur'd that fluent Speech and flow'ry Vest 
Disguis'd the Troubles of a Man distressed. 

But now our Quacks are Gamesters, and they plajr 
With Craft and Skill to ruin and betray ; 
With monstrous Promise they delude the Mind, 
And thrive on all that tortures Human-kind. 

Void of all Honour, avaricious, rash^ 
The 4^riDg Tribe compound their boasted Tcssh-^ 
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Tincture or Syrup, Lotion, Drop or Pill ; 

All tempt the Sick to txmt the Ijin^ Bill ; 

And twenty Names of Coblers turn'd to Squires, 

Aid thp.bold Language of. tlu^ b]ushlcss Lyars. 

There are among them those who cannot read, 

And yet they Ml buy a Patent, and succeed ; 

Will dare to promise dying Sufferers aid, 

For who, when dead, can threaten or upbraid ? 

With cruel Avarice jstill they recommend 

More Draughts, more Syrup to the Journey's end : 

" I feel it not;" — * Then take it every hour :* 

*^ It makes me worse;" — * Why then it shows its power ;* 

*^ I fear to die ;" — * Let not your Spirits sink, 

* You 're always safe, while you believe and drink.' 

How strange to add, in this nefarious Trade, 
That Men of Parts are Dupes by Dunces made ; 
That Creatures, Nature meant should clean our Streets, 
Have purchased Lands and Mansions, Parks and Seats ; 
Wretches witli Conscience so obtuse, they leave 
Their untaught Sons their Patents to deceive; 
And when they 're laid upon their dying Bed, 
No thought of Murder comes into the head ; 
Nor one revengeful Ghost to them appears, 
To fill the Soul with penetehtial Fears* 

Yet not the whole of this imposing Train, 
Their Gardens, Seats, and Carriages obtain ; 
Chiefly, indeed, they to the Robbers fall. 
Who are most fitted to disgrace them all : 
But there is hazard — Patents must be bought, 
Venders and Puffers for the Poison sought; 
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And then in many a P^per through the Year, 

Must Cures and Cases, Oaths and Proofs appear ;— 

Men snatch'd from Graves, as they were dropping in, 

Their Lungs cougli'd up, their Bones pierc;^! through their 

The Liver all one Schirrus, and the Frame [Skin ; 

Poison'd with Evils which they dare not name; 

Men who spent all upon Physicians' Fees, 

Who never slept, nor had a moment's ease. 

Are now as Roaches sound, and all as brisk as Bees. 

If the sick Gudgeons to the Bait attend, 
And come in shoals, the Angler gains his end ; 
But should the advertising Cash be spent. 
E'er yet the Town has due attention lent, 
Then bursts the Bubble, and the hungry Cheat 
Pines for the Bread he ill deserves to eat ; 
It is a Lottery, and he shares perhaps 
The rich Man's Feast, or begs the Pauper's Scraps. 

From pow'rful Causes spring th' Empirick's Grains, 
Man's love of Life, liis Weakness, and his Pains; 
These first induce him the vile Trash to try. 
Then lend his Name, that other Men may buy : 
This love of Life, which in our Nature rules. 
To vile Imposture makes us Dupes and Tools ; 
Then Pain compels the impatient Soul to seize 
On promis'd Hopes of instantaneous Ease ; 
And Weakness too with every wish complies, 
W^orn out and won by importunities. 

Troubled with something in your Bile or Blood, 
You think your Doctor does you little good ; 

m 
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And grown impatient, you require in haste 

The nervous Cordial, nor dislike the Taste ; 

It comforts, heals, and strengthens ; nay, you think 

It m^kes you better every time you drink ; 

" Then lend your Name" — you Ve loth, but yet confess 

Its Powers are great, and so you acquiesce : 

Yet think a moment e'er your Name you lend, 

With whose 'tis plac'd, and what you recommend ; 

Who tipples Brandy will sonic comfort feel, 

But will he to the Med'cine set his Seal ? 

Wait, and you'll find the Cordial you admire 

Has added fewel to your Fever's fire : 

Say, should a Robber chance your Purse to spare, 

Would you the Honour of the Man declare? 

Would you assist his Purpose ? swell his Crime ? 

Besides, he tnight not spare a second time. 

Compassion sometimes sets the fatal sign, 
The Man was poor, and humbly l)eg'd a line ; 
Else how should noble Names and Titles back 
' The spreading Praise of some advent'rous Quack f 
But he ihc moment watches, and intreats 
Your Honour's Name, — ^your Honour joins the Cheats ; 
You judg'd the Med'cine harmless, and you lent 
What help you could, and ^ith the best intent ; 
But can it please you thus, to league with all 
Whom he can beg or bribe to swell the Scrawl ? 
Would you these Wrappers with your Name adorn^ 
Which hold the Poison for the yet unborn ? 

***No Class escapes them — from the poor Man's Pay, 
The Nostrum takes no trifling part away ; 
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See ! those square patent Bottles from the Shop, 
Now Decoration to the Cup-board's top ; 
And there a favourite Hoard you'll find within, 
Companions meet ! the Julep and the Gin^ 

Time too with Cash is wasted ; 'tis the fate 
Of real Helpers to be call'd too late ; 
This find the Sick (when Time and Patience gone), 
Death with his ten-fold Terror hurries on. 

Suppose the Case surpasses human Skill, 
There comes a Quack to flatter Weakness still ; 
What greater Evil can a Flatterer do, 
Than from himself to take the Sufferer's view ? 
To turn from sacred Thoughts his reasoning Powers, 
And rob a Sinner of his dying Hours ? 
Yet this they dare, and, craving to the last. 
In Hope's strong bondage hold their Victim fast : 
For Soul or Body no concern have they. 
All their enquiry, " Can the Patient pay ? 
^^ And will he swallow Draughts until his dying day?" 

Observe what Ills to nervous Females flow, 
When the Heart flutters and the Pulse is low ; 
If once induc'd these cordial Cups to try. 
All ieel the. Ease, and few the Danger fly ; 
For while obtain'd, of Drams they 've all the force. 
And when denied, then Drams are the resource. 

Nor these the only Evils— there are those 
Who for the troubled Mmd prepare repose ; 

h3 
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They write : the Young are tenderly addressed, 
Mucli Danirer hinted, much Concern express'd ; 
They dwell on Freedoms Lads are prone to take^ 
Which makes the Doctor tremble for their sake ; 
Still if the 3'outhful Patient will but trust 
In one so kind, so pitiful, and just ; 
If he will take the Tonic all the time, 
And hold but moderate intercourse w ith Crime ; . 
The Sage will gravely give his honest word, 
That Strength and Spirits shall be both restor'd ; 
In plainer English — if you mean to sin, 
Fly to the Drops, and instantly begin » 

Who would not lend a sympathising sigh, . 
To hear yon Infant's pity-moving Cry ? 
That feeble Sob, unlike the hew-boni Note, 
Which came with vigour from the op'ning* Throat ; 
When Air and Light first rush'd on Lungs and Eyes^ 
And there was Life and Spirit in the Cries ; 
Now an abortive, faint attempt to weep. 
Is all we hear ; Sensation is asleep : 
The Boy was healthy, and at first exprest 
His Feelings loudly, when he fail'd to rest ; 
When cramm'd with Food, and tighten'd every lamby 
To cry aloud, was what pertain'd to him ; 
Then the good Nurse (who, had she borne a Brain, 
Had sought the Cause that made her Babe complain) 
Has all her efforts, loving Soul ! applied. 
To set the Cry and not the Cause, aside ; 
She gave her powerful Sweet without remorse, 
The skewing CortMah^he had tried its foFoe^ 
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Repeating oft : the Infhnt, free'd from Pain, 
Rejected Food, but took the Dose again, 
Sinking to sleep ; while she her joy cxprest, 
That her dear Charge could sweetly take his rest : 
Soon may she spare her Cordial ; not a doubt 
Remains, but quickly he will rest without. 

This moves our grief and pity, and we sigh 
To think what numbers from these causes die ; 
But what contempt and anger should we show, 
Did we the Lives of these Impostors know. 

E'er for the World's I left the Cares of School, 
One I remenjber who assum'd the Fool ; 
A part well suited — when the idler Boys 
Would shout around him, and he lov'd the noise ; 
They call'd him Neddi/y — Neddy had the art 
To play with skill his ignominious part ; 
When he his Trifles would for sale display. 
And act the Mimic for a School-boy's Pay. 
For many Years he plied his humble Trade, 
And us'd his Tricks and Talents to persuade ; 
The Fellow barely read, but chanc'd to look 
Among the Fragments of a tatter'd Book ; 
Where after many efforts made to spell 
One puzzling word, he found it Oxymel ; 
A potent Thing, 'twas said to cure the Ills 
Of ailing Lungs — the Oxymelof Squills : 
Squills he procyir'd, but found the Bitter strong, 
And most unpleasant ; none would take it long ; 
But the pure Acid and the Sweet would make 
A Med'cine numbers would for pleasure take. 
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There was a Fellow near, an artful Knave, 
Who knew the plan, and much assistance gave ; 
He wrote the Puffin, and every Talent plied 
To make it sell : it sold, and then he died. 

Now all the Profit fell to NecTs controul, 
And Pride and Av'rice quaiirel'd for his Soul ; 
When mighty Profits by the Trash were made, 
Pride built a Palace, Avarice groan'd and paid ; 
Pride plac'd the signs of Grandeur all about, 
And Avarice bar'd his Friends and Children out. 

Now see him Doctor ! yes, the idle Fool, 
The Butt, the Robber of the Lads at School ; 
Who then knew nothing, nothing since acquired, 
Became a Doctor, honour'd and admir'd ; 
His Dress, his Frown, his Dignity were such, 
E v'n some who'd k n own him thought his Knowledge much ; 
Nay,^Men of Skill, of Apprehension quick, 
Spite of their Knowledge, trusted him when sick: 
Though he could neither reason, write nor spell, *\ 

They yet had hope his Trash would make tliem well; > 
And while they scornM his Parts, they took his Oxymel. J 
Oh ! when his Nerves had once received a shock, 
Sir Isaac Newton might have gone to Rock* : 
Hence Impositions of the grossest kind, 
Hence Thought is feeble, Understanding blind ; 
Hence Sums enormous by these Cheats are made, 
And Deaths unnumbered by their dreadful Trade. ** 
- 

* An empfrick who Jiourislted at the same time with thb great 
man. 
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Alas ! in vain is my contempt exprest, 
To stronger Passions are their words addrest ; 
To Pain, to Fear, to Terror tlieir Appeal, 
To those who, weakly reasoning, strongly feel. 

What then our Hopes ?— perhaps there may by Law 
Be method found, these Pests to curb and awe ; 
Yet in this Land of Freedom, rlHaw is slack 
With any Being to commence'attack ; 
Then let us trust to Science — thwe are those 
Who can their Falsehoods and their Frauds disclose 
All their vile Trash detect, and their low Tricks expose 
Perhaps their Numbers may ii^ time confound 
Their Arts — as Scorpions give themselves the Wound ; 
For when these Curers dwell in every Place, 
While of the Cur'd we not a Man can trace. 
Strong Truth may then the public ]\J[ind persuade^ 
And spoil the Fruits of this nefarious T 
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LETTER VJII. 



TRADE S, 



Nun posikleotem multa vocaveris 
Rect^beatum: rei*tiu<} occapet 
N omev Beati qui Deorum 
Mnneribus sapienter uti, 
Dnramqne callet pauperiem pati. 



Hor. lib. od. i* 



Non uxor salvum te valt, nou fiUus; omoes 
Vicini oderunt ; uoti pueri atque pueiie ; 
Mirariscum tu argento po«it omnia ponas. 
Si nemo prxstet, quem non mereariSf amoreni. 

Hor. Sat. lib. 1. 



Non propter vitam faciunt patrimonia quidem, 
Sed cceci vitio propter patrimoniam vivunt. 

Juvenal. Sat. 18. 



TRADES. 

No cxtcnsiTC Manufactories in the Borough : yet considerable 
Fortunes made there. — 111 Judgment of Parents m disposing of 
their Sons. — ^The best educated not the most likely to succeed. 
— Instance; — ^Want of Success compensated by the lenient 
power of some Avocations. — ^The Naturalist. — ^The Weaver an 
Entomologist, &c. — Hunting Butterflies, &c, — ^A Prize-Flower. 
— Story of Walter and William. 



LETTER VIII. 



TRADES, 



\Jv Manufiictures, Trade, Inyentions rare, 
Steain*towers & Looms you'd know our Borough's share — 
Tis small : we boast not those rich Subjects here, 
Who hazard thi;ice ten thousand Pounds a Year ; 
WeVe no huge Buildings, where incessant noise 
Is made by Springs and Spindles, Girls and Boys ; 
Where, mid such thundering sounds, the Maiden's Song 
Is " Harmony in uproar" * all day long. 

Still common Minds with us in common Trade, 
Have gain'd more Wealth than ever Student made ; 
And yet a Merchant, when he gives his Son 
His CoU^e-Leaming, thinks his Duty done ; 
A way to Wealth he leaves his Boy to find, 
Just when he's made for the Discovery blind. 

Jones and his Wife perceiv'd their elder Boy 
Took to his Learning, and it gave them joy ; 
This they encourag'd, and were blest to see 
Their Sou a Fellow with an high Degree ; 

* The title of a short piece of humour by Arhuthnot. 
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A Living fell, he married, and his Sire 
Dcclar'd 'twas all a Father could require ; 
Children then blest them, and when Letters came, 
The Parents proudly told each Grandchild's Name. 

Meantime the Sons at home in Trade were plac'd. 
Money their object— just the Father's taste ; 
Saving he liv'd.and long, and when he died 
lie gave them all his Fortune to divide : 

" Martin," said he, " at vast expence was taught, 
" He gain'd his wish, and has the ease he sought." 

Thus the good Priest (the Christian-Scholar !) find* 
Th' estimate that 's made by vulgar Minds ; 
He sees his Brothers, who had every gift 
Of thriving, now assisted in their thrift ; 
While he whom Learning, Habits, all prevent, 
Is largely mulct for each impediment. 

Yet let us own that Trade has much of Chance, 
Not all the Careful by their Care advance ; 
With the same Parts and Prospects, one a Seat 
Builds for himself; one finds it in the Fleet. 
Then to the Wealthy, you ^ill see denied, 
Comforts and Joys that with the Poor abide ; 
There are who labour through the Year, and yet 
No more have gain'd than — not to be in Debt ; 
Who still maintain the same laborious course, 
Yet Pleasure hails them from some favourite source: 
And Flealth, Amusements, Children, Wife or Fricsid, 
With Life's dull views their Consolations blend. 



LeilerS.] trades. 109 

Nor these alone possess the lenient power 
Of soothing Life in the despondinsr hour ; 
Some favourite Studies, some deliirhlful Cure, 
The Mind, with Trouble and Distresses, share ; 
And by a Coin, a Flower, a Verse, a Boat, 
The stagnant Spirits have been set afloat ; 
They pleas'd at first, and then the habit grew, 
Till the fond Heart no higher Pleasure knew ; 
Till (from all Cares and other Comforts free'd) 
Th' important Nothing took in Life the lead. 

With all his Phlegm, it broke a Dutchman's Heart, 
At a vast Price, with one lov'd Root to part ; 
And Toys like these fill many a British Mind, 
Although their Hearts arc found of firmer kind. 

Oft have I smifd the happy Pride to sec 
Of humble Trasdesmcn, in their Evening Glee ; 
"When of some pleasing, fancied Good possest, 
£acfa grew alert, was busy, and was blest ; 
Whether the Gi//-Bird yield the Hour's delight, 
Or, magnified in Microscope, the Mite ; 
Or whether Tumbles^ Croppers, Carriers seize 
The gentle Mind, they rule it and they pkasc. 

There is my Friend the JFeater; strong desires 
Reign in his breast ; t is Beauty he admires : 
See ! to the shady Grove he wings his way, 
And feels in hope the Raptures of the Day — 
.£ager he looks; and soon, to glad his eyes. 
From the sweet Bower, by Nature form'd, arise 
Bright troops of virgin Moths and fresh-bom Buttcrfiiesj 
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Wha broke that Morning from their half-year's Sleep^ 
To fly o'er Flow'rs where they were wont to creep. 

Above the sovereign Oak, a Sovereign skims^ 
The purple Emperor ^ strong in Wing and Limbs ; 
There fair Camilla takes her Flight serene, 
jldonis blue, and Paphia silver-queen ; 
With every filmy Fly from Mead or Bower, 
And hungry Sphinx who threads the honey 'd Flower ; 
She o'er the Larkspur's Bed, where Sweets abound. 
Views ev'ry Bell, and hums th' approving Sound ; 
Pois'd on her busy Plumes, with Feeling nice 
She draws from every Flower, nor tries a Floret twice. 

He fears no Bailiff's wrath, no Baron's blame, 
His is untax'd and undisputed. Game ; 
Nor less the place of curious Plant he knows * ; 
He both his Fhra and his Fauna shows ; 
For him is blooming in its rich array. 
The glorious Flower which bore the palm away ; 
In vain a Rival tried his utmost art, 
His was the Prize, and joy o'erflow'd his heart. 

" This, this ! is Beauty ; cast, I pray, your eyes 
" On this my Glory ! see the Grace, the Size ! 
^^ Was ever Stem so tall, so stout, so strong, 
^' Exact in breadth, in just proportion, long ; 
** These brilliant Hues are all distinct and clean, 
^^ No kindred Tint, no blaiding Streaks between; 



* In botanical language " the habitat,** the favourite soil 
situation of the more scarce species. 
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*^ Tbis is no shaded, run-off*, pin-ey'd + thing, 

*^ A King of Flowers, a Flower for England's King : 

** I own my pride, and thank the favouring Star 

^* Which shed such beauty on my fair Bizarre :}:." 

Thus may the Poor the cheap Indulgence seize, 
"While the most Wealthy pine and pray for Ease ; 
Content not always waits upon Success, 
And more may he enjoy who profits less. 

Walter and William took (their Father dead) 
Jointly the Trade to which they both were bred ; 
When fix'd, they married, and they quickly found 
With due success their honest labours crown'd : 
Few were their Losses, but although a few, 
Walter was vex'd and somewhat peevish grew ; 
* You put your trust in every pleading Fool,' 
Said he to WUUam^ and grew strange and cool* 
*^ Brother, forbear," he answered, " take your due, 
'^ Nor let my lack of caution injure you :" 

* This, it must be acknowledged, is contrary to the opinion of 
Thomson, and I believe of some other poets who, in describing the 
varying hues of our most beautiful flowers, have considered them as 
lost and blended with each other ; whereas their beauty, in tl»e eye 
of a florist (and I conceive in that of the uninitiated also), defends 
upon the distinctness of their colours : the stronger the bounduig 
line, and the less they break into the neighbouring tint, so much the 
richer and more valuable is the flower esteemed. 

•f- Pin-ey'd — An auricula, or any other single flower, is so called 
when the stigma (the part which arises from the seed-vessel) is pro- 
truded beyond the tube of the flower, and becomes visible. 

% This word, so far as it relates to flowers, means those variegated 
with three or more colours irregularly and mdeterminately. 
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Half Friends Ihc}' parted, — better so to close, 
Than longer wait to part entirely Foes. 

Waller bad Knowledcce, Prudence, jealous Care ; 
He let no idle Views bis Bosom share ; 
He never thought nor felt for other Men — 

* Let one mind one, and all *ixe minded (hen/ 
Friends he respected, and bclievM them just, 
But they were Men, and he would no Man trust ; 
He tried and watch'd his People day and night, — 
The Good it harm'd not ; for the Bad *twas right ; 
He could their humours bear, nay disrespect. 
But be could yield no pardon to neglect ; 

That all about him were of him afraid 

* Was right,' he said — * so should we be obeyed/ 

These Merchant-maxims, much Good-fortune too, 
And ever keeping one grand Point in view. 
To vast Amount his once small Portion drew. 

William was kind arid easy ; he complied 
With all requests, or griev'd when he denied ; 
" To please his Wife he made a costly Trip, 
To please his Child he let a Bargain slip ; 
Prone to compassion, mild with the Distress'd, 
He bore witli all who Poverty profest, 
And some would he assist, nor oiic would he arrest : 
He had songie loss at Sea, bad Debts at Land, 

His Ch^rk absconded with some Bills in hand, 

And Plans so often fail'd that he no longer plann'd. 

To a small House (his Brother's) he withdrew. 

At easy Rent—the Man was not a Jew ; 
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Vud there his Losses and his Cares he bore^ 
Nor found that want of Wealth could make him poor. 

No, he in fact was rich, nor could he move, 
But he was follow'd by the looks of Love; 
All he had suffer*d> every former Grief, 
Made those around more studious in relief; 
He saw a cheerful Smile in every Face, 
And lost all thoughts of Error and Disgrace. 

■ 

Pleasant it was to see them in their Walk 
Round their small Gfarden, and to hear them talk ; 
Free are their Children, but their Love refrains 
From all Offence — ^none murmurs, none complains ; 
Whether a Book amusM them, Speech or Play, 
Their looks were lively, and their Hearts were gay : 
There no forc'd efforts for Delight were made, 
Joy came with Prudence, and without Parade ; 
Their common Comforts they had all in view, 
Light were their Troubles and their Wishes few : 
Thrift made them easy for the coming Day, 
Religion took the dread of Death away ; 
A cheerful Spirit still insuj*d Content, 
And Love smil'd round them wheresoever they went. 

Waller^ meantime, with all his Wealth's increase, 
Gain'd many Points, but could not purchase Peace ; 
When he withdrew from Business for an hour. 
Some fled his Presence, all confessed his Power ; 
He sought Affection, but received insteacT, 
Fear undisguis'd and Love-repelling Dread ; 
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He look'd around him— -'^ Harriet, dost thou love V* 

^ I do my Duty,' said the timid Dove ; 

" Good Heav'n, your Duty ! prithee, tell me now — 

^^ To Love and Honour — ^was not that your Vow i 

^^ Come, my good Harriet, I would gladly sedL 

* ' Your inmost Thought^- Why can't the Woman speak 2 

" Have you not all things ?"— * Sir, do I complain ?'— - 

" No, that's my part, which I perform in vain ; 

" I want a simple Answer, and direct — 

" But you evade ; yes t 'tis as I suspect. 

" Come then, my Children I Wait ! upon your knees 

" Vow that you love me." — ^ Y^, sir, if you pleafle.r'— 

** Again ! By Heav'n, it mads me ; I require 

*^ Love, and they '11 do whatever I desire : 

^' Thus too my People shun me ; I would spend 

^^ A thousand Pounds to get a single Friend ; 

'' 1 would be happy'^I have means to pay 

^^ For Love and Friendship, and you run away ; 

*^ Ungrateful Creatures ! why you seem to dread 

^^ My very Looks ; I know you wish me dead. 

<^ Come hither, Nancy ! you must hold me dear^ 

** Hither, I say ; why ! what have you to fear ? 

" You see I 'm gentle — Come, you Trifler, come ; 

" My God ! she trembles ! Idiot, leave the room t 

" Madam ! your Children hate me ; I suppose 

^' They know tfbeir cue ; you make them all my Foes ;^ 

" I 've not a FViend in all the World— not one ; 

" I 'd be a Bankrupt sooner ; nay, tis done ; 

" In every better hope of Life I fiiil, 

^^ You 're all TobneutoTs, and my House a Jail ; 

^^ Out of my sight f I 'U sil and make my Will—* 

^^ What, glad to go ? stay, devils, and be still ; 
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*' 'Tis to your Uncle's Cot you wish to run, 

^^ To kom to live at ease and be undone ; 

'^ Him you can love, who lost his whole Estate, 

^' And I, who gain you Fortunes, have your Hate; 

*' 'Tis in my absence, you yourselves enjoy : 

*' Tarn ! are you glad to lose me ? — ^tell me, boy : 

** Yes ! does he answer ?" — * Yes ! upon my Soul ;' 

** No Awe, no Fear, no Duty, no Controul ! 

^^ Away ! away ! ten thousand Devils seize 

^' All I possess, and plunder where they please ; 

*' What's Wealth to me ? — ^yes, yes ! it gives me sway 

^^ And you shall feel it — Go ! begone, I say." 



LETPER IX. 



AMUSEMENTS. 



fnterpone tniR interdom iraudrn cnris 

Ut pui>du aoUuo qaemviti suflerre liiboivra. 

Catull. lib. 3. dert. .%. 



NoHra fatiscAt 
Laxaturque chel}'9, vii-es id^ignt alitque 
Teiupt«tira quies, major i>nst otia \lrtu«. 

StatiuR S>lv. lib. 4. 



Jamqueraare ettellas nullum di^^crimen habebant; 
Omnia pontiis ''rut : detTant qurque littora ponto. 

Ovid. Mftamorph. lib. 1. 



AMUSEMENTS. 

Common Amusements of a Bathing-place. — Morning Rides, 
Walks, &c. — Company resorting to the Town. — DiflFerent 
choice of Lodgings. — Cheap Indulgences.-^Sea-side Walks. — 
Wealthy Invalid. — Summer-Evening on the Sands. — Sea Pro- 
ductions. — " Water parted from the Sea." — ^Winter Views 
serene. — In what cases to be avoided. — Sailing upon the 
Eiver. — A small Islet offland off the Coast — Visited by 
Company. — Covered by the Flowing of the Tide, — ^Adven- 
ture in that Place. 



LETTER IX. 



AMUSEMENTS. 



C/F OUT AmusementB ask you ? — We amuse 
Ourselres and Friaids with Sea-side Walks and Views, 
Or take a Morning Ride, a Novel, or the News ; 
Or, sfeking nothing, glide about the Street, 
And so engagM, with various Parties meet ; 
Awhile we stop, discourse of Wind and Tide, 
Bathing and Books, the Raffle and the Ride : 
Thus, with the aid which Shops and Sailing give, 
life passes on ; 'tis Labour, but we live. 

When Evening comes^ our Invalids awake. 
Nerves cease to tremble. Heads forbear to ache ; 
Then cheerful Meals the sunken Spirits raise. 
Cards or the Dance, Wine, Visiting or Plays. 

Soon as the Season comes, and Crowds arrive, 
To their superior Rooms the Wealthy drive ; 
Othos look round for Lodging snug and small. 
Such is their taste— they 've hatred to an Hall : 
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Hence one his fav'rite Habitation gets, 
The Brick-floor'd Parlour which the Butcher lets ; 
Where, through his single Light, he may regard 
The various Business of a common Yard, 
Bounded by backs of Buildings form'd of Clay, 
By Stables, Styes and Coops, et-caetera. 

The Needy-vain, themselves awhile to sliun, 
For Dissipation to these Dog-holes run ; 
Where each (assuming petty Pomp) appears. 
And quite forgets the Shopboard and the Sheers : 

For them are cheap Amusements : tliey may slip 
Beyond the Town and take a private Dip ; 
When they may urge that, to be safe they mean, 
They've heard there 's danger in a light Machine ; 
They too can gratis move the Qua}rs about, 
And gather kind Replies to every Doubt ; 
There they a pacing, lounging Tribe may viewy 
The Stranger's Guides, who 've little else to do ; 
The Borough's Place-men, where no more they gain 
Than keeps them idle, civil, poor and vain. 
Then may the Poorest with the Wealthy look 
On Ocean, glorious page of Nature's book ! 
May s(^ its varying Views in every hour, 
All softness now, then rising with all power. 
As sleeping to invite, or threatuing to devour : 
'Tis this which gives us all our choicest Views, 
And dull the Mind they never can amuse. 

See ! those fair Nymphs upon that rising Strand, 
Yon long salt Lake has parted from the Land ; 
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'Well pleas'd to press that Path, so clean, so pure, 
To seem in Danger, yet to feel secure ; 
Trifling with Terror, while they strive io shun 
The curling Billows ; laughing as they run ; 
They know the Neck that joins the Shore and Sea, 
Or, ah ! how chang'd that fearle£ Laugh would be. 

Observe how various Parties take tlieir way, 
By Sea-side Walks, or make tlie Sand-hills gay ; 
There group'd are laughing Maids and sighing Swainsp 
And some apart who feci unpitied Pains ; 
Faiiis from Diseases^ Pains which those who feel, 
To the Physician, not the Fair, reveal ; 
For ^Nymphs (propitious to the Lover's Sigh) 
Leave these poor Patients to complain and die. 



! where on that huge Anchor sadly leans 
Tha-t sick tall Figure, lost in other Scenes ; 
Hcl£i.tc from India's Clime impatient sail'd, 
Wli^re, as his Fortune grew, his Spirits fail'd ; 
Fw ^^ch Delight, in search of Wealth he went, 
For [Elase alone, the Wealth acquir'd is spent — 
And spent in vain ; enrich'd, aggriev'd, he sees 
The envied Poor possess'd of Joy and Ease : 
And now he flies from Place to Place, to gain 
Stetigth for Enjoyment, and still flies in vain : 
Marie ! with what Sadness, of that pleasant Crew, 
Boisterous in Mirth, he takes a transient View ; 
And fixing then his Eye upon the Sea, 
Thinks what has been and what must shortly be : 
Is it not strange that Man should Health destroy, 
fox Joys that come when he is dead to Joy ? 
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Now is it pleasant in the Summer-Eve, 
When a broad Shore retiring Waters leave. 
Awhile to wait upon the firm £ur Sand, 
When all is calm at Sea, all still at Land ; 
And there the Ocean's Produce to explore. 
As floating by, or rolling on the Shore ; 
Those living Jellies * which the Flesh inflame^ 
Fierce as a Nettle, and from that its Name ; 
Some in huge masses, some that you may bring 
In the small compass of a Lady's ring ; 
Figured by Hand divine— there's not a Gem 
Wrought by Man's Art to be compar'd to them ; 
Soft, brilliant, tender, through the Wave they glow. 
And make the Moon-beam brighter where they flow. 
Involv'd in Sea-wrack, here you find a race. 
Which Science doubting, knows not where to place ; 
On Shell or Stone is dropt the Embryo-Seed, 
And quickly vegetates a vital Breed +. 



* Some of the smaller species of the Medusa (sea-nettle) are ex- 
quisitely beautiful : their form is nearly oval, varied with serrated 
longitudinal lines ; they are extremely tender, and, by no means 
which I am acquainted with, can be preserved, for they soon dis- 
solve in either spirit of wine or water, and lose every vestige of 
their shape, and indeed of their substance : the larger species are 
found in misshapen masses of many pounds weight ; these, when 
handled, have the effect of the nettle, and the stinging is often ac- 
companied or succeeded by the more unpleasant feeling, perhaps \b 
a slight degree resembling tliat caused by the torpedo. 

f Various tribes and species of marine vermes are here meant ; 
that which so nearly resembles a vegetable in its form, and perliaps 
in some degree, manner of growth, is the coralline called by natu- 
ralists Sertuhria, of which there are many species in almost every 
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While thus with pleasing wonder you inspect 
Treasnies tfie Vulgar in their scorn reject, 
See as they float along th' entangled Weeds 
81owIy approach, upborn on bladdery Beads ; 
Wait till they land, and you shall then behold 
The fiery Sparks those tangled Frons' infold, 
Myriads of living Points * ; th' unaided Eye 
Can but the Fire and not the Form descry. 
And now your view upon the Ocean turn, 
And there the Splendour of the Waves discern ; 
Cast but a Stone, or strike them with an Oar, 
And you shall Flames within the Deep explore ; 
Or scoop the Stream phosphoric as you stand. 
And the cold Flame shall flash along your Hand ; 
When lost in wonder, you shall walk and gaze 
On Weeds that sparkle and on Waves that blaze, f 

The Ocean too has Winter- Views serene, 
When lAl you see through densest Fog is seen ; 
When you can hear the Fishers near at hand 
Distinctly speak, yet see not where they stand ; 
Or BometimeB them and not their Boat discern, 
Orhalf-conceal'd some Figure at the Stern ; 



part of the coast. The animal protrudes its many claws (appa** 
rently in search of prey) from certain pellucid vesicles whicii pro- 
ceed from an homy, tenacious^ branchy stem. 

* These are said to be a minute kind of animal of the same class; 
when it does not shine it is invisible to the naked eye. 

t For the cause or causes of this phenomenon, which is some* 
time^ though rarely observed on our coasts, I must refer the reader 
-to the wnteis on natural philosophy and natural history. 



\ 
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The View 's all bounded, and from side to side 
Your utmost Prospect but a few ells wide ; 
Boys who, on Shore, to Sea the Pebble cast, 
Will hear it strike against the viewless Mast ; 
While the item Boatman gvowls his fierce disdain, 
At whom he knows not, whom he threats in vain. 

'Tis pleasant then to view the Nets float past^ 
Net after Net till you have seen the last ; 
And as you wait till all beyond you slip, 
A Boat comes gliding from an anchored Ship, 
Breaking the silence with the dipping Oar, 
And their own Tones, as labouring for the Shore ; 
Those measurM Tones which with the Scene agree, 
And give a Sadness to Serenity. 

All Scenes like these the tender Maid should shun, 
Nor to a misly Beech in Autumn run ; 
Much should she guard against the Evening CoUt^ 
And her slight Shape with fleecy Warmth infold ; 
This she admits, but not with so much ease 
Gives up the Night- Walk when th' Attendants please s 
Her have I seen, pale, vapour'd through the Day, 
With crowded Parties at the midnight Play ; 
Faint in the Morn ; no powers could she exert. 
At Night with Pam delighted and alert ; 
In a small Shop she *s rafiled with a Crowd, 
Breath'd the thick Air, and cough'd and laugh'd aloud ; 
She who will tremble if her Eye explore 
" The smallest monstrous Mouse that creeps on Floor ;'* 
Whom the kind Doctor charg'd with shaking Head, 
At early Hour to quit the Beaux for Bed : 
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She has, contemning Fear, gone down the Dance, 
Till she perceiv'd the rosy Mom advance ; * 

Then has she wondei'd, fainting o'er her Tea, 
Her Drops and Julep should so useless be ; 
Ah ! sure her Joys must ravish every Sense, 
Who buys a portion at such vast Expcnce. 



Among those Joy^ His one at Eve to sail 
On the broad River with a &vouring Gale ; 
When no rough Waves upon the Bosom ride. 
But the Keel cuts, nor rises on the Tide ; 
Safe from the Stream the nearer Gunwale stands, 
Where playful Children trail their idle Hands, 
Or strive to catch long grassy Leaves that float 
On either side of the impeded Boat : 
What time the Moon arising shows the Mud, 
A shining Border to the silver Flood ; 
When by her dubious Light, the meanest Views, 
Chalk, Stones and Stakes obtain the richest Hues ; 
And when the Cattle as they gazing stand. 
Seem nobler Objects than when view'd from Land : 
Then anchored Vessels in the way appear. 
And Sea-boys greet them as they pass—" What cheer ? 
The sleeping Shell'ducks at the sound arise. 
And utter loud their unharmonious Cries ; 
Fluttering they move their weedy Beds among, 
Or instant diving, hide their plumeless Young. 



)> 



Along the Wall, returning from the Town, 
The weary Rustic homeward wanders down i 
Who stops and gazes at such joyous Crew, 
And feels this Envy rising at the Y^^w ; 
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He the light Speech and Laugh indignant hears, 
And feels more piest by Want, more vex'd by Fean. 

Ah ! go in peace, good Fellow, to thine Home, 
Nor fancy these escape the general Doom; 
Gay as they seem, be sure with them are Hearts 
With Sorrow tried ; there's Sadness in their Parts : 
If thou could'st see them when they think alone, 
Mirtli, Music, Friends, and these Amusements gone; 
Could'st thou diflcoyer every secret 111 
That pains their Spirit or resists their Will ; 
Could'st thou behold forsaken Love's Distress, 
Or Envy's Pang at Glory and Success, 
Or Beauty, conscious of the Spoils of Time, 
Or Guilt alarm'd when Mem<Nry shows the Crime ; 
All that gives Sorrow, Terror, Grief and Gk)om ; — 
Content would cheer thee trudging to thine Home *• 

There are, 'tis true, who lay their Cares aside. 
And bid some Hours in calm Enjoyment glide ; 
Perchance some Fair-one to the adber Night 
Adds (by the Sweetness of her Song) Delight ; 
And aa the Music on the Waters float, 
Some bolder Shore returns the soften'd Note : 
Then, Youth, beware, for all around conspire 

• 

To banish Caution and to wake Desire ; 



• This is not offered as a reasonable source of contentment but 
as one motive for resignation : there would not be m much envjif 
there were more discernment. 
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The Day's Amasement, Feasting, Beauty, Wine, 
These Accents sweet and this soft Hour combine, 
When most unguarded then^ to win that Heart of thine : 
But see, they land ! the fond Enchantment flies, 
And in its place Life's common Views arise. 

Sometimes a Party, row'd from Town, will land 
On a small Islet form'd of shelly Sand, 
' Lieft by the Water when the Tides are low. 
But which the Floods in their return overflow ; 
There will they anchor, plcas'd awhile to view 
The watery Waste, a Prospect wild and new ; 
The now receding Billows give them space, 
On either side the growing Shores to pace ; 
And then returning, they contract the Scene, 
Till small and smaller grows the Walk between ; 
As Sea to Sea approaches, Shores to Shores, 
Till the next Ebb the sandy Isle restores. 

Then what alarm ! what danger and dismay. 
If all their trust, their Boat should drift away; 
And once it happen'd— Gay the Friends advanced. 
They walk'd, they ran, they play'd,they sang,they danc'd; 
The Urns were boiling, and the Cups went round, 
And not a grave or thoughtful Face was found ; 
On the bright Sand they trod with nimble Feet, 
Dry shelly Sand that made the Summer-seat ; 
The wondering Mews flew fluttering o'er the Head, 
And Waves ran softly up their shining Bed. 

Some form'd a Party from the rest to stray, 
Pieas'd to collect the Trifles in their way ; 



i 
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These to behold they call their Friends around, 
No Friends can hear or hear another sound ; 
Alarm'd, they hasten, yet perceive not why, 
But catch the Fear tliat quickens as they fly. 

For lo ! a Lady sage, who pac'd the &ind 
With her fair Children, one in either hand, 
Intent on home, had turned, and saw the Boat 
Slipt from her Moorings and now far afloat ; 
Shegaz'd, she trembled, and though faint her call, 
It scem'd, like thunder, to confound them all. 
Their Sailor-Guides, the Boatman and his Mate, 
Had drank and slept regardless of their state ; 
** Awake," they cried aloud ! '^ Alarm the Siiore ! 
*' Shout all, or never shall we reach it more !" 
Alas ! no Shout the distant Land can reach, 
Nor Eye behold them from tbe foggy Beach ; 
Again they join in one loud powerful Cry, 
Then cease, and eager listen for reply. 
None came — the rising Wind blew sadly by : 
They shout once more, and then they turn aside. 
To see how quickly flow'd the coming Tide ; 
Between each Cry they find the Waters steal 
On their strange Prison, and new Horrors feel ; 
Foot after foot on the contracted Ground 
The Billows fall, and dreadful is the sound ; 
Less and yet less the sinking Isle became. 
And there was Wailing, Weeping, Wrath and Blame. 

Had one been there, with Spirit strong and high, 
Wlio could observe, as he prepar'd to die, 
He might have seen of Hearts the varying kind. 
And trac'd the movement of each different Mind : 
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He might have seen, that not the gentle Maul 
Was more than stern and haughty Man afraid ; 
Such calmly-grieving, will their Fears suppress, 
And silent Prayers to Mercy's Throne address ; 
While fiercer Minds, impatient, angry, loud, 
Force their vain Grief on the reluctant Crowd : 
The Party's Patron, sorely sighing, cried, 
^' Why would you urge me ? I at first denied." 
Fiercely they answer'd, ' Why will you complain, 
* Who saw no Danger, or was warn'd in vain ?' 
A few essay 'd the troubled Soul to calm. 
But Dread prevail'd, and Anguish and Alarm. 

Now rose the Water through the lessening Sand, 
And they seem'd sinking while they yet could stand ; 
The Sun went down, they look'd from side to side, 
!Nor aught except the gathering Sea dcscry'd ; 
Dark and more dark, more wet, more cold it grew, 
Arid the most lively bade to Hope adieu ; 
Children by Love, th<?n lifted frpm the Seas, 
Felt not the Waters at the Parents' knees. 
But wept aloud ; the Wind increas'dthe sound, 
And the cold Billows as they broke around. 

" Once more, yet once again, with all our strength, 
^* Cry to the Land — we may be heard at length." 
Vain hope if yet unseen ! but hark ! an Oar, 
That sound of bliss ! comes dashing to their Shore ; 
Still, still the Water rises, ^^ Haste !" they cry, 
*^ Oh ! hurry. Seamen, in delay we die :" 
(Seamen were these who in their Ship perceiv'd 
The drifted Boat, and thus her Crew relicv'd.) 

K 
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And now the Keel just cuts the covered Sand, 
Now to the Gunwale stretches every Hand ; 
With trembling Pleasure all confus'd embark. 
And kiss the Tackling of their welcome Ark ; 
While the most giddy, as they reach the Shore, 
Think of their Danger, and their Goo adore* 




LETTER X. 



CLUBS AND SOCIAL MEETINGS. 



Non inter lances mennsque nitentes 
C«m ttnpet inianb acie* fal^oribaa, et ciim 
AccUvii faliii animn* meliora recaiat ; ^ 

Verom bic impnnsi mecum disquirite. 

Ilor. Sat. S. 



O prodiga remm 

lAVKaries, nanquain parvo contenta paratv, 
Et quBsitorwB terHt pelagoqoe cibormm 
Ambitiosa fames et lantB gloria mennB. 

Lacan. lib. 4. 



Et qiui non protont singola, juncta juTant* 



RntticnB agricolam, miles fera balla gerentem, 
Rectoran dabi« navita puppis amat. 

Ovid. Pont. lib. 9. 



- CLUBS AND SOCIAL MEETINQS. 

Desire of Country Gentlemen for Town Associations. — ^Book-? 
Clubs. — Too much of literary Character expected from 
them. — Literary Conversation prevented : by Feasting : 

by Cards. — Good, notwithstanding, ^results. Card-Club 

with eagerness resorted to. — Players. — Umpires at the Whistr 
1'able. -r- Petulences of Temper there discovered. — Freer 
and-Easy Club : not perfectly easy or free. — Freedom how 
interrupted. — The superior Member. — Termination of the 

Evening. Drmking and Smoking Clubs. — The Midnight 

Conversation of the delaying Members, r Society of the 

poorer Inhabitants : its Use : gives Pride and Consequence 
to the humble Character. — Pleasant Habitations of the frugal 
Poor. — Sailor returning to his Family. .. Free-Masons* 
Club. — The Mystery. — What its Origin. — Its professed Adr 

vantages. Griggs and Gregorians. — ^A kind of Masons.-— 

Reflections on these various Societies. 
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LETTER X. 



CLUBS AND SOCIAL MEETINGS. 



X ou say you envy in your calm Retreat 
Our social Meetings ; — 'tis with joy we meet t 
In these our Parties you are pleas'd to find 
Good Sense and Wit, with Intercourse of Mind ; 
Compos'd of Men who read, reflect and write. 
Who, D^rhen they meet^ must yield and share Delight 
To you our Book-Club has peculiar charm, 
For which you sicken in your quiet Farm ; 
Here you suppose us at our leisure plac'd, 
Enjoying Freedom, and displaying Taste; 
With Wisdom cheerful, temperately gay, 
Pleas'd to enjoy, and willing to display. 

If thus your Envy gives your Ease its Gloom, 
Give Wings to Fancy and among us come. 
We 're now assembled ; you may soon attend—- 
ril introduce you — " Gentlemen, my Friend." 

" Now arc you happy ? you have past a night 
^^ In gay Discourse, and rational Delight/' 



IM 
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* Alas, not so ; for how can Mortals think, 
Or Thoughts exchange, if thus they cat and drink ? 
No ! I confess, when we had fairly din*d, 
That was no time for Intercourse of Mind ; 
There was each Dish prepar'd with Skill t' invite 
And to detain the struggling Appetite ; 
On such occasions Minds with one consent 
Are to the Comforts of the Body lent ; 
There was no pause — ^the Wine went quickly rouud^ 
Till struggling Fancy was by Bacchus bound ; 
Wine is to Wit as Water thrown on Fire, 
By duly sprinkling both are rais'd the higher ; 
Thus largely dealt, the vivid Blaze they choke. 
And all the genial Flame goes off in Smoke.' 



^ But when no more your Boanis these Loads contain^ 
• Wllen Wine no more o'erwhelms the labouring Brain^ 
' But serves, a gentle stimulus ; we know, 
^ How Wit must sparkle, and how Fancy flow** • 

It might be so, but no such Club-days come, 
We always find these Dampers in the Room : 
If to converse were all that brought us here, 
A few odd Members would in turn appear ; 
Who dweHing nigh, would saunter in and out, 
O'erlook the List, and toss the Books about ; 
Or yawning read them, walking up and down, 
Just as the Loungers in the Shops in Town ; 
Till fancying nothing would their Minds amusei 
They 'd push them by, and go in search of News. 

But our Attractions are a stronger sort, 
Th« earliest Dainties and the oldest Port ; 
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All enter then with glee in every look, ^ 

And not a Member thinks about a Book. 

Still let me own, there are some vacant Hours, * 

When Minds might work and Men exert their Powers : 
E'er Wine to Folly spurs the giddy Guest, 
But gives to Wit its vigour and its zest ; 
Then might we reason, might in turn display 
Our several Talents, and be wisely gay ; 
We might — ^but who a tame Discourse regards. 
When Whist is nam'd, and we behold the Cards : 

We from that time are neither grave nor gay. 
Our Thought, our Care, our Business is to play ; 
Fix'd on these Spots and Figures, each attends 
Much to his Partners, nothing to his Friends. 

Our public Cares, the long, the warm Debate, 
That kept our Patriots from their Beds so late ; 
War, Peace, Invasion, all we hope or dread, 
Vanish like Dreams when Men forsake their Bed ; 
And groaning Nations and contending Kings 
Are all forgotten for these painted Things : 
Paper and Paste, vile Figures, and poor Spots, 
Level all Minds, Philosophers and Sots ; 
And give an equal Spirit, Pause and Force, 
Join'd with peculiar Diction, to Discourse : 
* Who deals ?— you led — we're three by Cards — had you 
^ Honour in hand ?' — " Upon my Honour two." 
Hour after hour. Men thus contending sit. 
Grave without Sense, and pointed without Wit. 



i 
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Thus it appears these envied Clubs possess 
No certain means of social Happiness : 
Yet there 's a good that flows from Scenes like these, 
Man meets with Man at leisure and at ease ; 
We to our Neighbours and our Equals come^ 
And rub oil* Pride that Man contracts at home ; 
For there, admitted Master, he is prone 
To claim Attention and to talk alone ; 
But here he meets with neither Son nor Spouse, 
No humble Cousin to his bidding Bows ; 
To his raised Voice his Neighbours' Voices rise, 
To his high Look as loftjrliook replies ; 
When much he speaks, he finds that Ears are clos'd, 
And certain Signs inform him when he's pros'd ; 
Here <all the value of a Listener know, 
And claim, in turn, the Favour they besto^fr. 

No Pleasure gives the Speech, 'when all would speak. 
And all in vain a civil Hearer seek. 
To Chance alone we owe the free Discourse, 
In vain you purpose what you cannot force ; 
'Tis when the favourite Themes unbidden spring, 
That Fancy soars with such unwearied Wing ; 
Then maj'^you call in aid the moderate Glass, 
But let it slowly and unprompted pass ; 
So shall there all things for the end unite, 
And give tliat Hour of rational Delight. 

Men to their Clubs repair, themselves to please. 
To care for nothing, and to take their Ease ; 
In fact, for Play, for Wine, for News they come, 
Discourse is shared with Friends or found at home. 
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But Cards Vfiih Books arc incidental things^ 
We've Nights devoted to these Queens and Kings ; 
Then if we choose the social Game we may, 
Now *tis a duty, and we 're bound to play ; 
I^or ever Meeting of the social kind 
Was more engaging, yet had less of Mind. 

Our eager Parties, when the lunar Light 
Throws its full Radiance on the festive Night, 
Of either Sex, with punctual hurry come, 
And fill, with one accord, an ample Room ; 
Pleas'd, the fresh Packs on Cloth of Green they sec. 
And seizing, handle with preluding glee ; 
They draw, they sit, they shuffle, cut and deal; 
Like Friends assembled, but like Foes to feel : 
But yet not all, — an happier few have Joys 
Of mere Amusement, and their Cards are Toys ; 
No Skill nor Art, not fretful Hopes have they, 
Bat while their Friends are gaming, laugh and play« 

Others there are, the Veterans of the Game, 
Who owe their Pleasure to their envied Fame ; 
Through many a Year, with Iiard-contested Strife, 
Have they attain'd this Glory of their Life : 
Such is that antient Burgess, whom in vain 
Would Gout and Fever on his Couch detain ; 
And that large Lady, who resolves to come. 
Though a first Fit has warn'd her of her Doom ! 
These are as Oracles, in every Cause 
They settle Doubts, and their Decrees are Laws ; 
But all are troubled, wlien, with dubious look, 
Diana questions what Apollo spoke* 
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Here Avarice first, the keen desire of Gain, 
Rules in each Heart and works in every Brain ; 
Alike the Veteran-Dames and Virfirins feel. 
Nor care what Grey-beards or what Striplings deal ; 
Sex, Age, and Station, vanish from their view, 
And Gold, their sovereign good, the mingled Crowd pursue. 

Hence they are jealous, and as Rivals, keep 
A watchful Eye on the beloved Heap ; 
Meantime Discretion bids the Tongue be still, 
And mild Good-humour strives with strong Ill-will : 
Till Prudence fails ; when, all impatient grown, 
They make their Grief, by their Suspicions, known. 

*^ Sir, I protest, were Job himself at play, 
" He 'd rave to see you throw your Cards away ; 
** Not that I care a button — not a pin 
^' For what I lose ; but we had Cards to win : 
'^ A Saint in Heaven would grieve to see such Hand 
** Cut up by one who will not understand." 

^ Complain of me ! and so you might indeed, 
^ If I had ventured on that foolish Lead, 
^ That fatal Heart — but I forgot your Play — 

* Some Folk have ever thrown their Hearts away.^ 

^^ Yes, and their Diamonds : I have heard of one 
" Who made a Beggar of an only Son," 

^ Better a Beggar, than to see him tied 

* To Art and Spite, to Insolence and Pride. ' 
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" Sir, were I you, 1 'd strive (o be polite, 
'* Against my Nature, for a single Night/* 

* Against their Nature they might show their Skill 
* With small Success, who 're Maids against their will/ 

Is this too much ? alas ! my bashful Muse 
Camiot with half their Virulence abuse. 
And hark ! at other Tables Discord reigns, 
With feign'd Contempt for Losses and for Gains ; 
Passions awhile are bridled ; then they rage. 
In waspish Youth, and in resentful Age ; 
With scraps of Insult — *^ Sir, when next you play, 
** Reflect whose Money 'tis you throw away. 
** No one on Earth can less such things regard, 
'* But when one's Partner docs'ut know a Card " 



c 



^ I scorn Suspicion, Ma'am, but while you stand 
Behind. that Lady, pray keep down your Hand.' 



* Good Heav'n revoke ! remember, if the Set 
* Be lost, in honour you should pay the Debt.' 

** There, there's your Money ; but, while I have life, 
^ 1*11 never more sit down with Man and Wife ; 
** They snap and snarl indeed, but in the heat 
** Of all their Spleen, their Understandin^rs meet ; 
*^ They areJFree-Masons, and have many a Sign, 
•* That we, poor devils ! never can divine : 
** May it be told, do ye divide th' Amount, 
*^ Or goes it all to Family Account ?" 
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Next IS the Club, \<^here to their Friends in Town, 
Our country Neighbours once a Month come down ; 
We term it Free'^and-Easj/y and yet we 
Fitid it no easy matter to be free : 
Ev'n in our small Assertibly, Friends amdng^ 
Are Minds perverse, there 's something will be wrong i 
Men are not eqUal ; some will claim a right 
To be the Kings and Heroes of the Night ; 
Will their own favourite Themes and Notions start,' 
And you mUst hear, offend them, or depart. 

There comes Sir Thomas from his Village-Seat, 
Happy he tells us all his Friends to meet ; 
He brings the ruin'd Brother of his Wife, 
Whom he supports, and makes him sick of Life 5 
A ready Witness whom he can produce 
Of all his Deeds — a Butt for his Abuse : 

« 

Soon as he enters, has the Guests espied, 

Drawn to the Fire, and to the Glass applied — 

*^ Well, what 's the Subject ? — what are you about ? 

^^ The News, I take it-— come, I'll help you out ;"-^ 

And then, without one Answer, he bestows 

Freely upon us all he hears and knows ; 

Gives us Opinions, tells us how he votes, 

Recites the Speeches, adds to them his Notes, 

And gives old ill-told Tales for new-born Anecdotes ; 

Yet cares he nothing what we judge or think^ 

Our only Duty 's to attend and drink : 

At lengtli, admonish'dby his Gout, he ends 

The various Speech, and leaves at peace his Friends ; 

But now, alas ! we 've lost the pleasant Hour, 

And Wisdom flies from Wine's superior power. 
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"Wine, like the rising Sun, Possession gains, 
Ancl drives the mist of Dulness from the Brains ; 
Wxe. gloomy Vapour from the Spirit flies, 
And views of Gaiety and Gladness rise : 
Still it proceeds ; till from the glowing Heat, 
Tlie Prudent calmly to their Shades retreat ;— 
Then is the Mind overcast — in wordy Rage 
/Lnd loud Contention angry Men engage ; 
Then Spleen and Pique, like Fire- works, thrown in spite, 
To Mischief turn the Pleasures of the Night ; 
Anger abuses. Malice loudly rails, 
Kevenge awakes, and Anarchy prevails : 
Till Wine, that rais'd the Tempest, makes it cease. 
And maudlin Love insists on instant Peace ; 
He, noisy Mirth and roaring Song commands, 
Gives idle Toasts, and joins unfriendly Hands ; 
Till fuddled Friendship vows Esteem and weeps, 
And jovial Folly drinks and sings antftleeps* 



A Club there is pf Smokers — Dare you come 
To that close, clouded, hot, narcotic Room ? 
WhenlMidnight past, the very Candles seem 
Dying for Air and give a ghastly Gleam ; 
When curling Fumes in lazy Wreaths arise,. 
And prosing Topers rub their winking Eyes ; 
When the long Tale, renew'd when last they met. 
Is splic'^d anew, and is unfinished yet ; 
When but a few are left the House to tire. 
And they half-sleeping by the sleepy Fire ; 
Ev'n the poor ventilating Vane, that flew 
Of late so'fast^ is now grown drowsy too ; 
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When sweet, cold, clammy Punch its aid bestows, 
Then thus the Midnight Conyersation flows :*- 

** Then, as I said, and— mind me — as I say, 
" At our last Meeting — you remember" — * Aye ;* 
" Well, very well — ^then freely as 1 drink 
" I spoke my Thought — ^you take me — what I think : 
" And Sir," said I, ^' If I a Freeman be, 
** It is my bounden Duty to be free." 

* Aye, there you pos'd him : I respect the Chair, 
^ But Man is Man, although the Man's a Mayor : 

* If Muggmt live— no, no !— if Muggins die, 

* He *11 quit his Ofiice— Neighbour, shall I try ?' 

^^ I 'U speak my Mind — for here are none but Friends : 
" They're all contending for their private ends ; 
*^ No public SpiA-— once a Vote would bring, 
" I say a Vote— was then a pretty thing, 
^^ It made a Man to serve his Country and his King : 
'^ But for that Place, that Muggins must resign, 
'^ You 've my advice — 'tis no afiair of mine." 



The Poor-Man has his Club, he comes and spend* 
His hoarded Pittance with his chosen Friends; 
Nor this alone,— a Monthly Dole he pays, 
To be assisted when his Health decays ; 
Some part his Prudence, from the Day's Supply, 
For Cares and Troubles in his Age, lays by ; 
The printed Rules he guards with painted Frame^ 
And shows his Children where to read his Name ; 
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Those simple Words bis honest Nature move, 
That Bond of Union tied by Laws of Love : 
This is his Pride, it gives to his Employ 
New Value, to his Home another Joy ; 
While a religious Hope its balm applies 
For all his Fate inflicts and all his State denies. 

Much would it please you, sometimes to explore 
The peiK»fiil Dwellings of our Borough Poor ; 
To view a Sailor just return'd from Sea, 
Hi^ Wife beside ; a Child on either Knee, 
And others crowding near, that none may lose 
The smallest Portion of the welcome News ; 
What Dangers past, '' when Seas ran Mountains high, 
^* When Tempests rav'd, and Horrors vcil'd the Sky ; 
** When Prudence fail'd, when Courage grew dismayed, 
*^ When the Strong fainted, and the Wicked pray'd, — 
^^ Then in the yawning Gulph far down we drove, 
*' And gaz'd upon the billowy Mount abgve ; 
^^ Till up that Mountain, swinging with the Gale, 
** We viewed the Horrors of the watery Vale." 

The trembling Children look with stedfast Eyes, 
And panting, sob involuntary Sighs : 
Soft Sleep awhile his torpid touch delays. 
And all is Joy and Piety and Praise. 



Masons are ours, Free- Masons — ^but, alas ! 
To their own Bards I leave the mystic Class ; 
In vain shall one, and not a gifted Man, 
Attempt to sing of this enlightened Clan : 
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I know no Word, boast no directing Sign, 
And not one Token of the Race is mine ; 
Whether with Hiram, that wise Widow's Son, 
They came from Tj/re to royal Sohmbn; 
Two Pillars raising by their skill profound, 
Boaz and Jachin through the East renown*d : 
Whether the sacred Books their Rise express. 
Or Books profane, 'tis vain for me to guess ; 
It may be, lost in Date remote and high, 
They know not what their own Antiquity ; 
It may be too, deriv'd from Cause so low. 
They have no wish their Origin to show : 
If, as Crusaders, they combin'd to wrest 
From heathen Lords the Land they long possessed ; 
Or were at first some harmless Club who made 
Their idle Meetings solemn by Parade ; 
Is but conjecture — for the Task unfit. 
Awe-struck and mute, the puzzling Theme I quit : 
Yet, if such Blessing from their Order flow. 
We should be glad their Moral Code to know ; 
Trowels of Silver are but simple things. 
And Aprons worthless as their Apron-Strings ; 
But if indeed you have the Skill to teach 
A social Spirit, now beyond our reach ; 
Jf Man's warm Passions you can guide and bind, 
And plant the Virtues in the wayward Mind; 
If you can wake to Christian^Love the Heart, — 
In mercy, something of your Powers impart. 

But as it seems we Masons must become 
To know the Secret, and must then be dumb ; 
And as we venture for uncertain Gains, 
Perhaps the Profit is not worth the Pains. 
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When Bruce, that dauntless Traveller, thought he stbdd 
On Nile's first Rise ! the Fountain of the Flood, 
And drank exulting in the sacred Spring, 
The Critic^ told him it was no such thing ; 
That Springs unnumbered round the Country ran^ 
But none could show him where the first began : 
So might we feel, should we our time bestow, 
To gain these Secrets and these Signs to know ; 
> Might question still if all the Truth we founds 
And firmly stood upon the certain Ground ; 
We might our Title to the Mystery dread^ 
And fear we drank not at the River-headi 



Griggs and GregoHaris here theit Meeting^ hold j 
Convivial Sects, and Bucks alert and bold ; 
A kind of Masons, but without their Sign ; 
The bonds of Union — Pleasure, Song, and Wine : 
Man, a gregareous Creatiirej loves to fly 
Where he the Trackings of the Herd can spy ; 
Still to be one with many he desires, 
Although it leads him through the Thorns and Briers. 

A few ! but few there are, who in the Mind 
l^erpetual source of Consolation find ; 
The weaker many to the World will come, 
For Comforts seldom to be found from home. 

When the faint Hands no more a Brimmer hold, 
When Flannel-wreaths tlie useless Limbs infold. 
The Breath impeded, and the Bosom cold ; 



146 CJiUBS AND SOCIAL laBETIlffiS. l^LdtCT 10. 

When balf the pillow'd Man the Palsy chains^ 

And the Biood falters in the bloated Veins,— 

Then as onr Friends no further Aid supply^ 

Than Hope's cold Phrase and Courtesy's soft Sigh^ 

We should that Comfort for ourselves ensure, 

Which Friends could not, if we could Friends, procure. 

Early in Life, \¥hen wecan laugh aloud, 
There 's something pleasant in a social Crowd, 
Who laugh with us — but will such Joy remain, 
When wc lie struggling on the Bed of Pain ? 
When our Physician tells us with a Sigh, 
No more on Hope and Science to rely. 
Life's Slafl'is useless then ; with labouring Breatll 
We pmy for Hope divine — the StaflF of Death — 
This is a Scene which few Companions grace, 
And where the Heart's first Favourites yield their Place. 

Here all the Aid of Man to Man must end^ 
Here mounts the Soul to her eternal Friend ; 
The tenderest Love must here its tye resign, . 
And give th' aspiring Heart to Love divine. 

Man feels his Weakness, and to Numbersvrun, 
Himself to strengthen, or himself to shun ; 
But though to this our Weal^iess may be prone^ 
Iiet's learn to live^ for we must die alone. 



fei 



LETTER XI. 



INNS. 



ALL the Comforts of Life ia a Tavern are known, 

^U his Home who possesses not one of his own ; 

Aad to him who has rather too much of that une, 

Tis the House of a Friend where he^s welcome to riu: 

The ioRtaot yoa enter ray Duor you're my Lord, 

With whose Taste and whose Pleasure Fm proud to accord { 

And th« louder you call and the longer you stay. 

The more I am happy to serve and obey. 



To the House of a Friend if you're picas'd to retire. 
You must all things admit, you mn-d all things admire; 
Yott must pay with Observanca the Price of your Treat, 
You must eat wltat is praisM, and mast praise what you cat : 
But hen you may come, and no Tax we require. 
Yon may loudly condemn what you greatly admire ; 
You may growl at our Wishes and Pains to excel, 
Aud may imirl at the Raitcals who please you so well. 



At your Wish we attend, and confess that yonr Speech 
Oa the Nation's Affairs mi^ht the Minister teach ; 
His Views you may blame, and his ^leacures oppose. 
There's no Tavern-Treason— you're under the Rose : 
Rhould Rebellions arise in your own little State, 
With me you may safely their consequence wait ; 
To recruit your lost Spirits 'tis prudeiA to come, 
And to fly to a Friend when the Devil's at Home. 



That rve Faults is confess'd, but it won't be denied 

*Tis my Interest the Faults of my Neighbours to hide; 

If rve sometimes lent Scandal occasion to prate, 

I've often conceaPd what she'd love to relate : 

If to Justice's Bar some have wander'd from mine, 

'Twas because the dull Rogues woudn't stay by their Wine ; 

And for Brawls at my House, well the Poet explains, 

That Men driuk shallow DraugkU and so madden their Brains. 



INNS. 

A difficult Subject for Poetry. — ^Livocation of the Muse. — De- 
scription of the principal Inn and those of the first Class. — The 
large deserted Tavern. — Those of a second Order. — Their 
Company. — One of particular Description. — A lower kind of 
public Houses : yet distinguished among themselves. — House* 
on the Quays for Sailors. — ^I'he Green-Man : its Landlord, and 
the Adventure of his Marriage, &c. 



.LETTER XI. 



N N S. 



JVlucu do I need, and therefore will I ask 
A Muse to aid me in my present Task ; 
For then with special Cause we beg for Aid, 
When* of our Subject we are most afraid : 
Inns are this Subject — *tis an ill-drawn Lot, 
80, thou who gravely triflest, fail me not. 
Fail not, but haste, and to my Memory bring 
Scenes yet unsung, which few would choose to sin^ : 
Thou mad'st a Shilling splendid ; thou hast thrown 
On humble Themes the Graces all thine own ; 
By thee the Mistress of a Village-School 
Became a Queen, enthroned upon her Stool ; 
And far beyond the rest thou gav'st to shine, 
BeSndd^s Lock — that deathless work was thine. 

Come, lend thy cheerful Light, and give to please, 
These Seats of Revelry, these Scenes of Ease ; 
Who sings of Inns much danger has to dread, 
And needs Assistance from the Fountain-head. 

High in the Street, o'erlooking all the Place, 
The rampant lAon shows his kingly Face ; 
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His ample Jaws extend from side to side, 
His Eyes are glaring, and his Nostrils wide ; 
In silver Shag the sovereign Form is drest, 
A Mane horrific sweeps his ample Chest ; 
Elate with Pride, he seems V assert his Reign, 
And stands the Glory of his wide Domain. 

Yet nothing dreadful to his Friends the sight, 
But Sign and Pledge of Welcome and Delight : 
To him the noblest Guest the Town detains 
Flies for Repast, and in his Court remains ; 
Him too the Crowd with longing Looks admire, 
Sigh for his Joys, and modestly retire ; 
Here not a Comfort shall to them be lost 
Who never ask or never feel the Cost. 

The ample Yards on either side contain 
Buildings where Order and Distinction reign ; — 
The splendid Carriage of the wealthier Guest, 
The ready Chaise and Driver smartly drest ; 
Whiskeys and Gigs and Curricles are there. 
And high-fed Prancers many a raw-bon'd Pair. '■ 
On all without a lordly Host sustains 
The care of Empire, and observant reigns ; 
The parting Guest beholds him at his side. 
With Pomp obsequiouSf bending in his Pride ; 
Round all the Place his Eyes all Objects meet, 
Attentive, silent, civil and discreet. 
O'er all within the Lady-Hostess rules, 
Jler Bar she governs, and her Kitchen schools ; 
To eVfery Guest th' appropriate Speech is made, 
And every Duty with Distinction paid ; 



V N 
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Respectful, easy, pleasant or polite — 



*^ Your Honour's Scrvfint — Mister Smilh, good Night. 



Next, but not near, yet honour'd through the Town, 
There swing, incongruous pair ! the Bear and Crown; 
That Crown suspended Gems and Ribbands deck, 
A golden Chain hangs o'er that furry Neck : 
Unlike the nobler Beast, the Bear is bound, 
And with the Crown so near him, scowls uncrown'd ; 
liess his Dominion, but alert are all 
Without, within, and ready for the Call ; 
Smart Lads and light run nimbly here and there, 
Nor for neglected Duties mourns the Bear* 

To his Retreats on the Election-Day, 
The losing Party found their silent Way ; 
There they partook of each consoling Good, 
liike him uncrown'd, like him in sullen Mood — 
Threatening, but bound. — Here meet a social kind, 
Our various Clubs for various Cause combiu'd ; 
Nor has he Pride, but thankful .takes as Gain, 
The Dew-drops shaken from the Uok's Mane : 
A thriving Couple here their Skill display, 
And share the Profits of no vulgar Sway* 

Third in our Borough's List appears the Sign 
Of a &ir Queen — the gracions CafoUne ; 
But in decay — each Feature in the Face 
Has stain of Time and token of Disgrace. 
The Storm of Winter, and the Sumraer-8un, 
Have on that Form the work of Treason done; 
Have,, like the GuiUotine, the royal Neck 
Rirted in twain— the Figure is a Wreck : 
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To this poor Face was never Paint applied, 

Th' unseemly Work of cruel Time to hide ; 

Here we may rightly such Neglect upbraid, 

Paint on such Faces is by Prjidence laid. 

Large the Domain, but all within combine 

To correspond with the dishonour'd Sign; 

And all around dilapidates ; you call — 

But none replies — they 're inattentive all : 

At length a ruin'd Stable holds your Steed, 

While you through large and dirty Rooms proceed, 

Spacious and cold ; a proof they once had been 

In honour, — now magnificently mean ; 

Till in some small half-furnish'd Room you rest. 

Whose dying Fire denotes it had a Guest. 

In those you past, where former Splendour reign'd. 

You saw the Carpets torn, the Paper stain\l ; 

Squares of discordant Glass i» Windows fix'd, • 

And Paper oil'd in many a space betwixt ; 

A soil'd and broken Sconce, a Mirror cracky. 

With Table underprop'd, and Chairs new-back'd 3 

A marble Side-slab with ten thousand Stains, 

And all an antient Tavern's poor Remains. 

' With much entreaty, they your Food prepare^ 
And acid Wine afford, with meagre Fare ; 
Heartless you sup ; and when a dozen times 
You 've read the fractur'd Window'* senseless Rhymes ; 
Have been assur'd that Phcebe Greenvfas fair, 
And Peter Jackson took his Supper there ; 
You reach a chilling Chamber, where you dread 
Damps, hot or cold, from a tremendous Bed ; 
Late comes your Sleep, and you are waken'd soon 
By rustling Tatters of the old Festoon. 
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O'er this large Building thus by Time defac'd, 
A servile Couple has its Owner plac'd, 
"Who not unmindful that its Style is large, 
To lost Magniflcence adapt their Charge : 
Thus an old Beauty, who has long declined, 
Keeps former Dues and Dignity in Mind; 
And wills that all Attention should be paid 
For Graces vanished and for Charms decay'd. 

Few Years have past, since brightly 'cross the Way, 
liights from each Window shot the lengthened Ray, 
And busy Looks in every Face were seen, 
Through the warm Precincts of the reigning Que^n : 
There Fires inviting shone, and all around 
Was heard the tinkling Bells' seducing Sound ; 
The nimble Waiters to that sound from far 
Sprang to the Call, then hasten'd to the Bar; 
Where a glad Priestess of the Temple sway'd, 
The most obedient and the most obey'd ; 
Rosy and round, adorn'd in crimson Vest, 
And flaming Ribbands at her ample Breast : 
She, skill'd like Circe^ tried her Guests to move, 
With Looks of Welcome and with Words of Lovo ; 
And such her potent Charms, that Men unwise « 

Were soon trausform'd and fitted for the Styes. 

Her Port in Bottles stood, a well-stain'd row, 
Drawn for the Evening from the Pipe below ; 
Three powerful Spirits fiU'd a parted Case, 
Some Cordial-Bottles stood in secret Place ; 
Fair Acid-Fruits in Nets above were seen, 
Her Plate was splendid, and her Glasses clean ; 



154 iN^s. ILeHer lip 

BasoiKs and Bowls \^eTc ready on the Stand, 
And Measures clattered in her powerful Hand. 

Inferior Houses now our Notice claims 
But who shall deal them their appropriate Fame ? 
Who shall the nice, yet known Distinction, tell, 
Between the Peal complete and single Bell ? 

, Determine, ye, who on your shining Nags 

Wear oil-skin Beavers and bear seal-skin Bags ; 

Or ye, grave Topers, who with coy Delight 

Snugly enjoy the Sweetness of the Night ; 

Ye Travellers all, superior Inns denied 

By moderate Purse, the low by decent P*ide ; 

Come and determine, — will ye take your place 

At the, full Orb, or half the lunar Face ? 

With the Biack'Boy or Angel will ye dine ? 

Will ye approve the FowUain or the Vine ? 

Horses the zchite or black will ye prefer ? 

The Silver Swan, or Swan oppos'd to her — 

Rare Bird ! whose Form the Raven-Plumage decks, -. 

And graceful curve her three alluring Necks ? 

•All these a decent EnterUiinment give, 
And by tlu?ir Comforts comfortably live: 

Shall I pass by the Boar ? — there are wlio cry 
^ Beware the Boar^^ and pass detcrmin'd by : 
Those dreadful Tusks, those little peering Eyes 
And churning Chaps are tokens to the Wise. 
There dwells a kind old Aunt, and there you %^ 
Some kind young Nieces in her company; 



Poor village Nieces, "tvhom the tender Dame 
Invites to Town, and gives their Beauty fame ; 
The grateful Sisters feel th' important Aid, 
And the good Aunt is flattcr'd and repaid. 

What though it may some cool Observers strike, 
That such fair Sisters should be so unlike ; 
That still atiothef and another comes, 
And at the Matron's Table smiles and blooms ; 
That all appear as if they meant to st?iy 
Time undefin'd, nor name a parting Day ; 
And yet, though all are valued, all are dear. 
Causeless they go, and seldom more appear : 

Yet let Suspicion hide her odious Head, 
And Scandal Vengeance from a Burgess dread : 
A pious Friend vfho with the antient Dame 
At sober Cribbage takes an Evening-Game ; 
His Cup beside him, through their Play he qtiaffi, 
And oft renews, and innocently laughs ; 
Or growing serious, to the Text resorts. 
And from the Sunday-Sermon makes reports ; 
While all, with grateful Glee, his Wish attend, ^ 
A grave Protector and a powerful Friend : 
But Slander says, who indistinctly sees, 
Once he was caught with Silvia on his Kuecs ; — 
A cautious Burgess with a careful Wife 
To be so caught ! — 'tie false, upon my Life. 

Next are a lower kind, yet not so low 
But they, among them, their Distinctions know ; 
And when a thriving Landlord aims so high, / 

As to exchange the Chequer for the Py^-, 



fS6 INKS* ^Letter] 

Or from Duke William to the Dog repain^ 
He takes a finer Coat and fiercer Airs. 



Pleased with his Power, the poor Man loves to say 
What favourite Inn shall share his Evening's Pay ; 
Where he shall sit the social Hour, and lose 
Hb past-Day's Labours and his next*Daj's Views* 
Our Seamen too have choice : one takes a trip 
In the warm Cabin of his favourite Ship ; 
And on the Morrow in the humbler Boat 
He rows, till Fancy feels herself afloat ; 
Can he the Sign — Three Jolly Sailors pass, 
Who hears a Fiddle and who sees a Lass ? 
The Anchor too affords the Seaman Jojs 
In small smok'd Room, all Clamour, Crowd, and Noi^ 
Where a curv'd Settle half surrounds the Fire, 
Where fifty Voices Purl and Punch require j 
They come for Pleasure in their leisure Hour, 
And they enjoy it to their utmost Power ; 
Standing they drink, they swearing smoke, while all 
Call or make ready for a second Call ; 
There is no time for trifling — " Do ye see ? 
^' We drink and drub the French extempore.' 



»> 



See! round the Room, on every Beam and Balk^ 
Are mingled Scrolls of hieroglyphic Chalk ; 
Yet nothing heeded — would one Stroke ^ffice^ 
,To blot out all here Honouf is too nice, — 
^' Let knavish Landsmen think such dirty things, 
^* We 're British Tars, and British Tars are Kings. 
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But the Grceri'Man shall I pass by unsung, 
Which mine own James upon his Sigutpost hung i 



JLtUer 11.] ufNs. 157 

His Sign, his Image, — for he once was sden 
A Squire's Attendant, clad in Keeper's Green ; 
E^er yet with Wages more, and Honour less, 
He stood behind me in a graver Dress* 

James in an evil Hour went forth to woo 
Young Juliet Harty and was her Romeo : 
They 'd seen the Play, and thought it vastly sweet 
For two young Lovers by the Moon to meet ; 
The Njrmph was gentle, of her Favours free, 
Ev'n at a Word — ^no Rosalind was she ; 
Kor, like that other Juliet ^ tried his Truth 
With — " Be thy purpose Marriage, gentle Youth ?'* 
But him received, and heard his tender Tale 
When sang the Lark and when the Nightingale : 
So in few Months the generous Lass was seen 
1' the way that all the Capulets had been. 

Then first Repentance seized the amorous Man, 
And — Shame on Love — he reason'd and he ran ; 
The thoughtful Romeo trembled for his Purse, 
And the sad sounds, ^ for better and for worse/ 

Yet could the Lover not so far withdraw^ 
But he was haunted both by Love and Law : 
Now Law dismay'd him as he view'd its Fangs, 
Now Pity seiz'd him for his Juliet'* & Pangs ; 
Then thoughts of Justice and some dread of Jail, 
Where all would blame him and where none might bail; 
These drew him back, till Juliefs Hut appear'd, 
Where Love had drawn him when he should have fear'd« 
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There sat the Father in his wicker Throne^ 
Uttering his Carscs in tremendous tone ; - 
With foulest Names his Daughter he rcviFd, 
And look'd a very Herod at the Child : 
' Nor was she patient, but with equal scorn, 
Bade him remember when his Joe was born : 
Tlien rose the Mother, eager to begin 
Her plea for Frailty, when tlie Swain came in« 

To him she turn'd, and other Theme began, 
Show'd him his l^oy, and bade him be a Man ; 
^^ An honest Man, who, when he breaks the Laws, 
*^ Will make a Woman honest if there 's Cause." 
W ith lengthen'd Speech she provM what came to pUsB 
Was no reflection on a loving Lass : 
*^ If she your Love as Wife and Mother claim, 
^* What can it matter which was first the Name ? 
^^ But His most base, 'tis Perjury and Theft, 
" When a lost Girl is like a Widow left ; 
*' The Rogue who ruins"— here the Father found 
His Spouse was treading on forbiddra Ground. 

^ That 's not the point,' quoth he, — * I don't sdppofie 
^ My good Friend Fletcher to be one of those ; 

* What 's done amiss he '11 mend in proper time — 

* I hate to hear of Villany and Crime : 

* 'Twas my Misfortune, in the Days of Youth, 

* To find tfro Lasses pleading for ray Truth ; 

* Tlie Case was hard, I would with all my Soul 

* Have wedded both, but Law is our Controul; 
^ So one I took, and when we gain'd an Home, 

* Her Friend agreed— what could she m^e ? — to come ; 
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* And when she found that I 'd a wido\¥*d Bed, 
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Me she desir'd — what could I less ? — to wed. 



4 



• An easier Case is yours : you 've not the Smart 
T hat two fond Pleaders cause in one Man's Heart ; 
You 've not to wait from Year to Year distressed, 
Before your Conscience can be laid at rest ; [Son, 

There smiles your Bride, there sprawls your new-born 
— ^A Ring, a Licence, and the thing is done.' 



4 
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^' My loving James^'*^ — the Lass began her Plea, 
^ I '11 make thy Reason lake a part with me : 
^^ Had I been froward, skittish, or unkind, 
*^ Or to thy Person or thy Passion blind ; 
*^ Had I refus'd, when 'twas thy part to pray, 
** Or put thee off with Promise and Delay ; 
** Thou might's! in Justice and in Conscience fly, 
•^ 'Denying her who taught thee to deny]: 
^' But, James, with me thou hadst an easier Task, 
" Bonds and Conditions I forbore to ask ; 
^^ I laid no Traps for thee, no Plots or Plans, 
** Nor Marriage nam'd by Licence or by Banns ; 
** Nor would I now the Parson's Aid employ, 
** But for this Cause," — and up slie held her Boy* 

Motives like these could Heart of Flesh resist? 
James took the Infant and in triumph kiss'd ; 
Then to his Mother's Arms the Child restor'd. 
Made his proud Speech and pledg'd his worthy Word. 

^ Three T^mes at Church our Banns shall publish 'd be 
*Thy Health be drunk in Bumpers thrcc-times-three ; 
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^ And thon shalt grace (bedecked in Garments gay) 
* The Christening-Dinner on the Wedding-Day.* 

James at my Door then made his parting Bow^ 
Took the GreerhMan and is a Master now. 
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PLAYERS. 



These are Monarchs none respect, 
Heroes, yet an hombled Crew, 
Noblei, whom the Crowd correct. 
Wealthy Men, whom Dons puirae; 
Beauties, shrinking from the View 
or the Day's detecting Eje ; 
liovers, who with much ado 
Long-forsaken Damsels woo. 
And bea? e the Ul-feign'd Sigh. 



lliese are Misers craving Meant *% 

Of Existence through the Day, 

Famous Scholars, conning Scenes 

Of a dull bewildering Play ; 

Uagged Beaux and Misses grey. 

Whom the Rabble praise and blame ; 

Proud and mean, and sad and gay. 

Toiling after Ease are they, 

InCunous *, and boasting Fame. 



* SroUkig PUiytTt mre thut held in « legal terue. 
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PLAYERS. 

'1 hey arrive in the Borough. — Welcomed by tfieir formed 
Friends. — Are better fitted fw Comic than Tragic Scenes z 
yet better approved in the latter by one part of their Audience. 
— Their general Character and Pleasantry. — Particular Dis- 
tresses and Labours. — ^Their Fortitude and Patience. — A prirate 
Rehearsal. — ^The Vanity of the aged Actress* — ^An Heroine from 
the Milliner's Shop.— A deluded Tradesman. — Of what Pcf- 
sons the Company is composed. — Character and AdveBture» 
M' Frederic Thompson. 
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X/RAWN by the annual Call, we now behold 

Our Troop Dramatic, Heroes known of old, 

And those, since last thej march'd, inlisted and enroU'd : 

Mounted on Hacbs or borne in Waggons some, 

Tlie rest on Foot (the humbler Brethren) come. 

Three favoured Places, an unequal Time, 

Join to support tliis Company sublime ; 

Ours for the longer Period — see how light 

Yon Parties move, their former Friends in sight, 

Whose Claims are all allow'd, and Friendship glads 

the Night, 
Now public Rooms shall sound with Words divine, 
And private Lodgings hear bow Heroes shine ; 
No talk of Pay shall yet on Pleasure steal, 
But kindest Welcome bless the friendly Meal ; 
While o'er the social Jug and decent Cheer, 
Shall be described the Fortunes of the Year. 

Peruse these Bills i^nd see what each can do, — 
Behold I the Prince, the Slave^ the Monk, the Jew ; 
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Change but the Garment, and they '11 all engage 

/To take each Part, and act in every Age : 

Guird from all Flouses, iivhat an House are i\\ej ! 

Swept from all Barns, our Borough-Critics say ; 

But with some Portion of a Critic's Ire, 

We all endure them : there are some admire ; 

They might have Praise, confin'd to Farce alone, 

Full well they grin, they should not try to groan ; 

But then our Servants' and our Sean^en's Wives 

Love all that Rant and Rapture as their Lives ; 

He who Squire JUcharcTs Fart could well sustain^ 

Finds as King Richard he must roar amain — 

" My Horse ! my Horse !" — Lo ! now to their Abodes, 

Come Lords and Lovers, Empresses and Grods. 

The Master-mover of these Scenes has nuide j 

No trifling Gain in this adventurous Trade ; i 

Trade we may term it, for he duly buys 

Arms out of use and undirected Eyes ; 

These he instructs, and guides them as he can^ 

And vends each Night the manufactured Man : 

JiOng as our Custom lasts, they gladly stay, 

Then strike their Tents, like Tartars ! and away t 

The Place grows bare where they too long remain. 

But Grass will rise e'er they return again. 

Children of Thespisy welcame ! Knights and Queens ! 
Counts ! Barons ! Beauties ! when before yowr Scenes, 
And mighty Monarchs thund'ring from your Throne ; 
Then step behind, and all your Glory's gone i 
Of Crown and Palace, Throne and Guards boreft, 
The Pomp is vanish'd, and the C^re is left. 
Yet strong and livdy is the Joy they led, 
When the full House secures the plenteous Meal ; 
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Flatt'ring and flattered ; each attempts to raise 

A Brother's Merits for a Brother's Praise : 

For ncyer Hero shows a prouder Heart, 

Than he who proudly acts an Flero's Part ; 

Nor without Cause ; the Boards, we know, can yield 

Place for fierce Contest, like the tented Field. 

Graceful to tread the Stage, to be in turn 
The Prince we honour and the Knave we spurn ; 
Bravely to bear the Tumult of the Crowd, 
The Hiss tremendous, and the Censure loud ; 
These are their P^uts,-r-and he who these sustains, 
Deserves some Praise and ProQt for his Pains. 
Heroes at least of gentler kind are they, * 
Against whose Swords no weeping Widows pray. 
No Blood their Fury sheds, no Havock marks their 
Way. 

Sad happy Race! soon rais'd and soon deprest, 
Your Days all past in Jeopardy and Jest ; 
Poor without Prudence, with Afflictions vain. 
Not wam'd by Misery, not enrich'd by Gain; 
Whom Justice pitying, chides from ^lace to Place, 
A wandering, careless, wretched, merry Race, 
Who cheerful Looks assume, and play the Parts 
Of happy Rovers with repining Hearts ; 
Then cast off Care, and in the mimic Pain 
Of tragic Woe, feel Spirits light and vain. 
Distress and Hope — the Mind's, the Body's Wear, 
The Man's Affliction, and the Actor's Tear : 
Alternate times of Fasting and Excess 
Ate yours, ye smiling Children x)f Distress. 



166 PLAYCtti, ILeUtr 12, 

Slaves though you be, yourWanderingFreedom seems. 
And with your varying Views and restless Schemes, 
Your Griefs are transient, as your Joys are Dreams. 

Yet keen those Grie&-^ah ! what avail thy Chairms, 
Fair Juliet ! what that Infant in thine Arms ; 
"What those heroic Lines thy Patience learns, 
What all the Aid thy present Romeo earns, 
Whilst thou art crowded in that lumbering Wane^ 
With all thy plaintive Sisters to complain ? 

Nor is there lack of Labour — ^To rehearse, 
Day after Day, poor Scraps of Prose and Verse ; 
To bear each other's Spirit, Pride and Spite ; 
To hide in Rant the Heart-och of the Might ; 
To diiess in gaudy Patch«work, and to force 
The Mind to think in the appointed Course ; — 
This is laborious, and may be defined 
The bootless Labour of the thriftless Mind. 
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There is a veteran Dame ; Isee her stand 
Intent and pensive with her Book in hand ; 
Awhite her Thoughts she forces on her Part, 
Then dwclb on Objects nearer to the Heart ; 
Across the Room she paces, gets her Tone, 
And fits her Features for the Danish Throve ; 
To-night a Queen — I mark her Motion slow, 
I hear her Speech, and Hamlel^s Motjicr know. 

Met h inks 'tis pityful to see her try, 
For strength of Arms ami energy of Eye ; 
With Vigour lost, and ^||»rit^ wojra away, 
Her Pomp and Pride she labours to display 5 
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And Yfhen a^vbile sbe's tried her Pact to act, • 

To find her Thoughts arrested by some Fact ; 

When Struggles more and more severe are sccn^ 

fa the plain Actn^s than the Danish Queen, — 

At length she feels her Part, she finds Delight) 

And fancies all the Plaudits of the Night : 

Old as she is, she smiles at every Speech, 

And thinks no youthful Part beyond her reach ; 

But as the Mist of Vanity again 

Is blown away, by press of present Pain, 

Sad and in doubt she to her I'urse applies 

For cause of Comfort, where no Comfort lies ; 

Then to her Task she sighing turns again, — 

^' Oh 1 Hanilet^ thou hast cleft my Heart in twain." 

And who that poor, consumptive, wither'd thing, 
Who strains her slender Throat and strives to sing ? 
Fmitin^ for Breath, and forcM her Voice to drop^ 
And far unlike the Inmate of the Shop, 
Where she, in Youth and Health, alert and gay, - 
lAugh*d off at Night the Labours of the Day ; 
With Novels, Verses, Fancy's fertile Powers, 
And Sister-Conyerse past the £ vening^Hours ; 
But Q/nthia*s Soul was soft, her Wishes strong. 
Her Judgment weak, and her Conclusions wrong : 
The Morning-call and Counter were her Dread, 
And her Contempt the Needle and the Thread : 
But when she read a gentle Damsel's Part, 
Her. Woe, her Wish !-— she had them all by heart. 

At length the Hero of the Boards drew nigh. 
Who spake of Love till Sigh re-echoed Sigh ; 
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He told in honey'd Words bis deathless Flame, 
And she his own by tender Vows became ; 
Nor Ring nor Licence needed Souls so fond, 
Alphonso^s F^ion was his Cynthia s Bond : 
And thus the simple Girl, to Shame betray'd, 
Sinks to the Grave forsaken and dtsnlay-d. 

Sick without Pity, sorrowing without Hope, 
See her ! the Grief and Scandal of the Troop ^ 
A wretched Martyr to a childish Pride, 
Her Woe insulted, and her Praise denied : 
Her humble Talents, though derided, usM^ 
Her Prospects lost, her Confidence abus'd ; 
All that remains— for she not long can braye 
Increase of Evils — is an early Grave : 

Ye gentle Cj/nthias of the Shop, take heed 
What Dreams ye cherish and what Books ye read* 

A decent Sum had Peter Nottage made. 
By joining Bricks — ^to him a thriving Trade : 
Of his Employment Master and his Wife, 
This humble Tradesman led a lordly Life ; 
The House of Kings and Heroes lack'd Repairs, 
And Pder^ though reluctant, serv'd the Players : 
G)nnected thus^ he heard in way polite, — 
*' Come, Master NotfagCy see us play to-night.'' 
At first 'twas Folly, Nonsense, idle Stuff, 
But seen for nothing it grew well enough ; 
And better now — ^npw best, and every Night, 
In this Fool's Paradise he drank Delight ; 
And as he felt the Bliss, he wish'd to know 
Whence all this Rapture and these Joys cou^d flpw ; 
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For if the seeing could such Pleasure bring, 
What must the feeling ? — feeling like a King ? 

I 

In vain his Wife, his Uncle and his Friend 
Cried— «Prf<?r/ Peter! let such Follies end ; 
^^ 'Tis well enough these Vagabonds to see, 
^ But would you Partner with a Showman be V^ 

^ Showman !' said Peter, ^ did not Quin and CSve, 
^ And Jtoscius-Garrick by the Science thrive ? ' 

< Showman ! — 'tis Scandal ; I 'm by Genius led 
^ To join a Class whoVe Shakspeare at their head.' 

Poor Peter thus by easy steps became 
JL dreaming Candidate for scenic Fame, 
And, after Years consumed, infirm and poor, 
fie sits and takes the Tickets at the Door. 

Of various Men these marching Troops are made,— 
Pen-spuming Clerks^ and Lads contemning Trade ; 
Waiters and Servants by Confinement teiz'd. 
And Youths of Wealth by Dissipation eas'd ; 
With feeling Nymphs, who, such resource at hand. 
Scorn to obey the rigour of Command ; 
Some, who from higher Views by Vice are won. 
And some of either Sex by Love undone ; 
The greater Part lamenting as their Fall, 
What some an Honour and Advancement call. 

There are who Names in Shame or Fear assume, 
And hence our Beoilles and our Savilles come ; 
It honours him, fh>m Taylor's Board kick'd down. 
As Mister Dormer to amuse the Town ; 
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Falling, herises ; buta kind there are- 
Who dweH on former Prospects, and despair ; 
Justly but vainly they their Fate deplore, 
And moumr their Fall itvho fell to rise no more* 

Our Merchant Thompson^ with bis JSooa around^ . 
Most Mind ^nd Talent.ip his Frederic found :. 
He was so lively, that his Mother knew. 
If he were taught, that Honour must ensue ; 
It was not quite withia thie Merchant's line 
To think of College^ but the Boy would shine — 
Then should be go^r-he 'd prosper, none could doubt, 
And School-boy Stigmas would be all washed out ; 
For there were marks upon his youthful Face> 
TTwixt Vice and ^rroT: — ^a neglected case^ 
These would submit to Skill ; a little time, 
And none could trace the Error or the Crime i 
Then let him go, and once at College, he 
Might choose his Stat ion v-what would Frederic be v > 

*Twas soon determiu'd*-*>He could not descend 
To Pedant-Laws and Lectures without end ; 
And jAen the Chapel-*Night and Mom to pray, 
Or mulct and threaten^, if he kept away ; • 

No ! not to be a Bighop-*'-so he swore^ 
And at his College he was seen no more. 

His Debts all paid, the Father with a sigh^ 
Plac'd him in Office : — " Do, my Frederic^ try ; 
^' Confine thyself a few short Months, and then— — ^" 
He tried aFortnigbt, and threw down the Pen. 
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Again Demands were hush'd : " Mj Son, you 're freci 
^* But you 're unsettled ; take your chance at Sea :" 
So in few Days the Midshipman cquip'd, 
Receiy^d the Mother's Blessing and wasship'd. 

Hard was her Fortune ! soon compell'd to meet 
The wretched Stripling staggering through the Street | 
For, rash, impetuous, insolent and vain^ 
The Captain sent him to his Friends again : . . 
About the Borough rov'd th' uchappy Boy, 
And ate the Bread of every Chance-employ ; 
Of Friends he borrowed, and the Parents }tt 
In secret Fondness authorizM the Debt ; 
The younger Sister, still a Child, was taught 
To give with feign'd Affright the Pittance sought ; 
For now the Father cried — ^ It is too late 
* For Trial more— I leave him to his Fate,* — 
Yet left him not ; and with a kind of Joy 
The Mother heard of her desponding Boy ^ 
At length he sickenM, and he found, when sick^ 
All Aid was ready, all Attendance quick ; 
A Fever sciz'd him, and at once was lost 
The thoughts of Trespass, Error, Crime and Cost ; 
Th' indulgent Parents knelt beside the Youth, 
They heard his Promise and bclicv'd his Truth ; 
And when tlic Danger lessened on their View, 
They cast off Doubt, and Hope Assurance grew ; — 
^i^rst by his Sisters, cherlsh'd by his Sire, 
B^*d to be glad, encourag'd to aspire. 
His Life, they said, would now all Care repay. 
And be might date his Prospects from that Day ; 
A Son, a Brother to his Home received, 
Tbey bop'd for all things, and in all bclicv'd. 
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And now will Pardon, Comfort, Kindness, draw 
The Youth from Vice ? will Honour, Duty, Law i 
Alas ! not all : the more the Trials lent. 
The less he seem'd to ponder and repent ; 
Headstrong, determin'd in his own Career, 
He thought Reproof unjust and Truth severe ; 
The Sours Disease was to its crisis cbtoey 
He first abus'd and then abjur'd his Home ; 
And when he chose a Vagabond to be. 
He made his Shame his Ghory — " FU be free/* 



Vice, dreadful habit ! when assumed so long^ 
Becomes at length inveterately strong ; . 
As more indulged, it gains the Strength we lose, 
Maintains its Conquests and extends its Views ; 
Till the whole Soul submitting to its Chains^ 
It takes possessicHi^ and for ewer reigns* 

Friends, Pkrents,' Relatives, Hope, Reason, Love, 
With aiiKious Ardour for that Empire strove ; 
In vain their Strife, in vain the Means applied, 
They had no Comfort, but that all were tried; 
One strong vain Trial made, the Mind to move, 
Was the last effort of Parental Love. 

w 

£v'n then he watch'd his Father from his Home, 
And to his Mother would for Pity come, 
Where, as he made her tender Terrors rise, 
He talk'd of Death, and threatened for Supplies* 

* Against a Youth so vicious and undone, 
All Hearts were closM, and every Door but one : 
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The Players received him, they with open Heart 
Gave him his Portion and assign^ his P^ ; 
And e'er three Days were added to his Life, 
He found an Home, a Duty, and a Wife. 

His present Friends, though they were nothing nice, 
Nor ask'd how vicious he, or what his Vice, 
Still they expected he should now attend 
To the joint Duty as an useful Friend ; 
The Leader too declar'd, with Frown severe, 
That none should pawn a Robe that Kings might wear ; 
And much it movM him when heHamkt play'd. 
To see his Father's Ghost so drunken made : 
Then too the Temper, the unbending Pride 
Of this Ally would no Reproof abide : — 
So leaving these, he march'd away and joined 
Another Troop, and other Goods purloin'd ; 
And other Characters, both gay and sage. 
Sober and sad, made stagger on the Stage ; 
Then to Rebuke, with arrogant Disdain, 
He gave Abuse, and sought an Home again. 

Thus changing Scenes, but with unchanging' Vice, 
Engaged by many, but with no one twice : 
Of this, a last and poor Resource bereft. 
He to himself, unhappy Guide ! was left — 
And who shall say where guided ? to what Seats 
Of starving Yillany ? of Thieves and Cheats ? 

In tiiat sad Time of many a dismal Scene 
Hafl he a Witness (not inactive) been ; 
Had leagued with petty Pilferers, and had crept 
Where of each Sex degraded Numbers slept : 
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With such Associates be tvas \ong allied, 
Where his Capacity fiwr III was tried, 
And that once lost, the Wretch was cast aside : 
For now, though willing with the worst to act, 
He wanted Powers for an important Fact, 
And while he felt as lawless Spirits feel. 
His Hand was palsied, and he could^nt steaL 

By these rejected, is there Lot so strange, 
So low ! that he could suffer by the change ? 
Yes ! the new Station as a Fall we judge, — 
He now became the Harlot's humble Drudge, 
Their Drudge in common : they combin'd to sare 
Awhile from starving their submissive Slave ; 
For now his Spirit left him, and his Pride, 
His Scorn, his Rancour, and Resentment died ; 
Few were his Feelings — ^but the keenest these, 
The rage of Hunger, and the sigh for Ease ; 
He who abus'd Indulgence, now became 
By Want subservient and by Misery tame; 
A Slave, he beg'd Forbearance ; bent with Pain, 
He sbun*d the Blow, — " Ah ! -strike me not again.** 

r 

Thus was he found : the Master of an Hoy 
Saw the sad Wretch whom he had known a Boy ; 
At first in doubt, but Frederic laid aside 
All Shame, and humbly for his Aid applied r 
He, tam'd and smitten with the Storms gone by, 
Xxx)k*d for Compassion through one living Eye, 
And strctchM th' unpalsied Hand : the Seaman Mi 
Uis honest Heart with gentle Pity melt. 
And his small Boon with qheerful Frankness dealt ; 
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Then made Enquiries of tbe unhtippy Youtfa, 
Who told, nor Shame foibade him, all the Truth. 

" Young Frederic Thompson^ to a Chandler's Shop 
*' By Harlots ordered, and afraid to stop ! — 
*^ What ! our good Merchant's Favourite, to be seen ' 
^' In State so loathsome and in Dress so mean ?"— 

So thought the Seaman as he bade adieu, 
And, when in Port, related all he knew. 

But Time was lost. Enquiry came too late. 
Those whom he served knew nothing of his Fate ; 
No ! they had seized on what the Sailor gave, 
Nor bore Resistance from their abject Slave ; 
The Spoil obtained, they cast him from the Door, 
Robbed, beaten, hungry, pain'd, diseased, and poor. 

Then Nature (pointing to tbe only Spot 
Which still had Comfort for so dire a Lot), 
Although so feeble, led him on the Way, 
And Hope looked forward to an happier Day : 
He thought, poor Prodigal ! a Father yet 
His Woes would pity and his Crimes forget ; 
Nor had he Brother who with Speech severe, 
Would check the Pity or refrain the Tear : 
A lighter Spirit in his Bosom rose. 
As near the Road he sought un hour's Repose. 

And there he found it : he had left the Town, 
Bat Buildings yet were scattered up and down ; 
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To one of tbese^ half-ruin'd and half-built, 
Was trac'd this Child of Wretchedness and GnUt ; 
There on the Remnant of a Beggar's Yest, 
Thrown by in soorh ! the Sufferer sought for Rest ; 
There was this Scene of Vice and Woe to close. 
And there the wretched Body found Repose. 



.1 



LETTER XIII. 



THE ALMS-HOUSE AND TRUSTEES. 



Do good by itealtk, aii4 blnUk to find it Fame. 



Tkeve vn a lort of Men whoee viiagat 
Do cream and mantle like a staadlnf j^l. 
And do a wOfal ettUacn eniwrtila; 
With pnrpote to be dmt in an opiaioo. 
As wbo dioald my, • I am Sir On^, 
■ And wben I ope ray lipi lot no dog bark.* 

MerchanI of Veoico^ 



Sam IMIz; qnls enini neget ? lUizqiie n^obo; 
Hoc qnoquo qnis dnbitet ? Tatvm mo copia fedt. 
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THE ALMS HOUSE AND TRUSTEES. 

The frugal M«rchaut.-*Bivalsbip in Modes of Fhigality.-rPri' 
vate Exceptions to the general Manners. — ^Ahns-Housc built. 
< — Its Description. — Founder dies. — Six Trustees. — Sir Denys 
Brand, a principal. — His Eulogium in the Chronicles of the 
Day.— 1 ruth reckoned invidious on these Occasions. — ^An 
Explanation of the Magnanimity and Wisdom of Sir Deiiys, — 
His kinds of Moderation and Humility.— IfltigA/o;?, his Suc- 
cessor, a planning; aihbitioas, wealthy Man.«><-AdvancemeDt 
in Life his perpetual .Object, «md all Things made the Means 
of it. — His Idea of Falsehood. -T-His Resentment dangerous: 
how renioved.^Succesi produces Ixwe of Flattery : his daily 
Gratification. — His Merits and Acts of Kindness. — His proper 
Choice of Alinsmen. — In this respect meritorious. — His Pre- 
decessor not 60 cauiious. 



LETTER XIII, 



THE ALMSHOUSE AND TRUSTEES. 



AiEAYB how our Streets, and in yon Plain behold 
I'hose pleasant Seats for the Reduced and Old ; 
A Merchant's Gift, vhos^ Wife and Children died^ 
When he to saving all his Powers applied ; 
He wore his Coat till every Thread was bliie, 
And fed his Body with the meanest Fare : 
He had a female Cousin, who with care 
Walk'd in his Steps and learn'd of him to spare ;r 
With Emulation and Success they strove, . 
Improving still, still seeking to improve, 
As if that useful Knowledge they would gain — 
How little Food would human Life sustain : 
No Pauper came their Table's Crumbs to crave, 
Scraping they liv'd, but not a Scrap they gave : 
When Be<^gars saw tlie frugal Merchant pass, 
It moved tlieir Pity, and they said " Alas ! 
*^ Hard is thy Fate, my Brother," and they felt 
A Beggar's Pride as they that Pity dealt : 
The Dogs, who learn of Man to scorn the Poor, 
^ark'd him away from ey^ry decent Door ; 
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While (hey who saw him bare, but thought him rich, 
To show Respect or Scorn, they knew not which. 

But while our Merchant seem'd so base and mean, 
He had his Wanderings, sometimes ^^ not unseen T 
To give in secret was a favorite act, 
Yet more than pnce they took him in the facti 
Haunts have l>cen trac'd to which he nightly went, 
And serious Sums in private Pleasures spent: 
Oft has he cheer'd the Wretched^ at a rate 
For which he daily might have din'd on Plate ; 
He has been seen— -liis Hair all silver-white, 
Shaking and shining — as he stole by Night, 
To feed unenvied on his still Delight. 
A two-fold Taste he had \ to give and spare, 
Both were his Duties, and had equal care; 
It was his Joy, to sit alone and fast, " 
Then send a Widow and her Boys Repast : 
Tears in his Eyes would, spite of him, appear, 
Bui he from other Eyes has kept the Tear : 
All in a wintry Night from fer he came. 
To soothe the Sorrows of a suffering Dame ; 
Whose Husband rob'd him, and io whom he meant 
A lingVing, but reforming Punishment : 
Home then he walk'd, and found his Anger rise, 
When Fire and Rush-light met his troubled Eyes ; 
But these extinguished, aind bis Prayer addrest 
To Heaven in hope, be calmly sank to rest. 

•His seventieth Year was past, and then was fieen 
A Buikling rising on the Northern Green ; 
There was no blinding all his Neighbours' Eyes, 
Or surely no one would have seen i( rbe: 
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Twelve Booms contiguous stood, and six were near, 
There Men were plac'd, and sober Matrons here ; 
There were behind^ small useful Gardens made, 
Benches before and Trees to give them shade ; 
In the first Room were seen, above, below, 
'^me marks of Taste, a few attempts at Show ; 
The Fonioder^s Picture and his Arms were there, 
(Not tm he left us) and an elbow'd Chair; 
^here, mid these signs of his superior Place, 
Sat the mild Ruler of this humble Race. 

Within the Row are Men who strove in vain, 
Through Years of Trouble, Wealth and Ease to gain ; 
Siess must they have than an appointed Sum, 
And Freemen been, or hither must not come ; 
They should be decent and command Respect * 

f Though needing Fortune), whom these Doors protect. 
And should for thirty dismal Years have tried 
For Peace unfelt and Competence denied* 

Strange! that o'er Men thus trained in Sorrow's School, 
Power must be held and they must live by Rule ; 
Infirm, corrected by lilisfortunes, old, 
Their Habits settled and their Passions cold ; 
Of Health, Wealth, Power, and worldly Cares, bereft, 
Still must they not at Liberty be left ; 
There must be on^ to rule them, to restrain 
And guide the Movements of his erring Train. 

If then Controul imperious, Check severe, 
Be needed where such reverend Men appear ; 
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To whatnyould Youth, without such Cbeck% aii^ite; :. 
Free the ^ild Wish, uncurb'd the strong Desiref • 
And where (in CoU^[e or in Camp) tlief found . i - 

The Heart nngovem'd and the Hand unbound? <; = 

His House eudow'di the generous Man icsignU : ; - > 
AHPowetio Rule, nay Power of Choice ideclin'd; < , 
He and the female Saiat ^urrivVl to view . . .!:j i 

Their Work complete^ ^nd bade the World adieu^ i 

t 

: .. .. . • . <•* . 

Six are the Guardians of this happy Seat, 
And one presides when they on ^Business meeti 
As each expires, the five a Brother choose, - 
Nor would Sir Denys Brand the Charge refuse ; 
True, 'twasr beneath him, -^^ but to do Men good - 
'^ Was motive never by his Heart withstood t^ ' • 
He too is gone, and they again: must strive * 

To find a Man in whom his Gifts survive. • / • 

• : ' ' 

Now, in the various Records oftlieDeaci, 
Thy Worth, Sir DwysyfXx^W be weighed and read 5 
Tliere we the Gkiry of thy House shall tmce, 
With each Aliutuce of lliy noble Race. 

Yes ! here wc have him! — " Came in WiUiam\ litH^, 
" Tlie Normajt'lirand; the Blood without a stain ; 
'' From the fierce Dime and ruder ScLvon clear, 
" Piciy Irish^ Scot^ or Cambrian Mountaineer; 
^' But the pure Norman was the sacred Sprinjf, 
'' And he, Sir Deni/s^ was in Heart a King : 
^' Erect in Person and so firm in Soul, 
^' Fortune heseem'd to govern and controuU- 



iMer IS.] AHO TAUstEBS. 183 

^^ Generoiis as he who gives his all away, 
*^ Pradent as one who toils for weekly Fay; 
^* In him all Merits weane decreed to meet, 
'^ Sincere though cautious, ftank and yet discreet, 
** Just all his Dealings, faithful every Word, 
"^^ His Passions' Master, and his Temper's Lord/* 



Yet more, kind Dealers in deca3ring Fame ? 
His Magnanimity you next proclaim ; 
"Vou give him Learning, join'd with sound good Sense, 
.And matoh his Wealth with his Bedevolence ; 
"What hides the multitude of Sins, you add, 
^et seem to doubt if Sins he ever had. 

Poor honest Truth ! thou writ'st of living Men, 
Jknd art a Railer and Detracter then ; 
TThey die, again to be described, and now 
JL Foe to Merit and Mankind art thou! 

Why banish Truth ? it injures not the Dead, 
It aids not them with Flattery to be fed ; 
And when Mankind such perfect Pictures view, 
They copy less^ the more they think them true. 
Let us a Mortal as he was behold, 
And see the Dross adhering to the Gobi ; 
When we the Errors of the Virtuous state. 
Then erring Men their Worth may emulate. 

m 

View then this Picture of a noble Mind, 
Let him be wise, magnanimous, and kind ; 
What was the Wisdom ? Was it not the Frown 
That keeps all Question, all Enquiry down ? 
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His Words were powerful and decisive ally ' 
But his slow Reasons came for no Man's calL 
^^ Tis thus," be criodj no doubt with kind intent^ 
To give Eesults and spare all Argument i^^ 



. V 



<i 



^' Let it be spar'd-^^ll Men at least atgree 
Sir Deni/s Brand bad Magnanimity : 
'^ His were no rulgar Charities ; none saw 
^^ Him like the Merchant to the Hot wfthdraw ; '' 
'' He left to meaner Minds the simple Ekeedy - 
^',By which the Houseless rest, the Hu hgrjr feed 9 ( 
^^ His was a puUic Bounty vast and grand, 
*' ^Twas not in him to work with viewises hand ; ' 
^' He rais'd the Room that towers above the Street, 
*^ A public Room where grateful Parties meet: 
^^ He first the Life-boat plan*d ; to him the PlaCK 
** Is deep in Debt-*-'twas he reviv'd the Race ; 
" To every public Act this hearty Friend 
^* Would give with freedom or with frankness lend^ 
" His Money built the Jail, nor Prisoner yet 
^^ Sits at his Ease, but he must feel tBfe Debt ; 
'* To these let Candour add his vast Ilisplfly^ 
'^ Around .his Mansion all is grand or gay, 
^^ And this is Bounty with thd name of Pay," 

I grant tlie whole, nor from one Deed detract, 
But wish recorded too the private Act ; 
All these were great, but still our Heqrts approve 
Tliose simpler Tokens of the Christian I^^ve; 
'T would give mc Joy some gracious Deed to meetn 
Th.'\t lias \\(A caird for Glory through the Street ; 
Whafelt for many^ could not always shuir, 
In some soft moHicnti to be kind to one; 
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And yet they tdl m, when Sir Dciiyf died| 
That not a Widow in the Borough sigh'd; 
Gtait were his Gifts, his mighty Heart I own, 
Bnt why describe what all the World has.known?. 

The rest is petty Pride, the useless art 
Of a vain l^d to hide a swelling Heart: 
Small is his private Room i you *d find him there 
By a plain Table on a paltiy Chair ; 
A wretched Floor*cloth, and some Prints around, 
The easy purchase of a single Pound : 
These humble Trifles and that Study small 
Make a strong contrast with the Servants* Hall ; 
There barely Comfort, here a proud Excess, 
The pompous Seat of pampcrM Idleness, 
Where the sleek Rogues with one consent declare^ 
They would not live upon his Honour's Fare; 
He daily took but one half hour to dine. 
On one poor Dish and some three sips of Wine ; 
Then he 'd abuse them for their sumptuous Feasts, 
And say, ^* My Friends ! you make yourselves like Beasts ; 
^^ One Dish suffices any Man to dine, 
'^ Bnt you are greedy as an herd of Swine ; 
^^ Learn to be temperate.''— -Had they dar'd f obey, 
He would have prais'd and turn'd them all away. 

You 'd meet Sir Dtnj/s in a morning Ride^ 
And be convinced he*d not a spark of Prido ; 
For that grey Coat^ not new for many a Year, 
Hides all that would like decent Dress appear ; 
An old brown Poney 'twas his will to ride, 
Who shuffled onward, and from sido to side; 



A five-pound {tttl€hf^»»t'bu4 80 ^im(l«9leA9.>' r . 
His very Plenty >ilpdet}|e Cicfttui» il»^ , // . 

" Sir J}efi^ji Jgfowii fllhd on i^pOcnrHi? Steed !!' 
* Poor ! it may be— such things I never heed r' 
And who that YquIU behki4>:^f pSewftnt mies^ 
Equipt as one Miho. ii(EffibeB to be seen ; ^ .4 ;' , 
Upon an^florsO) twice Victor for a Hate, i . 
A noble Hunter, bought at dearest rate?-^. , :' ,: 
HimtheLndfeajringi yetresolv'dtoguWft: . • .* 
He curbs his Spirit, white he strokes bi& Pride. 
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^^ An handsome Yontb, Sir Denys; and an .Horse 
*^ Of finer figure never trod the Course, — •;,... 
" Yours, without question ?' — ^ Yes ! I think a Grooia 

* Bought me the Qeast } . I cannot say the Sum ; . ; . 
' I ride him not, it is a foolish pride 

* Men have in Cattle«^but my People ride ; 

' The Boy b— hark ye, Sirrah! what's your Naine? 

* Aye, Jacob f yes 5 I recollect?— the same ; , 

* As I bethink me now,.a Tenapi's Son — 
' I think a Tenant — is your Father aa<e\,V 

• 
There ^a& an idle Boy who ran about^ 
And found his Master's humble Spirit out ; 
He would at awful distance snatch a h)ok, 
Then run away and hide him in some node ; ' 
" For oh !" quoth he, " I dare not fix my sight 
^^ On him, his Grandeur puts me in a fright ; 
" Oh ! Mister Jacobs when you wait on him^ 
** Do you not quake and tremble every limb ^' 
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The Stewaid tooii>hacl Ordefs^-^f^aoDUTMrf, soe. * 
That Sam be cloath'd, and let liimitait on mr.! 






Sir Denys died^ beqneathiag all 
In trust to LaHghion^B long^-expmtncVl CSares ; 
Qefore a GuaidtaB, and Sir Denys^ dead. 
All Rule and Power derolv'd upbniik Head t 
Numbers are called to goveni) but in feet . 
Oily the powerftil and assuming act. ^ ' 

LaugkUmy too wise 4o be a dupe Uk Fame, 
Car'd not a whit of what Descent he came, 
'Till he waff ricli ; he then coneeiv'd the thought^ 
To Ssh for Pedigree, bat never cadght ? *^ 

All his desire^ when lie was young and poor, 
Was to adyance ; he never cai'd for more 5 
*^Let me buy, sell, be Factor, take a Wife, 
^^ Take any Road, to get along in Life.*' 

Was he a Miser then ? a* Robber ? Foe 
To those who trustiKl ? a Deceiver? — No! 
He was ambitious ; all his Powers of Mind 
Were to one end controuVd, improv'd, combin'd; 
Wit, Learning, Judgment, were, by his account, 
Sieps for the Ijadder he designed to mount : 
Such step was Money : Wealth was but his Slave, 
For Power he gain'd it, and for Power he gave ; 
Full well the Borough knows that heM the art 
Of bringing Money to the surest Mart ; 
Friends too were Aids, they led to certain ends, 
Increase of Power and Claim on other Friends. 



t 1 
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A favourite step ivas Marriage ; thefi be gain'4 

Seat in oiirifeU^ and o'er bis Party reigned ; 

Houses and Lands he boughti and longM to buj, 

But never drew the Springs of Purchase dry, 

And thus at last theyAiiswer^d every call, ' « . 

The Failmg found him ready for their Fall : 

He walks along the Street,! the Mart, the Quay, 

And looks and mqtters ^^ This belongs to aie»'* 

His Passions all partook the general bent, 

Interest informed hiqi whep he should resoit, 

How long resist and on what terms relent : 

In points whpre he df^rrain'd to succeed. 

In vain might Reason or Compassion plead ; 

But, gain'd his point, he was the best of Men, 

Twas loss of Time to be vexatious then : 

Hence he was mild to all Men whom be led. 

Of all, who dar'4 resist, Uie Spourgeand Dread. 

Falsehood in him was iiot the useless Lie 
Of boifsting Pride or laughing Vanity; 
It was the gainful, the persuading Art, 
That made its way and won the doubting Heart, 
Which argued, soften'd, humbled, and prevailed ; 
Nor was it try'd till evVy Truth had &ird : 
No Sage on Earth could more than he despise 
Degrading, poor, unprofitable Lies* 
• 

Though fond of Gain, and griev'd by wanton Waste^ 
To social Parties he had no distaste ; 
With one presiding purpose in his view, 
. He sometimes could descend to trifle too ! 
Yet, in thq^e moments, he had still the art 
To ope the Looks and close the guarded Heart ; . 
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And) like the public Host^ has sometimes made 
A grand Repast, for which the Gaests have paid. 

At length, with Power endued and wealthy grown, . 
Fndhies and Passions, long supprest, were shown ; 
Then to provoke him was a dangerous thing, 
His Pride would punish and his Temper sting ; 
His powerful Hatred sought th* avenging hour. 
And his pibud Vengeance struck with all his Power, 
Save when th* Offender took a prudent wq]P 
The rising Storm of Fury to allay : 
This might he do, and so in safety sleep, 
Hy largely casting to the angiy Deep ; 
Or, better yet (its swelling Force t' asswage), 
By pouring Oil of Flattery on its Rage< 

And now, of all the Heart approved, possessed, 
Feared, favoured, followed, dreaded and carcss'd, 
He gently yields to one mellifluous Joy, 
The only Sweet that is not found to cloy 
Bland Adulation ! other Pleasures pall 
On the sick Taste, and transient are they all ; 
But this (me Sweet has such enchanting power, 
The more we take, the faster we devour ; 
Nauseous to those who must the dose apply, 
And most disgusting to the Standers*by ; 
Tet in all Companies will Laughton feed, 
jNot care how grossly Men perform the deed* 

As gapes the Nursling, or, what comes more near. 
Some Friendlt/'-IslandrGiAef^ for hourly Cheer; 
When Wives and Slaves, attending round his Seat^ 
Prepare by turns the masticated Meat; 
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So for this Master, Husband, Parent, Frieiid) 
His ready Slaves their yarious dK>rts blend, 
And, to their Lord still eagerly inclined. 
Pour the crude trash o£a ^dependent Mind. 

But let the Musenssign the Man his due ; 
Worth heipossesff'd^ nor w^re his Yirtnes few ;-^ 
He sometimes help'd thclnjnr'd in their Oause; 
HbPoweraod Parse baie'back'd the fiiiliigjjawft; ^ 
He for Rdigiof^ has. a due respect,. 
And all hb serious notion^ ate correct ; 
Although he pray'd and languished for a Son, . 
He grew resign'd when Heayen denied him one; 
He never to this quiet Mansion sends 
Subject unfit, in 'Compliment to Friends: 
Not so Sir Denysj who would yet protest 
He always chose the wcNrthiest and the best ; 
Not Me9 in Trade by yarious Loss brought down, 
But those whose fildry onufe amaz*d the Town, 
Who their last Guinea iA Iheir Pleasures spent, 
Yet never fell so low as to repent ; 
To these his Pity he could largely deal. 
Wealth they had known^ and therefor^ Wmi could feel. 

Three Seals were vacant while Sir Denies reign'd. 
And three such Favourites their Admission gained j 
These let us view, stiU.iifio^ro to understand 
The moral Feelings of Sir Denys Brand. 
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LETTER XIV. 



INHABITANTS OF THE ALMS-HOUSE. 



BLANEVv: 



, ■ -* 
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• . 1. . II 



:' ;^tiitqv42fei^ciiiiMMrvWisirit^<irr;oroM tetarvm 
Despicitor; siuaittnt brevem pnneiitia fractam. 
El raif i«:ve<iCaMi Saflkni itoinL: libido. ' 

...>.. , , . .. Claudian.. in Butrop* . 

. ■ '' ml • » 'I 1 . ^''. ".^ ' . . 

•-,»•■*../. . i ■ ■ . . ■ 

Nqnquam parvo.contcata peracta 
Gt-<fiA4ralt(miTii ten i pelajCA^treibonim 
A mhjtiosa fames et la ut« gloria men^. . .^ 

Et Lnxns, populatnr optim, tibi semper adhaerens 
Infeliz humili gressa comitatur Rgestas. 

Claudian. in Rafinofli* 



Behold what Blining Wealth to Life can lend ! 

Pope, 



I 



LIFE OF BLANEY. 

Btaney, a wealthy Heir^ dissipated, and reduced to Poverty. — 
His Fortune restored by Marriage : again consUined.-^His 
Manner of Living In the West Indies.-*Recalled to a larger 
Inheritance.-— His more refined and expeniiye Luxuries.— His 
Method of quieting Conscience.— Death of his Wife.— Agsun 
become poor. — His Method of supporting Existence.— His 
. Ideas of Religion.-^His Habits and Cobnectfons when old.---- 
Admitted into the Aims-House. 
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Letter xiv. 



INHABITANTS OF THE ALMS-HOUSE. 



BLANEY. 



Obsbbtb that tall pale Veteran ! what a look 
Of Shame and Guilt ! — ^who cannot read that Book t 
Misery and Mirth are blended in his Face, 
Much innate Yileness and some outward Grace ; 
Theie Wishes strong and stronger Griefs are seen. 
Looks ever changed ^ and never one serene : 
Show not that Manner^ and these Features all, 
The Serpent's Gunning and the Sinner's Fall ? 

Hark to that Laughter ! — 'tis the way he takes 
To force Applause for each vile Jest he makes i 
Sttch is yon Man by partial Favour sent 
To these calm Seats to ponder and repent* 

Blaney, a wealthy Heir at twenty-one, 
At twenty-five was ruin'd and undone t 
These Years with grievous Crimes we need not load, 
He found his Ruin in the common Road ; 
Gam'd without Skill, without Enquiry bought. 
Lent without Love, ^d borrowed without Thought. 



.J 
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But, gay and handsome, he had soon the Dower 

Of a kind, wealthy Widow in his power; 

Then he aspir'd to loftier flights of Vice, 

To singing Harlots of enormous price : 

He took a Jockey in his Gig to buy 

An Horse, so valued, that a Duke was shy : 

To gain the Plaudits of the knowing few, 

Gamblers and Grooms, what would not Blaney do? 

His dearest Friend, at that improving age. 

Was Hounslow Dick^ who drove the Western Stage. 

Cruel he was not — ^If he left his Wife, 
He left her to her owp Pursuits, in Life ; 
Deaf to Reports^ tp uM £jspepceft. blind, 
Proftise not just, ami careless but aot kiqd. . 



Yet thus assisted, ten long Wintiars p^t^ 
In wasting Guineas e'er he s^w his last^ 
Then he hegm to reason an^i^.Se^l 
He could not dig, npr had lie learn'd t9, stenl; 
And should he beg as long as he might live, 
He justly fear'd that Nobody would give : 
But he could charge a Pistol, and at will^ 
All that was mortal, by a Bullet kill : 
And he was taught by those whom he would caJl 
Man's surest Guides — that he was mortal all. 



« . 



While thus he thought, still waiting fiir tiie JH^f, 
When he should dare to blow his Bcaina away^ 
A Place for him a kind Relation found, 
Where England's Monarch rul'd, but &r jfirom Englisbi^ 
Grouud : 
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He gave Employ that might for Bread suffice, 
Carteci his Habits and restrain his Vice. 

Here Bianey try'd (what such Man's Miseries teach) 
To find what Pleasures were within his reach ; 
These he enjoy'd, though not in just the style 
He once possessed them in his native Isle; 
Congenial Souk he found in every Place, 
Vice in all Soils, and Charms in every Race : 
His Lady took the same amusing way, 
And laught at Time 'till he had turned them grey : 
At length for England once again they steer'd. 
By antient Views and new Designs endear'd ^ 
His Kindred died, and Blaney now became 
An Heir to one who never heard his Name. 

What could he now ? — the Man had tried before 
The Joys of Youth, and they were Jojrs no more ; 
To vicious Pleasure he was still inclined. 
But Vice must now be season'd and refined ; 
Tlien as a Swine he would on Pkssare seize. 
Now common Pleasures had no power to please ; 
Beauty alone has for the Vulgar Charms, 
He wanted Beauty trembling with Alarms : 
His was no more a youthful Dream of Joy, 
The Wretch desir'd to ruin and destroy ; 
He bought Indulgence with a boundless price. 
Most pleased when Decency bow'd down to Vice, 
When a fair Dame her Husband's Honour sold. 
And a frail Countess play'd for Blaney^s Gold. 

* But did not Conscience in her Anger rise?' 
YesI and be'karn'd her Terrors to d^pise ^ 
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When stung by Thought, to soothing Boobs be fled, 
And grew compos'd and harden'd as he read; 
Tales of Voltaire^ and Essays gay and slight, 
Pleas'd him and shone widi their phosphoric light; 
Which, though it rose from objects yile and ba9e|. 
Where'er it came threw Splendour on the place, 
And was that Light which the deluded Youth, 
And this grey Sinner, deeiu'd the Light of Truth. • 

He different Works for different cause admir'd, 
Some fixecl hk Judgment, some his Passions fir'd ; 
To cheer the Mind and raise a dormant Flame, 
He had the Books, decreed to Is^ting Shame, 
Which those who read are careful not to name : 
These won to vicious act the yielding Heart, ■ . ^ .: 
And then the cooler Reasoners sooth'd the smart* 

» . . . I • 4 

• ' * ■ ■ ■ 

He 'd Jieard of Blount and Mandemlle^ and C/ud^b, 
How they Ae Doctors of their Day would drub ;> 
How Hume had dwelt on Miracles so well. 
That none could now belierea Miracle; 
And though he car'd not Works so grave toifead, 
He caught their Faith and sign'd the Sinner's Creed* 

Thus was he pleas'd to join the laughing Side, 
Nor ceas'd the Laughter when his Lady died ;\: 
Yet was he kind and careful of her Fame, 

And on her Tomb inscrib'd a virtuous Name; . 

• • • . 

" A tender Wife, respected, and so forth ,V-^ . ,, ^ 
The Marble stiU bears witness to the worth. > >: * , 

He has some Children, but he knows not wjicre. , > ' , 
Something thejf cost, b^t neither Love nor (jlaise ;; : r* : 



i' 
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A Father's Feelings he has never known, 
His Joys^ his Sorrows have been all his own. 

He now would build — and lofty Seat he built, 
And sought, in various ways, relief from Guilt. 
Restless, for ever anxious to obtain 
Ease for the Heart by Ramblings of the Brain, 
He would have Pictures, and of course a Taste, 
And found a thousand means his Wealth to waste ; ' 

Newmarket Steeds he bought at mighty cost. 
They sometimes won, but Blaney alwajrs lost. 

« 

Quickcame his Ruin, came when he had still 
For Life a relish and in Pleasure skill : 
"By his own idle reckoning he supposed 
His Wealth would last him 'till his Life was clos'd ; 
But no ! he found this final Hoard was spent. 
While he had Years to sufier and repent. 
Yet at the last, his noble Mind to show. 
And in his Misery how he bore the Blow, 
He view'd his only Guinea, then supprest. 
For a short time, the Tumults in his Breast, 
And, mov'd by Pride, by Habit and Despair, 
Gave it an Opera-Bird to hum an Air. 

Gnne ye ! who live for Pleasure, come, behold 
A Man of Pleasure when he 's poor and old ; 
When he looks back through Life and cannot find 
A single Action to relieve his Mind ; 
When he looks forward, striving still to keep 
A steady Prospect of eternal Sleep ; 
When not one Friend is left of all the Train, 
Whom 'twas his Pride and Boast to entertain, — 
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Friends now employ'd from House to House to run, 

And say' " Alas ! poor Blaney is undone !" — 

Those whom he ^d daily shaken by the hand. 

By whom he stood as long as he could stand, 

Who seem'd to him from all Deception clear, 

And who, more strange ! might think themselves sincere*. 

Lo ! now the Hero sbufflinig through the Town, 
To hunt a Dinner and to b^ a Crown; 
To tell an idle Tale, that Boys may smile; 
To bear a Strumpet's Billedeux a mile ; 
To cull a Wanton for a Youth of Wealth, 
(With rererend view to both his Taste and Health) ; 
To be an useful, needy thing between 
Fear and Desire — ^the Pander and the Screen ; 
To flatter Pictures, Houses, Horses, Dress, 
The wildest Fashion or the worst Excess ; 
To be the grey S^i^cer, and entice 
Unbearded. Folly iato acts of Vice ; 
And then, to levd every Fence which Law 
And Virtue fix to keep the Mind in awe. 
He first inveigles Youth to walk astray, 
Next prompts and soothes them in their fatal way, 
Then vindicates the D^, and makes the Miml 
prey. 

Unhappy Man ! what pains he takes to state—' 
(Proof of Ws Fear !)— That all below is Fate ; 
That all proceed in one appointed Track, 
Where none can stop, or take their Journey hack s 
Then what is Vice or Virtue?— Yet he'll r^il 
At Priests 'till Memory and Quotation fail; 
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IReTl even read to learn the III they ^ye done, 
Jlnd calls them Vipen, eyery Mother's Son. 

He is die Harlot's Aid, who wheedling tries 

TTo move her Friend for Vanity's Supplies ; 

To weak Indulgence hell dispose the Mind, 

Xoth to be dup'd, but willing to be kind; 

And if iRQCoessful^-^what the Labour pays ? 

He gets the Friend's Contempt and Chhe's Praise,^ 
Who, in her Triumph, condescends to say, 
" What a good creature Blaney was to-day." 

Hear the pfioor Daemon when the Young attend, 
And willing Ear to vile Experience lend ; 
When he relates (with laughing, leering eye) 
The Tale licentious, mix'd with Blasphemy : 
No genuine Gladness his Narrations cause^ 
The frailest Heart denies sincere Applause ; 
And many a Youth has tum'd him half aside* 
And langh'd aloud, the sign of Shame to bide. * 

Bkmey^ no aid in his vile Cause to lose. 
Buys Pictures, Prints, and a licentious Muse ; 
He borrows every Help from every Art, 
To stir the Passions and mislead the Heart : 
But from the Subject let us soon escape, 
Nor give this Feature all its ugly shape ; 
Some to their Crimes, Escape from Satire owe, 
Who shall describe what Blaney dares to show I 

While thus the Man, to Vice afid Passion slave, 
Was, with his Follies, moving to the Grave, 
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The aniient Ruler of this Mansiou died, ., 

And Blaney boldly for the Seat applied : * 

Sir Deni/s Brand, then Guardian, join'd his Suit, 

* Tis true,' said he, * the Fellow's quite a Brute-** 

^ A very Beast; but yet, with all his Sin, 

^ He has a Manner — let the Devil in.' 

They half complied, they gave the wish'd Retreat, 
But rais'd a worthier to the vacant Seat. 

Thus forc'd on ways unlike each former way, 
Thus led to Prayer without an Heart to pray, 
He quits the Gay and Rich, the Young and Free, 
Among the Badge-men with a Badge to be : 
He sees an humble Tradesman rais'd to rule 
The grej'-beard Pupils of this moral School ; 
Where he himself, an old licentious Boy, 
Will nothing learn, and nothing can enjoy; 
In temp'rate Measures he q^ust eat and drink. 
And, Pain of Pains! must live alone and think. 

In vain, by Fortune's Smiles, thrice affluent made^ 
Still has he Debts of antient date unpaid ; ^ 

Thrice into Penury by Error thrown, 
Not one right Maxim has he made his own ; 
The Old- Men shun him, — some his Vices hate, 
And all abhor his Principles apd Prate ; i 

Nor Love nor Care for him will Mortal show, 
Save a frail Sister in the female Row* 



wm 



LETTER XV. 



INHABITANTS OF THE ALMS-HOUSE. 



CLELIA. 



She mAj flMud henelf mbhress of herieir. All she did was right : an aba said 
iTM ■dniied« Barlj, very early did she dismfss blashes frtm her cheek. She 
eoald not bhuh, because she could not doubt ; and sttence, whatever was life suliieet, 
mm w vmck a etraucer to her as dWBdeace. 

R ifrb urdiaii- 



Qa6 (b^t Venus ? hen ! Qaoqne color ? decent 
Qud motus ? Quid babes UUus, ilUus 
QS^m spiiabat amores, 
Qam me surpoerat mihi ? , 

HoratliiB. lib. 4. od. IS. 



CLEUA. 

Her lively and pleasant Manners. — Her Reading and DecisioiL-^-T 
Her Intercourse with difierent Clatses of Society. — ^Her kind Of 
Character. — ^The favoured LoYer.— IJer Management of him-: 
his of her. — ^After one Period Clelia with an Attorney: her 
Manner and Situation there.—Another such Period, wiienhei^ 
Fortune still declines.— Mistress of an Inn.— A Wdo#.— Ano- 
ther such Interval : She becomes poor and in^rni, Ibut stiil vaii^ 
and frivolous. — ^The fallen Vanity.— Admitted into the House : 
meets Blaney. 
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INHABITANTS OF THE ALMSHOUSE. 



CLELIA. 



We had a sprightly Nymph — in every Town 
Are some sach Sprights, "who wamler up and down; 
She had her useful Arts, and could contrive, 
In Time's despite, to stay at twenty-five; — 
^^ Here will I rest ; move on, thou lying Year, 
^^ This is mine Age, and I will rest me here." 

Arch was her Look, and she had pleasant ways 
Your good Opinion of her Heart to raise ; 
Her Speech was lively, and with ease exprest. 
And wefi she judg'd the Tempers she addrest ; 
If some soft Stripling had her Keenness felt, 
She knew the way to make his Anger melt : 
Witwasallow'd her, though but few could bring 
Direct example of a witty thing ; 
'Twas that gay, pleasant, smart, engaging Speech, 
Her Beaux admir'd, and just within their reach ; 
Not indiscreet perhaps, but yet more free 
Than prudish Nymphs allow theii Wit to be. 
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Novels and Plays, and Poems, old and new, 
Were all the Books our Nymph attended to ; 
Yet from the Press no Treatise issued forth, 
But she would speak precisely of its worth. 

She with the London-Stage familiar grew, 
Ai^d every Actor's Name and Merit knew ; - 
She told bow this or that their Part mistook, 
And of the rival Romeos gave the look ; 
Of either House 'twas hers the Strength to see, 
Then judge with candour — * Drury-Lane for me/ 

What made this Knowledge, what this Skill complete ? 
A Fortnight's Visit in Whitechapel-Street. 

Her Place in Life was rich and. poor between, 
With those a Favourite, and with these a Queen; 
She could her Parts assume, and condescend 
To Friends more humble while an humble Friend ; 
And thus a welcome, lively Guest could pass, 
Threading her pleasant way from Class to Class. 

' Her Reputation ?'— That was like her Wit^ 
And seem'd her Manner and h^ State to fit ; 
Something there was, what, none presum'd to say, 
Clouds lightly'passing on a smiling Day, — 
Whispers and Hints which went from ear to ear. 
And mix'd Reports no Judge on Earth could clear. 

But ^f each Sex a friendly nuqiber prest 
To joyous Banquets this alluring Guest : 
There, if indulging Mirth, and freed from Awe^ 
If pleasing all, and pleas'd with all she saw^ 
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Her Speech were free^ and ^uch as freely dwelt 
On the same Feelings ail around her felt ; 
Or if some fond presuming Favourite Uried 
To come so near as once to be denied ; 
Yet not with Brow so stem or Speech so nioe. 
But that be ventur'd on denial twice : — 
If these have been)- and so has Scandal taught, 
Yet Malice never found the proof she sought* 

But then came one, the Lfyodace of his Day, 
Rich, proud, ^nd crafty, handsome, brave, and gay; 
Yet lov'd he not those laboured Plans and Arts, 
But left the Business to the Ladies' Hearts, 
And when he found them in a proper train, 
He thought all else superfluous and vain : 
But in that training he was deeply taught, 
And rarely fiiilM of gaining all he sought; 
He knew how far directly on to go. 
How to recede and dally to and fro' ; 
How to make all the Passions his Allies^ 
And, when he saw them in Contention rise. 
To watch the wrought-up Heart, and conquer by sur« 
prise. 

Our Heroine fear'd him not; it was her Part, 
To make sure Conquest of such gentle Heart — 
Of one so mild and humble ; for she saw 
In Henry*s eye a Love chastised by Awe. 
Her thoughts of Virtue were not all sublime, 
Nor virtuous all her Thoughts ; 'twas now her i\wa% 
To bait each Hook, in every way to please, 
And the rich Priase with dext'rous Hmid to seize. 
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She had no Y irgin-Tesrois ; she could stmy 
In all Love's maze, nor fear to lose her way; 
Nay, could go near the Precipice, nor dread 
A failing Caution or a giddy Head ; 
She 'd fix her eyes upon the roaring Flood, 
And dance upcm the Brink where Danger stood. 

'Twas Nature all, she judged, in one so young, 
To drop the Eye and falter in the Tongue ; 
To be about to take, ^nd then command 
His daring Wish, and only view the Hand : 
Yes i all was Nature; k became a Maid 
Of gentle Soul t' encourage Love afraid ; — 
He, so unlike the confident and bold, 
Would fly in mute Diespair to find her cold : 
The young and tender Gerfli reqfuifes the Sun 
To make it spread ; it nmstbe smiFd upon. 

s 

Thus the kind Virgin gei|tle means devised. 
To gain an Heart so fond, an Hand so prias'd ; 
More gentle still she grew^ to change her way. 
Would cause Confusion', Danger, and Delay ; 
Thus (an increase of Gentleness her mode), 
She took a pbin, unvaried, certain road. 
And every hour believ'd Success was near, 
'Till there was nothing left to hope or fear. 

It must be own'd that in this Strife of Hearts, 
Man has Advantag&^has superior Arts t 
The Lover's Aim is to the Nymph unknown^ 
Nor is she always certain of her own ; 
Or has her Fears, nor these can so disguise. 
But he who searches, reads them in her Eyes, 
In the avenging Frown, in the regretting Sighs: 



/ 



These are his^ignalB, and he learns tostoe* 
The straiter couiae^ whenever tbqr af^peav. 



^ Pass we ten Years, and what was 
At an Attorney's Board alert she sate. 
Not legal Mistress: be with other Men 
Once sought her Hand, bnt other riew^ w«re then ; 
And when he knew he might the Kiss coraBoaad, 
He other Blissing sengbt, wUhoat the Hkiid ; 
For still he felt alive the lamboit Flttme, 
And offered her an Honie,«-*«ndhonie she came; 

There, though her higher FriaaiclBhips liv^d iM^moie, 
She lov'd to speak of what she ^kar*d befi»e-^ ' ' 
<< Of the dear Luof^ Heiress of the Hall^^ , 
^^ Of good Sir Pef eK,-*^their annual BaD, 
<< And the fair Countess l-^-^Oh ! she lov'd them aQI^- 
The humbler Cliestts of her Friend would stare, 
The knowing smile,-<-but neitiber cav^'d her care ; 
She brought her Spirits to her humbled State, 
ijid sootb'd with, idle Dreams her fiowning Fate. 



i 



* Ten Summers past, and how was; Clelia then V^^ 
Alas! she suffer'd in this trying Ten;. . 
The Pair had parted : who to him.attend, 
Must judge the Nymph un&ithful to her Friend ; 
But who on her would equal &ith bestow. 
Would think him rash, — ^and surely she must know. 
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Then as a Matron Clelia taught a School, 
Bat Nature gave not Talents fit for Rule : . 
Yet now, though Marks of wasting Yean were stoi^ 
Some touch of Sorrow, solne attack of Spleen ; 
Still there was Life, a Spirit quick and gay, 
Andjirelj Sp^h and elegant Array. . 



The GriffitCs Landlord these aUur'd so fiir, 
He msule \ifix Mistress of his Heart and Bar ; 
He had no idle retrospective whim. 
Till she was his her Deeds concern'd not hiin :' 
So far was well,— -but Clelia thought not £t 
(In all the. Griffin needed) to submit : . 
Gaily to dress and in the Bar preside, 
Sooth'd the pdor spirit of degraded Pride ; 
But cooking, waiting, *wdcoming a Crew 
Of noisy Guests, were arts she nev^ knew : 
Hence daily Wars, with temporary Truce, 
His Vulgar Insult, and her keen Abuse ; 
And as their Spirits wasted in the Strife, 
Both took the Grid's ready aid of Life; . 
But she with greater prudence, — Harry try*d 
More powerful aid, and in the tdal died; . ' 
Yet drew down Vengeance : in no distant time, 
Th' insolvent Griffin struck his wings sublime ;— 
Forth from her Palace walk'd th' ejected Queen, 
And show'd to frowning Fate a look serene ; 
Gay spite of Time, though poor, yet wdl atl^'d^ 
Kind without love, and vain if not admir'd. 



r- • 
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Another Term is past ; ten other Years 
Jfl various Trials, Troubles, Views, and Fears : 
Of the§e some p^t in small attempts at Trade ; 
Houses she kept fin Widowers lately made; 
For now she said, ^^ They '11 miss th' endearinj^ Friend, • 
^< And I Ml be there the soften'd Heart to bend :" 
And true a part was done as Cleli(i plan'd — 
The Heart was softened, but she miss'd the Hand. 
She wrote a Novel, and Sir Denys said. 
The Dedication was the best he read ; 
But Edgeworthsy Smiths and RadcRjfes so engrossed 
The public Ear, that all her Pains w«re lost. 
To keep a Toy-shop was attempt the last. 
There too she faiPd, and Schemes and Hopes were post. 

Now friendless, sick and old, and wanting Bread, 
The first-bom Tears of fallen Pride were shed — 
True, bitter Tears ; and yet that wounded Pride, 
Among the Poor, for poor Dbtinctions sigh'd. 
Though now her Tales were to her Audience fit ; 
Though loud her Tones, and vulgar grown her Wit ; 
Though now her Dress — (but let me not ex[dain 
The piteous Patch- work of the needy- vain, 
The flirtish Form to coarse materials lent, 
And one poor Robe through fifty fiishions sent) ; 
Though all within was sad, without was mean, — 
Still 'twas her wish, her comfort to be seen : 
She would to Plays on lowest terms resort. 
Where once her Box was to the Beaux a Court ; 
And, strange delight ! to that same House^ where she 
Join'd in the Dance, all gaiety and glee, 
Now with the Menials crowding to the wall. 
She 'd see^ not share, the Pleasures of the Ball, 
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And with d^iaded Vanity unfold, 

How she too triumphed in the Years of old. 

To her poor Friends *tis now her Pride to tell 

On what an height she stood before she fell ; 

At Church she points to one tall Seat, and ^^ There 

** We sat," she cries, " when my P^pa was Mayor." 

Not quite correct in what she now relates. 

She alters Persons, and she forges Dates ; 

And finding Memory's weaker help decayed. 

She boldly calls Invention to her aid^ 

Touch'd by the Pity he had felt before. 
For her Sir Denys op'd the Alms-house Door; 
<« With aU her Faults," he said, "the Woman knew 
^' How to distbguish — ^had a Matmer too; 
^^ And, as they say, she is allied to some 
** In decent station— let the Creature come*." 



Here she and BUmey meet^ and take their yiew 
Of all the Pleasures they would still pursue ; 
Hour after hour they sit, and nothing hide 
Of Vices past; their Follies are their pride; 
What to the Sober and the Cool are Crimes, 
They boast — exulting in those happy Times; 
The darkest Deeds no indignation raise. 
The purest Virtue never wins their pfaise ; 
But still they on their antient Joys dilate, 
Still with regret departed Glories state, [Fate 



.»,-. \ 

And mourn their grievous Fall, aod curse their rigorous ' 



LETTER XVI. 



INHABITANTS OF THE ALMS-HOUSE. 



BENBOW. 



Tk«tt att the knfgfat of the baminf tamp— If tbon wast taj vsqr give» to 
firtve, I voald swear by thy face ; ray oath sbonhi be by this fire. Ob ! 
then^ s perpetnat triumph, thou hast saved me a thoosaad marks to llaka 
§ad toiebesy waWaf is a night betwixt tavern and tavern. 

Sbak^eare. 



Ebrietas tibf fida comes, tibi Inxns, et atris 
Circa te semper Tolitans iafamla peaals. 

SUios lUUcns, 



BENBOW. 

An improper Companbn for the Badgemen of the Almt4iou8e.*«v 
Jle resembles BardolpL — I-«ft m Trade by his Father. — Con- 
tracts useless Friendships.-^His Friends drink with him, and 
employ others. — Called worthy and honest ! Why. — ^Effect of 
Wine on the Mind of Man. — Benbom^s common Subject—* 
the Praise of departed Friends and Patrons.-r-f-'«S<^'fe A^Ut, 
at the Grange: His Manners, Servants, Friends. — ^Truetohis 
Church : ought therefore to be spared.-r-His Son's differei|t 
Conduct. — ^Vexation of the Father's Spirit if admitted to see 
the AittTditiou.T-Captain DotifUng, a boon Companion, P^dy 
to drink at all Times, and with anjr Company : ISamous In kb 
Club-room. — His e^ Departure. — Dolly Murrey, a Meidea 
^yanced in Years i abides' by Batata and Cards. — Her free 
Manners. — Her Skill in the Game.*— Her Preparatioa and 
Dezih.'T'Benbow, how interrupted : his Submissiop. 
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INHABITANTS OF THE ALMSHOUSE. 



BENBOW- 



Obb ! jondet Badgeman^ with that glowing Face> 
A Ifeteor shining in this sober Place ; 
Vast Silttts wete paid^ and many Years were past^ 
E'er €h^M so rich around their Radiance cant t 
Such was the fiery t^ront that Bardolph wore, 
Guiding hb Itaster to the TaVem-Door ; . 
Thoe first that Meteor rose, and there alone, 
In its dne Place, the rich Effulgence shone ; 
But this fibtmge Fire the Seat of Peace inyades^ 
And shines portentous in these solemn Shades. 



BenbM^ tt boon Companion, long approvM 
By jovial Sets, and (as he thought) beloved, 
Was judg'd as one to Joy and Friendship prone, 
And deemed injurious to himself alone t 
Gen'rous and firee, he paid but small regard 
To Txade) «ld &il*d ; and some declared << 'twas hard t** 
These were his Friends-^his Foes conceived the case 
0f common kind ;-*he sought and found Disgrace t 
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The reasoning few, who neither scora'dnorlov'dy 
His Feelings pitied and bis Faults lepfov'd. 

BenboWy the Father, left Possessions fair^ 
A worthy Name and Business to his Heir ; 
Benbow^ the Son, those fair Possessions sold^ 
And lost his Credit, while he spent the Gold t 
He was a jovial Trader: Menenjoy'd 
The Night with him ; his Day was unemployed : 
So when his Credit and his Oish were spent^ 
Here, by mistaken Pity, he was sent ; 
Of late he came, with Passions unsubdued, 
And sharM and curs'd the hated Solitude, 
Where gloomy Thoughts arise, where grierooB Carer] 
intrude* 



T 



Known but in Drink,— he found an easy Friend^ 
Well pleased his Worth and Honour to commend; 
And thus informed, the Guardian of the Trust . 
Heard the Applause and said the Claim was just ; 
A worthy Soul! unfitted for the Strife, 
Caie and Contention of a busy Life} 
Worthy, and why ?— thai o'er the Midnight bpwt 
He made his Friend the Partner of his Soul, 
And any Man his Friend :— then thus in glee, 
^^ I speak my Mind, I love the Truth," quoth he ; 
Till 'twas his fate that useful Truth to find, . 
'Tis sometimes prudent not to speak the Mind* 

With Wine inflated, Man is all upblowa, . 
And feels a Power which he beUeyes his own; 
With Fancy soaring to the Skies, he tbinkf 
His aU the Virtues all the while he drinks ; 
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Bat when the Got j&om the Boflltxifi is gone^ 
When sober Thoughts and serious Caies come oa^ 
Where then the Worth that in himself he found ?— 
Tanish'd— and he sank grovling onjthe Ground. 

Still scHne Conceit will Benbow*s Mind inflate^ 
Poor as he is,— 'tis pleasant to relate 
The Joys he onoe possessed— it soothes his present 
State* 

Seated with some grey Beadsman, he regrets 
His former Feasting, though it swell'd his Debts ; 
Topers once fiun'd, his Friends in earlier days, 
Well he describes, and thinks Description Praise ; 
£Bch Hero's Wotfii with much delight he paints, 
Mactyrs they were, and he would make them Saints. 

^^Akttl alas! Old England now may say 
'^ My Glory withers; it has had its Day: 
^^ We're fidkn on evil Times ; Men read and think; 
'< Our bold Fore&theiB loy'd to fight and drink. 

<< Then liy'd the good 'Squire Asgiil-^hBt a change 
^* Has Death and Fashion shown us at the Grange 2 
^^ He bravely thought it best became his rank, 
'^ That all his Tenants and his Tradesmen drank ; 
^^ He was delighted from his favourite Room 
^^ To see them 'cross the P^k go daily home, 
^^ Praising aloud the Liquor and the Host, 
'^ And striving who should venerate him most. 
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<^ No pridebad be, mk tAetS wM dilfereiide ^H 
'^ Between th<$ Master's littd the Ser^tttk* Halt ; 
" And here or there the Gtieste were ^IdoM^ alii 
<^ Of HeAfen'9 fiee Gifts U^ tMk no ^{leicial tcstmj ''- 
*^ He never quarrelM for a simple Hare ; 
<* But sooght*, by gilriit/3^ Spoit, a Sixnrtsifiah*)^ im«^^ 
^^ Himself a Poacher, thon^ at othet Ganns : 
" He never Jilanted nor ihclb/d—hfe Tf&* ' • 
^^ Grew like himself, untroubl'd and at ease r 
^^ Bomids of all kinds he hated, and had felt 

■ 

^^ Chok'd and imprisbn'd in a modem Bf^^ 

" Whieh softie rare Genius no*^ has twftiM iJboiH: ' • 

" The good old House, to keeji old NefeffilWifti bM^ 

" Along- hfs Vallics, in the EtenirigfleitiT**,' 

<« The Bbiidtigh-Dam^els stra/d to gMfier FM^ryi} 

« Or, by the Brakes tod HtUsMWWtf oftftfe Rifirk, 

^^ To take their pleasant Rambles in the dark. 
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« Some PruAs^ of Hgid tM, feretodre tb AlB ^ 
« On the kind Females^PdvoUiitfe at the IM ; '■ 
«' But brtfi^ Natures satir, Vhh hrach delight^ 
^^ The different Orders of Mankind unite ; 
*^ ^Was sbfcdcyiihg Pride i36 *e the Poofihtai' iMi',^ 
<< Smile on his Siister aiid t»3tiVb* heir Plate; 
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" Hi^ Wdfship ever T^aW a Chtirchinaii ttec; * 
" He held in sciofn the Metho^ifi^ic Grew;; 
<« May God defend the dhUrcK^ aiidl skve tiie HSOg^ 
" He 'd pray dcvdiitly aiui 'diViiid jr sing. 
<^ Admit that he the holy D&y Wotild spend 
^^ As Priests approved notf still he was a Friend : 



<< Mach then I blame the Predeibsty as too nice, 

^ To call finch Trifled by the name of Vice; 

^' Hinting) though gently and with cautious Speeetii 

^< Of good Example— 'tis their Tiade to preach : 

** But still 'twas pity, when the wd¥thy 'Squire 

^^ Studs tp the Church ; what move could they i^uire ? 

*^ Twas almost joining that faiiatio Crew, 

^^ To throw such Morals at his HoHOUt's Pew c 

^^ A weaker Man, had he been so ftfrirdy 

<< Had left the PUtee^hc only swote and smil'd* 

^^ But think^ yie Rectors aiid ye Cufates, think 
^^ Who are^ yotir Friends, and at their Frailties wink ; 
'^ Conceive not-^-mounted on yonr Simday«Throne^ 
^^ Your Fire-brands fall upon your Foes alone ; 
^^ They strike your PlEitrons-^-and, should all withdmw^ 
^^ In whom your Wisdoms may discern a flaw, 
^^ You would the Flower of all your Audience lose, 
'* An^ spend your Crackers on their empty Pews. 

^^ The Father dead, the Son has found a Wife, 
'^ And liyes a formal, proud, unsocial Life ; — 
'^ The Lands are how incWd ; the Tenants all, 
^^ Save at a Rent-day, never see the Hall ; 
** No Lass is sufl^'d o'er the Walks to come, 
<^ And if there's Love, they have it all at Home. 

« Oh ! could the Ghost of our good 'Squire arise, 
** And see such Change; 'twould not believe its Eyes ; 
** 'Twould sadly glide about from place to place, 
^< And mourn the Manners of a feebler Race : 
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'< At tliat long Table, where the Senranfs fimiul 

'^ Mirth and AbundanoQ vbik the Year ^mnt round ; 

€i Where an huge Pollard on the Winter Fire^ 

<^ At an huge distance made them all retire; 

^^ Where not a Measure in the Boom was kept| 

^ And but one Rule— they tippled till thejr alept^-^ 

^' There would it see a pale old Hag preside^ 

^^ A thing made up of Stinginess and Pride; 

'^ Who carres the Meat, as if the Flesh could fed^ 

'^ Careleqg tffaose Fkrii must miss the identeous Meal 3 

*' Here would the Ghost a small Coal*Fue behold, 

K<^ Not fit to keep one Body from the Ckdd ; 

<^ Then would it flit to higher Rooms, and stay 

^< To Yiew a dull, drest Company at play : 

^^ All the old Comfort, all the genial Fare 

^' For ever gone ! how sternly would it stare ; 

^' And though it might not to their yiew appear^ 

^^ 'Twould cause among them Lassitude and Fear t 

** Then wait to see — ^whcre he Delight has seen— 

^^ The dire effect of Fietfulness and Spleen. 

^^ Such were the Worthies of these better Days ; 
^' We had their Blessiogs^^hey shall have our Praise. 

^' Of Captain DowUng would you hear me speak i 
^^ I 'd sit and sing his Pmises for a Week : 
*^ He was a Man, and manlike all his Joy,*- 
'^ I 'm led to question was he ever Boy ? 
'^ Beef was his Breakfiists — ^if from Sea and salt, 
«' It relish'd better with his Wine of.Malt ; 
*^ Then, till he din'd, if vralking in or out, 
^< Whether the Gmvel teiz'^d him or the Gout5 
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<« Thragh short in Wind and flanndfd eyerjr Limb, 
^^ He diank with all who had Conoems with him : 
^< Whatever Trader, Agent, Merchant, came^ 
^^ They found him ready, eveiy hour the same; 
^^ Whatever Liquors might between them pass^ 
^^ He took them all and never balk'd his Gbss; 
<^ Nay, with the Seamen workup in the Ship, 
^^ At their request, he'dshare the Grog and Flip : 
^^ But in the Club-room was his chief ddi^t, 
^^ And Punch the &vourite liquor of the night; 
^' Man aftor Man they from the trial shrank, 
^^ And Dozv&flgf ever was the hst who drank : 
^< Arriv'd at home, he, e^er he sought his Bed, 
^^ With Pipe and Brandy woald compose his Head ; 
'< Then half an hour was o^er the News beguil'd, 
^^ When be retir'd as harmless as a child. 
^^ Set but aside the Gravel and the Gout, 
^' And breathing short-— his Sand ran &irly out* 

^' At fifty-five we lost him— after that 
^^ Life grows insipid and its Pleasures jQat : 
^' He had indulged in all that Man can have, 
^^ He did not drop a Dotard to his Grave; 
^' Still io the last, his Feet upon the Chair, 
'^ With ratling Lungs now gone beyond repair ; 
^^ When on each feature Death had fix'd his stamp, 
^^ And not a Doctor could the Body vamp; 
^^ Still at the last, to his beloved Bowl 
^' He clung, and cheer'd the sadness of his Soul ; 
*^ For though a Man may not have much to fear, 
*' Yet Death looks ugly, whoi the view is near ; 



€c ^1 i ^/ he laidy < imt still my Friends ihsk\l Itkji 
<^ T^M Ma liilil-*! did km snisdc aimy ; 
<^ An hoDcMlife^ With Wdfthy Souls I 'Vesfieiit^— 
^' Come, fiH my ^Mi'^^^e took it and he irtsnt 

^^ Popr Dblfy itutrey /— I tiii^bt live tb see 
^< My hundtuddi jFes^ Mi n&t sttch Lass iik stei 
^< Easy by Mtltt^ itih«ir HvuMar gay^ 
<^ She chose her odm^ltS) ftatttfi^ and PPAyt 
<< She loy'd the sobiol GaAH^ the d^e^nt dlass, 
^' And was a jovial, tinMiiy, lauding Lass^ i 
^^ We sat not tlien at N^^iUff^ demtiie and stili^ 
^^ But past the pleasAd^lidnys «t gay QtatAHBe t 
<< Laxfae in her Side, W^plekcVl her in heif sM, 
^< Her Hands tr^ fi«e, she ear'd not fir Itet i'^M ; 
^< As the Game ended, t&toe tb^ Glass around, ^ 

^* (So was the Loser oheer'di the Winner eroWh*d). 
^' Mistress of Secrets, both the Yoiing and Old 
^ In her confided — ^not a Tale she told; 
'^ Love never made ithpt^essiob on her Miiid, 
*' She held him^Mbish and his Captives blind ; 
^^ She suffered no Man fact free Bonl to vex, 
^* Her Sexe's Pattetn ^ withotit thoughts of Sex ; 
*^ Our timid Girls and Loveis half afraid, 
<< All shunti'd the Speeches of the fiank old Maid. 

^^ Once in her chttir weM placed the good old Lass^ 
** Where first she took her Preparation-Glass ; 
^* By lucky thought she'd been that day at Prayers^ 
^^ And long before had fix'd her small Affiiirs ; 
" So all was easy — on her Cards she cast 
^* A smiling look ; I saw the thought that past % 
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^^ ' A King,' she caird — ^though conscioiui of her skilly 
^* * Do more,' I answer'd — ^ More,' she said, * I w3l ;* 
^' And more she did — Cards answer'd to her call| 
'^ She saw the mighty to her mightier fall : 
^"* A vole ! a vole !' she cried^ ' 'tis fairly won^ 
** My Game is ended and my Work is done ;'-* 
^^ This said, she gently, with a single sigh, 
*^ Died as one taught and practis'd how to die. 

<^ Such were the Dead-departed ; I survive, 
^^ To breathe in pain among the Dead-alive." 

The Bell then call'd these antient Men to pray, 
** Again," said Benbow, — " tolls it every Day ? 
'< Where is the Life I led ?"— He sigh'd and walk'd his 
way. 



LETTER XVn. 



THE HOSPITAL AND GOVERNORS. 



Btawd te tbe mta who provideth for the iSek and needy; the Lord di«U 
Ub is ttane of tro«hle. 



Qua dederit, »dlas temper hahAli opes* 



Martial. 



^il D^at, et leae vel bod poacentihas offiert. 



Claadiaiu 



Deetphu alioa verbii valtaqae bnijpio; 
V»m m'M jam notus dinimulajtoi eria. 



Martial. 



THE HOSPITAL AND GOVERNORS. 

Christian Charity anxious to pMvvde for future as well aspreseol 
Miseries.— Hence the Hospital for the Diseased.— DescriptioQ 
of a recovered Patient.— The Building : how erected.^ — The 
Patrons and Governors.— £u5f&/ttf.— The more ^tjjre MflU^i 
ger of Business: a moral and correct Contributor. — One of 
different Description. — Good, the Result^ however intermixed 
with Imperfection. 
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LETTER XVII. 



THE HOSPITAL AND GOVERNORS. 



An ardent Spirit dwell^ with Christian Love, 
The Eagle's vigour in the pitying Dove ; 
Tis not enough that we .with sorrow sigh, 
That we the Wants of pleading Man supply ; 
That we in sympathy with Sufferers feel, 
Kor hear a Grief without a wish to heal : 
Not these suffice — ^to Sickness, Pain, and Woe, 
The Chrbtian Spirit loves with aid to go ; 
Will not be sought, waits not for want to pkad, 
ButsedLS the Duty— iiay, prevents the Ne^; 
Her utmost Aid to every lit applies. 
And plans Qelief for coming Miseries. 

Hence yonder Building, rose ; on either side 
Feut stretchM the Wards, isJl airy, warm and wide ; 
And every Ward has Beds by Comfort spread, 
And smoothed for him who suffers on the Bed : 
There, all have Kindness, most Relief, — for some 
\% Cure complete, — it is the Sufferer's Home : 
Fevers and chronic Ills, corroding Pains, 
Each accidtutal miscliief l^n sustains ; 
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Fractures and Wounds, and i¥ither*d Limbs and kme. 
With all that, slow or sudden, vex our Frame, 
Have here attendance — ^Here the Sufferers lie, ^ 

(Where Love and Science e^FOry -aidtapplj,) [die. > 
And heard with Rapture live, or sooth'd by Comfort) 

{ 

See ! one relievM from Anguish, and to-day 
Allow'd to walk and look an hour away ; 
Two months confined by "Pbver, Frenzy, Pain, 
He comes abroad and is himself again : 
'Twos in the Spring, when. carried to the plm^^ ■ .- ' 
The Snow fell down and melted in his face. . 

*Tis Summer now ; all Objects gay and neWj 
Smiling alike the Viewer ami the^ View : 
He stops as one unwilling to advance , 

Without another and another glance ; 
With what a pure and simple joy he sees 
Those Sheep and Cattle browzing at their easc^i . , . 
Easy himself, tl>ere,'s nothing breathes or mpyesi ' ' . 
But he would cherish-^-rall tbiit lives he loves : . ' 

Observing every Ward asj-ound ne goes, ... , ,' 
He thinks what Piin, wliat f)ahger tHey inclbse ; • ' " '*' 
Warm in his wish. for all who sufier tberew 
At every vi^w he meditates » Pirayer i. , , , *; , ^ '^ , 



■- • ■ I 



• t ■ 



There Joy and Love, aiu)'Gratitude\iesidf. , ^ 



:■. ^. 



• ■ 



The wish that Roman, Npcks in one werefoiind^ 
That lie who formed the. wish miglit deal tiie woond^ 
This Man has never heard : . but olf the kiadJ " 
Ia,that desire which xis&k io lus Miiid; 



He'd hajre all Ei^litih Hands <for farther he 
Cannot conceive extends our Charity )| 
AU bat jris owHi in one right (lapd to grow. 
And then ^hat beaity shake would he bestpw* 

<< How roBfi the Building ?"— Piety fii^t laid 
A strong Foundation, but she wanted aid ; 
To Wealth pfiwiddy wasljer .prayer addrest^ 
IVho largely ^Fe, and she t^e Dopor btl^st- 
Unwiddy Wealth then to his conqh witbdyew^ 
And took the ^eetest pWep he ever knew* 

Then busy Vanity ^ustainM her party 
<^ And much/' she said, >Vit moy'd her tender, ^eart; 
^^ To her all ^inds of Maa's Distress were Iwown, 
^< And all bar Heart p4Qpted as its pwn/' 

Then Science camer-rhis. talentjs be djspbg^^di . 
And Charity with jay ithe tDome survey M ; 
Skill, Wealthy wd Yfiaity, pbtun;tbe fiime^ 
And J^y^ the joy that makes no claioi. 

Fstrons there aioe, and GoTomars, finnn whom 
The greater Aid wdmI. gjiuding .Orders coioe I 
Who yqlnqOry Car^ and Labpms take, 
The Safifer^rs* Servajtfs for the^Service' sake : 
Of these a part I give yoi»-rbut ,a |Jart,— 
Some Hearts are hidden, some hitre not an, Heart. 

lint ktmefmuser-for sol best shall paint 
That pious Moralist, that reasoning Saint ! 
Can I of wovthUkeibine, JEK^Kff .speak?. : 
The Blan 18 willing, butiheMweisw^iTr 
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Tis thine to Wait on Woie ! to soothe I io htell ' * '^ 
With Learning social and polite with Zatl : ' ' • 

In thy pufe Breast,' althoogh the Piatsftiontf dwdl^ ' 
They're train'd by V'irtue and no more ndbel'; -' 
Bui have so long been active on her side, 
That Passion now inight be itself the Grni&. *'•- 
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Law, ConscieiM^^ Honour, 'all ob^*d ; all give 
Th' approving Yoice^ and make it bliss to live ; 
While Faith/ whto Life can nothing mem «6pplyj • 
Shall strengthen Hbpe ^a£nd make it Uiss fe die. 






•/ J 



He preaches, speaks aiid writes with 8ianljr-8eMej ' 
No%€«dc Neglect, nb'labotir'd Eh)qQente; ^' ■ 
GoodnfSss'atad Wisdoiti aii^ in aA his ways,- - ■'>'.('. 
The Rude revere him md tbe Wicked pmhei !'« I ' 






r« '' 1 



/ . » 



Upon liutiiility his Virtues grow, 
And tower so high because so flx*d below; 
As wider spiMdb'tbe Oak his boiighs ardtutO, 
When deeper with his nxyts be digs tlye soUd ground. 

By him, firota Ward to Ward, is evOtyuii ■ '• 
The Sufierer Ueeds with every caie convey '<!? > - * 
Like the good Tfee he brtiigs fais'Treasore fiktbV' ^' ' 
And, like tbeTree, unisoludous of bis worth v •' ' ' 
Meek as the poorest Publican k be, * " - 
And strict as lives the stiiitest Pharisee ; : ^'^ . 
Of both, in him unite the better part, 
The blameUsB Conduct and the humble Hearts " 



!•• 



Yet he escapes irot ; he, trttb some, is wise 
Ih carnal things, and loves te» aioralize : 



I < 



I . 
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Others can doubt, if all that Christian Care 

Has not its price — there 's something he may share : 

Bat this and ill severer he sustains, 

As Gold the fire, and as unhurt remains ; 

When most revil'd, although he feels the smart. 

It wakes to nobler Deeds the wounded.Heart, 

As the rich Olive, beaten for its fruit, 

Piits forth at every bruize a bearing shoot 

A second Eriend vre have, whose Care and Zeal 
But few can equal — few indeed can feel : . 

He liv'd a Life obscure, aod Profits made 
In the coarse habits of a vulgar Trade. 
His Brother, Master of an Hoy, he lov'd ^ 

So well, that be the calling disapproved: 
^^ Alas ! Poor Tom r the Landman oft would sigh, 
When the Gale frcshen'd and the Waves ran higli, 
And when they parted, with a tear he 'd say, 
*^ No more Adventure ! — ^here in safety stay." 
Nor did he feign ; with more than half he had^ 
He would have kept the Seaman, and been glad. 

Alas ! how few resist, when strongly tried—- 
A rich Relation's nearer Kinsman died ; 
He sickened, and to him the Landman went, 
And all bis hours with Cousin Epkrcum spent. 
This Thomas heard, and car'd not : ^' I," quoth he, 
^^ Have one in Port upon the watch for me.** 
So Ephraim died, and when the Will was shown, 
Isaacy the Landman, had the whole his own : 
Who to his Brother sent a moderate Purse, 
Which he retum'd, in anger, with his Curse ; 



I 

Then went to Sea, diid made hh Grog so istrtmgy 
He died before he could forgive the wroiig. 

■ 

The rich Maxi boilt an House, both large aind Ugh, 
Reentered in ain) set him down to sigh ; 
He planted ample Woods and Gardens fair, 
And walked with Anguish and Compunction ihete : 
The rich Man^s ^nes, to' cJtery Friend a treat, 
He saw with pain and he refused to eat; 
Hib daintiest Food, his richest Wines, #ere aR 
Turned by Remorse to Vln^r and Gall : 
The softest Down, by living body prest, 
The rich Man bought and try'd to take his rest^ 
But Care had thorns upon bis Pillow spread, 
And scattered Sand and Nettles in his Bed : 
Nervous Ke grew, — ^would often sigh and groan,-— 
He talk'd but little, arid he walked alone ; 
Till by his Priest convinced, that from one Deed 
Of genuine Love would Joy and Health proceed; 
He from that time with Care and Zeal began 
To seek and soothe the grievous ills of Man ; 
And as his Hands their aid to Grief apply. 
He learns td' smile and he fbtgets to sigh. 

Now he can drink his Wiiie and taste his Food, 
And feel the Blessings, H^av^n has dealt, atre good ; 
And since the Suffering 6eek the rich Mah*s Door, 
He sleeps as soundly as when young and poOr. 

Here mucli he gives — Is iirgent ihore to gain ; 
He begs — rich Beggats seldom kue in vain : 
Preachers tnbst fiim^cl, h6 moves, the Crowd to move, 
And never wearies in the work of Love : 



He ndes all Stqaimes^^ settieir all Affiiin, 
He makes Ccdlectioofi, he directo Repairs ; 
And if he wroi^'d one Brother, — ^Beav'n forgire 
The Man by, whom so many Bcethfoi live ! 



Then, mid our Signatures, a Name appeaiSji 
Of one for Wisdom fam'd above his Years ; 
And these were forty : he was from his Youth 

A patient Searcher after useful Truth : 

To Langua^ little of his time he gave, 

^o Science less, nor was the Muse's Slave ; 

Sober and grave, his College sent him down, 

A fiiir Examine for his native Town. 

Slowly he speaks^ and with such solemn air, 
Yon 'd think a Socrates or Solon there ; 
for though a Christian, he 's disposed to draw 
fiis Rules from Reason's and from Nature's Law. 

^^ Know," be exclaims, ^' my feUow-Mortab, haow^. 

^^ Virtue alone is Happiness below : 

^^ And what is Virtue ?— Plmdence first to choose 

^^ Life's real good,— 4he evil to refuse ; 

^^ Add Justice then, the eager hand to hold, 
** To curb the lust of Powar and thirst of Gk4d ; 
^^ Join Temp'rance next, that cheerful Health insure^ 
*^ And Fortitude unmov'd, that conquers or eindtties." 

He speaks, and Ip !— the very Man you see. 
Prudent and temperate, just and patient he. 
By Phidence taught his worldly Wealth to keep, 
Ko Folly wastes, no Avarice swelUtbeihefip: 



29St THIB Ho^nTAli '- [XetlerlTJ* 

He no Man^s Debtor, no Man's t^atron liTeft ; 

Save sound Advice, he neither asks nor gives; 

By no vain Thoughts or erring Fancy sway'd, ♦ 

His Words are weighty, or at least are weigh'd ; i « 

Temp'ratc in every Place— abroad, at home, 

Thence will Applause, and hence will Profit come ; 

And Health from either — he in time prepares 

For Sickness, Age, and their attendant Cares, 

But not for Fancy's Ills ;— he never grieves 

For Love that wounds or Friendship that deceives ; 

His patient Soul endures what Heav'n ordains, 

But Qeither feels nor fears ideal P^ins. 

*^ Is aught then wanted in a Man so wise ?*'-*- -^ 
Alas!-r-I think he wants Infirmities; 
He wants the Tyes that knit us to our kind-«- 
The cheerful, tender, soft, complacent Mind, 
That would the Feelings, which he dreads, excite, 
And make the Virtues he approves delight? 
What dying Martyrs, Saints and Patriots feel, 
The strength of Action and the warmth of ZeaL 

-. ' * 
Again attend !^-^nd see a Man whose cares 
Are nicely plac'd on either World's Affiurs,-— 
Merchant and Saint ; 'tis doubtAil if he knowv 
To which account he most regard bestows ; 
Of both he keeps his Ledger :*-*-there he reads 
Of gainful Ventures and of godly Deeds ; 
There all he gets or loses find a place, 
A lucky Bargain and a lack of Grace. 

The Joys above this prudent Man invite 
To pay his tajc--*Devotion !^i«^fiy and iiight ; 
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The Ftiins of Hell his timid Bosom awe^ 
And foix^e Obedience to the Church's Law : 
Hence that continual Thought, — thai solemn Air^— 
Those sad good Works, and that laborious Prayer. 

All these (when Conscience, waken'd and afraid, 
To think' bow Avarice calls and is obey'd) 
He in his Journal finds, and for his Grief 
Obtains* the transient Opium of Relief. 

^^ Sink not,, my Soul I — my Spirit, rise and look 
^^ O'er the fair Entries of this precious Book : 
^^ Here are the Sins, our Debts;*— this fiurer side 
^^ Has jrhat to Carnal Wish our Strength denied; 
^' Has those religious Duties, every day 
^^ Faid,^ — which so few upon the Sabbath pay ; 
^^ Here too are Conquests over frail Desires, 
^* Attendance due on ail the Church requires ; 
" Th«i Alms I give— for I believe the Word 
** Of Holy Writ, and lend unto the Lord, 
'^ And if not all th' importunate Demand, 
^^ The fear of Want restrains my ready Hand ; 
^^ — ^Behold ! what Sums I to the Poor resign, 
^' Sums writ in Heaven^s own Book, as well as miM : 
^^ Rest then, my Spirit ! — Fastings, Prayers and Alms^ 
'^ Will soon suppress these idly-rais'd Alarms, 
^^ And, weigh'd against our Frailties, place in view 
^^ A noble Balance in our favour due : 
'^ Add, that I yearly h^ne affix my Name, 
^' Pledge for large Payment — ^not from love of Fame, 
^' But to make Peace within ;— that Peace to make, 
' ^^ What Sums I lavish ! and what Gains forsake i 
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<< Cheer up, my Hurt l-^^igCs cast off every doubC, 
^^ Pray urithout dread, and place our Money out." 



Such tbe Religimi of a Mind that aieen 
Its way to Bliss, between its Hopes and Fears ; 
Whose Fnstohs in^^ d«e bounds each other keep. 
And thus subdued, they murmur tilt they sleep; 
Whose Virtues all their certain limits koorw. 
Like well-dry'd Herbs that neither fiide aor grmr ; 
Who for Success and Safety ever tries. 
And with bofh Worlds dteaolely complies. 

Such are the G^rdians of this blest Ertate, 
Whatever witko«t> tiiey *re prais'd within the Gate ; 
That they are Men, and haipe. their Faults, is true^ 
But here their Worth akme appears in view : 
The Muse indeed, who leadt the very Breas^ 
Has something of the Secrets there expiest,. 
But yet in Charily ;--^iid when she sees 
Such means for Joy or Comfort, Health or Ease, 
And knows how much united Minds eflbct. 
She almost dreads their Failings to detect ; 
But Truth commands : — in Man's erroneous kind. 
Virtues and Ftaihies mingle in the Mind, 
Happy !-Mprhai Feais to public Spirit more, 
And even Vices do tbe work of Love. 



LETTER XVin. 



THE POOR AND THEIR DWELLINGS. 



Bene Panpertu 



Oman qvibu* res swut minu' seeands, magP nat 

nMelo quo modo 
fhutpiciotl : ad coiifwneliAm MMfteaMpiwrilmitftl 
ftgfter ■■am tapoteatiam te aaaper credant aegKgk 



nUblt Mi Wtkb Poor thy prli^ 
JUet their borne a cottage be} 

In « pidaee dt for tMee ; 

Let him not about bim tee 

£Dfl|€fei^ag»^ antfple halla. 

Or a'cate bis ba«.)dary be, 

**^ ^ nor fifend or kinMiiln ddls. 



Let bim not one walk behold, . 
TlA 01II3' dtte a^lcb be Mil trMAr 
Nor a chamber large and cold. 
Where the ag*d and tick are led: 
Better far bit bvmble shed, 
Homble sbedi of neighbours by. 
And the old and tattered bed. 
Where he ileeyt and hopes to die. 



To qntt of torpid sluggldinen the ^ave. 

And from the pow'rfnl arms of sloth be free, 

*Tif rising Arom the dead— Alas! it cannot be. ^ 

Thomson^s Castle of Indoleooe* 



THE POOR AND THEIR DWELLINGS. 

The Method of treating the Borough Paupers. — Many inaii>- 
tamed at their own Dwelling8.--*Some Charactetft of the Poor. 
— ^The Schoolmistress, when aged.— The Idiot— The poor 
Sadlor. — ^The declined Tradesman and his Companion.— This 
contrasted with the M^ntenance of the Poor in a common 
MaosioB erected by the Hundred.— The Objections to this 
Method: Not Want, nor Cruelty, but the necessary Evils 
of this Mode.— What they are.— Instances of the EtiL— A 
Return to the Borough-Poor.— The DwelhngB of these.- The 
Lanes and Bye- Ways. — ^No Attention here paid to Conve- 
nience.— ^The Pools in the Path-Ways. — ^Amusements of 
Sea-port Children.— The Town-Flora.— Herbs on Walls and 
vacant Spaces.— A female Inhabitant of an Alley.— A large 
Buildiag let to several poor Inhabitants.— Their Manners and 
Habits. 
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THE POOR AND THEIR DWELLINGS, 



jLEi! wfe're our Borough-Vices, and I know 
How fiur they spread, how rapidly they grow ; 
Yet think not Virtue quits the busy Pkce, 
Nor Charity, the Virtues' Crown and Grape. 

* Our Poor,' how feed we ?*~To the most we gite 
A weddy Dole, and at their Homes they live ;-» 
fMhen together dwell,—- but when they come 
To the low Roo^ they see a kind of Home, 
A social People whom they 've ever known, 
With their own Thoughts and Ifanners like their own. 



At her old House, her Dress, her Air the same, 
I see mme antient Letter-loving Dame : 
^' Learning, my Child," said she, <^ shall Fame com- 

** mand ; 
^^ Learning is' better worth than House or Land«— > 
^' For Houses perish, Lands are gone and spent ; 
^^ In Learning then excel, for that 's most ezceUoit." 
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^ And what her Laming ?'— 'Tb wiih awe to look 
In every Verse throughout one sacred Book ; 
From this her Joy, her Hope, her Peace is sought ; 
This she has leam'd, and she is nobly taught. 

If aught of mine hav^ gainV the puUic Ear ; , 

If Rutland deigns these humble Tales to hear; 
Ifieritics.ERi]^, iwjiiit |nyJFriep*.WFW?d 5 
Can I mineantient Widow pass unmoved ? 
Shall I not think what pains the Matron todc^ 
When first I trembled o'er the gilded Book i , 
How she, all patient, both at Eve and Mom, 
Her Needle pointed at the guarding Horn ; . ^ 

And how slie.sQolh.'d me, Jwhea .wttii4kQdyj«id ■ 
I labour'4 oiDiiD veaah/lhefinal JfSadj ... 

Shall I not gralofillstjUiheiDttmejsuvvttyy .. . ) Y 
And ask th&MiBothe^Poe^ Debtto pajrl 



r I 



NiMT li^Me, 4rhoJMad4^rMnfs>Ifen^ 
But halft>ur fleieh ofiwealtky, .wcaghty JUmtf . 
W|io rule ourAoKNigh, .whaftnferoe^wcdLasia; 
They own th^ Matron as theilaidiiigdiwe, /; >l 
And feel the pleasii^Ji)dbt,vaqd.pa|nihe,just;A|iplaitaea. 
To> her bwniHduse is ba^ne ithe :Weck!6 Sitf^^dj^; 
There she in credit lives, there herpes in peace ta die. 

With her an hanakts Idiot we bdiold, .: 
J^hoJioanlfiiiip Silv^Shdbforsiming.Gold; 
These he preserves, with unremitted care, 
To buy-arfiwt, land reign tibe Borough's ^Ifayprt 
Alas ! —{Who «o«kl tfi' ambitious Chaagdipgtei^' 
That wluit>he smght ow Rulers darVl to 9j^li? 
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Near AcjBeii Sailor, intlnt4liit«f Tbrtoh 
(A Fish-Boat's Cabin is its neaiest ^malcb). 
Dwells, and the Dongeon is to him a Seat, 
Large as he widiefr^in his view completes 
A lockkss Coffer and a lidiess Hutoh 
That hold his Stores, have ToomiforlwieejaBinivdlit 
His one spare Shirt, long Oass and iron Bok, 
Lie all in yiew ; soneed hasheiforLocks^ 
Here he abides, and, asonrStraagersposs, 
He shows the Shipping, he -preMotsMieGIasB; 
He makes (imaA'd) their Poits and Bii8ine8sluiow% . 
And (kindly heard) turns quickljrf to his own^ 
Of noble Captak», Heroes every one,— 
You might as soon have made the Steeple too: '' 

And then his Mess-mates, if you *re pleas'd to stay, 
'.Hell one by one the gallant Souls display. 
And as the Story verges to an end, 
'He Ul wind from Deed to Deed, from Friendito.Friend } 

He^ apeak of those long lost, the Bfave df (ddt 

As Princes gen'roos and as Heroes bold ; -' 

Then will his Feelings rise, till you may trace 

doom, like adoud,fiowa'o^ his manlyfto^ 

And then a Tear or two, which sting hds.SfUe; 

These he will dash iadignantly aside 

And splice his Tale ;-^4iow take him fipom< hisiCo(# 

And -for some cleaner Birtjbi exchange jbis Lot, 

How will be-all that cruel Aid depUve ? 

His Heart will break and he will %ht no aioie* 

Here is the poor old Merchant : he declin'd^ 
^d| asthiiysay, is not in perfiact Mind ; 
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In his poor HousCy with one poor maiden Friend, 
Quiet he paces to his Journey's end. 

Rich in his Yonth^ he traded and he Ml'd ; 
Again he tried, again his Fate prevaiFd ; 
His Spirits low and his Exertions small, : 
He fell perforce, he seem'd decreed to. fall ; 
Like the gay Knight, unapt to rise was he, 
But downward sank with sad alacrity. 
A Borou^-Place we gain'd him — in disgrace 
For gross Neglect, he quickly lost the Place 4 . 
But still he kept a kind of sullen Pride, • 
Striving Jiis Wants to hinder or to hide : 
At length, compeird by very Need, in grief 
He wrote a proud Petition for Belief. 



^^ He did suppose a &11, like his, would ptom 
^ Of force to wake their Sympathy and Love ; 
*' Would make them feel the Changes allm^y tanOWy. 1 
'^ And stir them up a due Regard to show*'*- 

His Suit was granted ;— to an antient Maid, . • . . > 
Relieved herself^ Relief for him was paid: . 
Here they together (meet Companions) dwell. 
And dismal Tales of Man's Misfortunes tdUl: . ^ 

<< 'Twas not a World for them, God help them I-41ic^ 
* ^ Could not deceive, nor flatter, not betray ; 
'^ But there's an happy Change, a Scene to.come^ 
** And they, God help them ! shall be soon at home. 

If these no Pleasures nor Enjpym^nts gain, . 
Still none their Spirits nor their Speech restrain ; 
They sigh at ease, 'miu Comforts they complain. 



) 
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The Poor will grieve, the Poor will weep and sigh, 
Both when they know and when they know not why ; 
Bat we our Bounty with such care bestow, 
That cause for grieving they shall seldom know. 

Your Plan I love not ;— with a niftnber you 
Have plac'd your Poor, your pitiable few ; 
There, in one House, throughout their Lives to be. 
The Pauper-Palace which they hate to see : 
That Giant^Building, that high bounding Wall, 
Those bar&-wom Walks, that lofty thund'ring Hall i 
That large loud Clock, which tolls each dreaded Hour, 
Those Grates and Locks, and all those Signs of Power : 
It is a Prison, with a milder name, 
Wliich few inhabit without dread or shame. 

Be it agreed — ^the Poor who hither come, 
Fkrtake of Plenty, seldom found at home ; 
That airy Rooms and decent Beds are meant^ 
To give the Poor by day, by night. Content ; 
That none are frighten'd, once admitted here, 
By the stem Looks of lordly ^Overseer : 
Grant that the Guardians of the Place attend, 
And ready ear to each Petition lend ; 
That they desire the grieving Poor to show. 
What Ills they feel, what partial Acts they know, 
Not without Promise, nay Desire to heal 
£ach Wrong they suffer and each Woe they feel. 

Alas ! their Sorrows in their Bosoms dwell. 
They've much to suffer, but have nought to tell ; 
They have no Evil in the Place to state, 
And dare not say, it is the House they hate ; 

K 
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They own there 's granted all such Place can give^ 
But live repining, for 'tis there they live. 

Grandsires are there, who now no more must see. 
No more must nurse upon the trembling knee 
The lost lov'd Daughter's infant Progeny : 
Like Death's dread Mansion, this allows not place 
For joyful Meetings of a kindred Race*. 

Is not .the Matron there, to whom the Son 
Was wont at each declining day to run ; 
He (when his toil was over) gave delight, 
Byilifting up the latch, and one ^^ Good Night" ? 
Yes ; she is here, but nightly to her door 
The Son, still lab'ring, can return no more* 

Widows are here, who in their Huts were.Ieft^ 
Of Husbands, Children, Plenty, Ease bereft^ . 
Yet all that Grief within the humble Shed 
Was soften'd, soften'd in the humble Bed : 
But here, in all its force, remains the Grief, 
And not one soft'ning object for relief* 

Who can, when here, the social Neighbour meet i 
Who learn theStory current in the Street i 
Who to4he long^known Intimate impart 
Facts they have leam'd or Feelings of the Hearts?— * 
They talk iiideed, but who can choose a Friend, 
Or seek Companions at their Journey's end ? 

■ 1 

Here are not those whom they, when Infants, knew ; 
Who, with like Fortune, up to Manhopd grew ; 



Jdter 18. j and theia owellincs. S43 

Who, with like Troubles, at old Age arrlv'd ; 
Who, like themselveB, the Joy of Life surviv'd ; 
Whom Time and Custom so familiar made, 
That Looks th^ Meaning in the Mind conyey 'd .: 
But here to Strangers, Words nor Looks impart 
The various Movements of the suffering Heart ; 
Kor will that H<eart with those Alliance own, 
To whom its Views and Hopes are all unknown. 

What, if no grievous Fears their Lives annoy, 

Is it not worse no Prospects to enjoy ? 

*Tis cheerless living in such bounded View, 

"With nothing dreadful, but with nothing new ; 
3N^othing to bring them Joy, to make them weep,*— 
fbe Day itself is, like the Night, asleep : 
Or on the Sameness, if a break be made, 
*TUi by some. Pauper io his Grave convey'd; 
By smuggled News from neighb'ring Village told, 
IMews never true, or Truth a twelve-month old ; 
£jr some new Inmate doom'd with them to dwell. 
Or Justice come to see that all goes well ; 
Or change of Room, or hour of Leave to crawl 
-On the black Foot-way winding with the Wall, 

'Till the stem Bell forbids, or Master's sterner Call. 

Here too the Mother sees her Children trained, 
Her Voice excluded and her Feelings pain'd : 
Who govern here^ by general Rules must move^ 
Where ruthless Custom rends the Bond of Love. 
Nations we know have Nature's Law transgressed, 
And snatched the Infant from the Parent's breast ; 
But still for public good the Boy was train'd> 
The Modier suifer'd, but the Matron gain'd : 
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Here Nature's outrage serves no cause to aid. 
The III is felt, but not the Spartan made. 

Then too I own^ it grieves me to behold 
Those ever virtuous, helpless now and old, 
Bj all for C-^re and Industry approved, 
'^For Truth respected, and for Temper lov*d ; 
And who, by Sickness and MisfoKune try'd, 
Gave Want its worth anil Poverty its pride: 
I own it ^eves me to behold them sent 
From their old Home ; 'tis Pain, His Punishment^ 
To leave each Scene familiar^ every Face, 
For a new People and a stranger Race ; 
For those who, sunk in Sloth and dead to Shame, 
From Scenes of Guilt with daring Spirits came ; 
Men, just and guileless, at such Manners start, 
And bless their God that Time has fenc'd their Hearty 
Confirmed their Virtue, and expdi'd the Fear 
Of Vice in Minds so simple and sincere* 

Here the good Pauper, losing all the Praise 
Py worthy Deeds acquired in better days, 
Breathes a few Months, then to his Chamber led^ 
Expires, whilfs Strangers prattle round his Bed* 

The grateful Hunter, when his Horse is oU^ 
Wills not the useless Favourite to be sold ; ^ 
He knows his former Worth, and giv^ him place 
In some fair Future, 'till he^s run his Race: 
But has the Labourer, has the Seaman done 
Less wovthy Service, though not dealt to one? 
Shall we not then contribute to their Ease^ 
In their old Haunts where antieqt Objects please ? 
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That, till their Sight shall fail them, they may trace 
The well-knowa Prospect and the long-lov'd Face* 

The noble Oak, in distant Ages seen, 
"With ftir-stretch'd Bows and Foliage fresh and green. 
Though now its bare and forky Branches show 
How much it lacks the yital Warmth below, 
The stately Ruin yet our Wonder gains, 
!Nay, moves our Pity, without thought of Pains : 
Mpch more^hall real Wants and Cares of Age 
Our gentler Passions in their cause engage ;— 
Drooping and burthen'd with a weight of Years, 
"What venerable ruin Man appears ! 
How worthy Pity, Love, Respect, and Grief- 
He claims Protection — he compels Relief; — 
And shall we send him from our view, to brave 
The Storms abroad, whom we at home might save. 
And let a Stranger dig our antient Brother's Grave ? 
No ! — ^we will shield him from the Storm he fears, 
And when he falls, embalm him with our Tears. 



Farewell to these ; but all our Poor to know, 
Let'sseek the winding Lane, the narrow Row, 
Sttburbian Prospects, where the Traveller stops 
To see the sloping Tenement on props. 
With building Yards immix'd, and humble Sheds and 

Shops; 
Where the Cross^Keys and Plumber^ s- Arms invite 
Laborious Men to taste their coarse Delight ; 
Where the low Porches, stretching from the Door, 
Gave some Distinction in the Days of Yore, 



Yet now neglected, more offend the eye, 
By Gloom and Ruin than the Cottage by t 
Places like these the noblest Town endures, 
The gayest Palace has its Sinks and Sewers* 

Here is no Pavement, no inviting Shop, 
To give us shelter when compell'd to stop ; 
But plashy Puddles stand along the Way, 
Fiird by the Rain of one tempestuous Day; 
And these so cliosely to the Buildings run, 
That you must ford them, for you cannot shun ; 
Though here and there convenient Bricks are laid^ 
And door-side Heaps afford their dubious aid. 

Lo ! yonder Shed ; observe its Garden-Ground, 
Which that low Paling, form'd of Wreck, surroufid i 
There dwells a Fisher ; if you view his Boat, 
With Bed and Barrel — 'tis his House afloat ; 
Look at his House, where Ropes, Nets, Blocks, abound^ 
Tar, Pitch, and Oakum — 'tis his Boat aground : 
That Space enclosed, but little he regards. 
Spread o'er with relicks of Masts, Sails, and Yards : 
Fish by the Wall,' on Spit of Elder, rest, 
Of all his Food, the cheapest and the best, 
By his own Labour caught^ for his own Hunger dxest. 

Here our Reformers come not ; none object 
To Paths polluted, or upbraid Neglect ; 
None^care that asljy Heaps at doors ate cast. 
That Coal-dust flies along the blinding Blast: 
None heed the stagnant Pools on either side, 
Wher§ new-launch'd Ships of lafent-Sailors ride j 
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Rodneys in rags, here British Valour boasts 
And lisping Nelsons fright the Gallic Coast. 
They fix the Rudder, set the swelling Sail, 
They point the Bowsprit, and they blow the Grale : 
True to her Port, the Frigate sends away. 
And o'er that frowning Ocean finds her Bay : 
Her Owjaer rigg'd her and he knows her Worth, 
And sees her, fearless, Gunwale-deep go forth ; 
Dreadlcss he views his Sea, by Breezes curl'd. 
When inch-high Billows vex the watery World. 

There, fed by Food they love, to rankest size. 
Around the Dwellings Docks and fFormzioood rise ; 
Here the strong Mallow strikes her slimy Root^ 
Here the dull Nightshade tiangs her deadly Fruit; 
On hills of Dust the Henbane^s faded green, 
And pencird Flower of sickly scent is seen ; 
At the Wall's base the fiery Nettle springs. 
With Fruit globose and fierce with poison'd Stiags ; 
Above (the Growth of many a Year) is spread 
The yellow Level of the Stone^crop^s Bed; 
Id every Chink delights the Fern to grow. 
With glossy Leaf and tawny Bloom below :* 
These, with our Sea-weeds^ rolling up and down. 
Form the contracted Floral- of the Town. 

■■■ ' ■'■ . .1 I ■ „ I ■ ■.■■III I m I 

♦ This scenery is, I must acknowledge, in a certain degree, like 
that heretofore described in the Village ; but that also was a mari- 
time country : — ^if the objects be similar, the pictures must (in their 
principal features) be alike, or be bad pictures. I have varied 
them as much as I could, consistently with my wish to be accurate. 

f The reader, unacquainted with the language o^ botany, is in- 
formed that the Flora of a place means the vegetable species it 
contains, and is the title of a book which describes th^m. 
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Say, wilt thou more of Scenes so sordid know I 
Then will I lead thee down the dixaiy Row ; . 
By the warm Alley and the long close Lane,— 
There mark the fractured Door and papered Pane^ 
Where flags the noon-tide Air, and as we pass^ 
We fear to breathe the putrifying Mass : 
But fearless yonder Matron ; she disdains 
To sigh for Zephyrs from ambrosial Plains ; 
But mends her Meshes torn, and pours her Lay 
Air in the stifling Fervour of tlie Day. 

Her naked Children round the Alley run, 
And roU'd in Dust, are bronz'd beneath the Sun ; 
Or gamble round the Dame, who, loosely drest^ 
Woos the coy Breeze to fan the open Breiist : 
She, once an Handmaid, strove by decent art 
To charm her Sailor's Eye and touch his Heart ; 
Her Bosom then was veil'd in Kerchief clean, 
And Faney left^to form the Charms unseen. 

But when a Wife, she lost her former Care, 
Nor thought on Charms, nor time for Dress could spare; 
Careless she found her Friends who dwelt beside, 
No rival Beau<y kept alive her Pride : 
Still in her bosom Virtue keeps her place, 
But Decency is gon^, the Virtue's Guard and Grace. 

See that long boarded Building !— by these Staiia 
Each humble Tenant to that Home repairs— 
By one large Window lighted — 'it was made 
For some bold Project, some design in Trade : 
Tliis fdird, — and one, an Humourist in his "way^ 
(III was the humour^ bought it io decay ; 



t 
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Nor ivill he sell^ repair,' or take it down, 

*Tis his,^-riiyhat cares he for the talk of Town : 

** No! he will let it to the Poor ; — an Home 

** Where he delights to see the Creatures come :" 

< They may be Thieve*;* — " Well, so are richer Men ;" 

« Or Idlers, Clieats, or Prostitutes ;'— " What theni'* 

* Outcasts pursued by Justice, vile and base,*— 

" They need the more his Pity and the Place :** 

Convert to System, his vain Miod has built, 

He gives Asylum to Deceit and Guilt. 

In this vast Room, each Place by habit fixed, 
Are Sexes,' Families, and Ages mixt, — 
To union forc'd by Crime, by Fear, by Need, 
And all in Morals and in Modes agreed ; 
Some min'd Men, who from Mankind remove, 
' Some ruin'd Females, who yet talk of Love, 
And some grown old in Idleness— the prey 
To vicious Spleen, still railing through the Day ; 
And Need and Misery, Vice and Danger bind 
In sad Alliance each degraded Mind. 

That Window view! — oU'd Paper and old Glass 
Stain the strong Rays, which, though impeded, pass. 
And give a dusty Warmth to that huge Room, 
The conquered Sunshine's melancholy gloom ; 
When all those Western Rays, without so bright. 
Within become a ghastly glimmering Light, 
As pale and faint upon the Floor they full. 
Or feebly gleam on the opposing Wall : 
That Floor, once Oak, now piec'd with Fir unplan'd. 
Or, where not piec'd, in places bor'd and stain'd ; 
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That Wall once whitenM, now an odious si^t, 

Stain'd with all Hoes, except its antient White ; 

The only Door is fastened by a Pin, 

Or stubborn Bar, that none may hurry in : 

For this poor Rx)oni, like Rooms of greater pride^ 

At times contain what prudent Men would hide* 

Wherever the Floor allows an even space, 
Chalking and Marks of yarious Games have place; 
Boys, without foresight, pleas'd in Halters swing ; 
On a fix'd Hook Men cast a flying Ring ; 
While Gin and Snuff their female Neighbours share, 
And the black Beverage in the firactur'd Ware. 

On swinging Shelf are things inccmgruous stor'd^— - 
Scraps of their Food,— the Cards and Cribbage4x)ard,—- 
With Pipes and Pouches ; while on Peg below, 
Hang a lost Member's Fiddle and its Bow : 
That stijl reminds them how he *d dance and play, 
E'er sent untimely to the Conyicts* Bay. 

Here by a Curtain, by a Blanket there, 
Are yarious Beds conceaPd, but none with care ; 
Where some by Day and some by Night, as best 
Suit their Employments, seek uncertain Rest; 
The drowsy Children at their pleasure creep 
To the known Crib and there securely sleqp. 

Each end contains a Grate, and these beside 
Are hung Utensils for their boil'd and fry'd — 
All used at any hour, by Night, by Day, 
As suit the Pune, the Person, oot the Prey. 
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Above the Fire, the Mantel-Shelf contains 
Of China- Ware some poor unmatchM remains; 
There many a Tea-cup's gaudy fragment stands, 
AH plac'd by Vanity's unwearied hands ; 
For here she lives, e'en here she looks about. 
To find some skuall consoling Objects out : 
Nor heed these Spartan Dames their House, nor sit 
*Mid Cares domestic, — they nor sew nor knit ; 
But of their Fate discourse, their Ways, their Ware, 
With arro'd Authorities, their *Scapes and Scars : 
These lead to present Evils, and a Cup, 
If Fortune grant it, winds Description up. i 

High hung at either end, and next the Wall, 
Two ancient Mirrors shew the forms of all. 
In all their force ; — tliese aid them in their Dress, 
But with the Good, the Evils too express, 
Doubling each look of Care^ each token of Distress* 
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LETTER XIX. 



THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH. 



THE PARISH CLERK, 



Nam dives qui fieri valt, 
Et cft6 vnlt if>ri ; sed qua rev»*renUa legmm, 
Qab mettu aut pudor «8t ooquam properaiitis ayari ? 



Koete Tnrevem si tottA indulsit cura soporem, 
Et toto versata tlioro jam membra qaiescant» 
Coatinud templum et violati Numinis aras, 
Et qnod pmcipnis mentem sudoiribos nrget* 
To videt in somnia, tua sacra et major imago 
Ilamaua turbat pavidum, cogitque fateri* 

jKveoaL Sat. If. 



V. 



THE PARISH CLERK 

Began his Duties with the late Vicar, a grave and austere Man ; 
one fiilly orthodox; ; a Detector and Opposer of the Wiles of 
Satan. — His Opinion of his own Fortitude.— The more Frait 
offended by these Professions.-r-His good Advice gives further 
P^YOcation. — ^They invent Stratagems to overcome his Virtue. 
•—His Triumph. — He is yet not invulnerable 3 is assaulted by 
Fear of Want and Avarice.— He gradually yields to the Se- 
duction. — He reasons with himself and is persuaded.-*-He 
offends, but with Terror ; repeats his Offence ; grows famiUar 
with Cringe; is detected.— His Sufferings and Death. 
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iVlTH our late Vicar^ and his Age the same, 
His Cleik, hight Jachirij to his Office came ; 
The like slow Spe^h was his, the like toll slender 

Fiame: 
Bat Jachin was the gravest Man on ground, 
And heard bis Master's Jokes with look profound ; 
For worldly Wealth this Man of Letters sigh'd. 
And had a sprinkling of the Spirit's Pride : 
Bat he was sober, chaste, devout and just. 
One whom his Neighbours could believe and trust : 
Of ncme suspected, neither Man nor Maid 
By him were wrong'd, or were of him afi^id. 

There "v^ indeed a frown, a trick of State 
In Jachin /-^formal was his Air and Gait ; 
But if he seem'd more solemn and less kind. 
Than some light Men to light Affairs confin'd^ 
Still 'twiAS aUow'd that he should so behave 
As in high iSeat, and be severely grave* 
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This book-taught Man, with ready Mind reoeiT'd 
More than Church commanded or beliey'd ; 
He held that Satan^ since the World began. 
In every act, had Strife "with every Man ; 
I'hat never evil Deed on Earth was done, 
But of the acting Parties he was one ; - • 

The flattering Guide \o make ill Prospects clear ; 
To smooth rough Ways, the constant Pioneer; 
The ever-tempting, soothing, softening Power, 
Ready to cheat, seduce, deceive, devout*^ 

^* Me has the sly Seducer oft withstood,** 
Said pious Jachwj — ^^ but he gets no good ; 
*VI pass the House where swings the tempting Sign, 
^^ And pointing, tell him, ^ Solan ^ that is thine:' 

r 

** I pass the Damsels pacing down the^ Street, ; 

*^ And look more grave and solemn when we meet ; 
** Nor doth it irk me to rebuke their Smiles, 
" Their wanton Ambling and their watchful Wiles i 
" Nay, like the good Jofm Bunyany when I view 
** Those forms, 1 'm angry at the Ilk" they do ; 
^^ That I could pinch and spoil, in Sin*s despiite, 
" Beauties! which frail and evil Thoughts excite.* 

" At Feasts and Banquets seldom am I found, - 
" And (save at Church) abhor a tuneful Sound ; 
** To Plays and Shows I run not to and fro^, 
** And where my Master goeSs, forbear to go. 






* John Buftyan, in one of the many productions of his zeal« has 
Tentured to make public this extraordinary sentifflent^ which the 
frigid piety of our Clerk 90 readily adopted. 
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No wonder Satan t,ook the things amiss^ 
rf o be oppos'd by such a Man as this — 
A Man so gitive^ important, cautious^ wise^ 
"Who dar'd not trust his Feeling or his Eyes ; 
'No wonder he should lurk and lie in wait, 
Should fit his Hooks and ponder on his Bait, 
Should on his Movements keep a watchful eye, 
Por he *d a Fish to catch who led the fry. 

With l^is own Peacfe oilr Clerk wste ndt donteiit^ 
He tried, good Man ! to make his Friends repent. 

*^ Nay, nay, my Friends, from Inns and Taverns fly^ 
** You may suppress your thirst, but not supply : 
** A foolish Proverb says, the DeoWs at homey 
** But he is there, and tempts in every Room : 
" Men fed, they know not why, such places please ; 
^' His are the Spells— ^they're Idleness and Ease ; 
^' Magic of &tal kind he throws around, 
** Where Care'is banish'd but the Heart is bound. 

^^ Think tot of Beauty ;-^when a Maid you meet^ 
^^ Turn from her View and step across the Street : 
*^ Dread all the Sex ; their very Look's a Charm, 
^* A Smile should fright you arid a Wold alarm : 
'*^ E'en I myself, with all my watchful card^ 
^^ Have fer an instant felt th' insidious snare, 
^^ And caught my sinful eyes at th'endangeruig stare ; 
*^ 'Till I was forc'd to smite ray bounding breast 
^^ With forceful blow and bid the bold-one rest. 

. " Go not with Crowds when they to Pleasure ruoj 
*^ But public Joy in private ^fety shun ; * 

s 



r* . 
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" When Bells, diyerted from their true intent, 

*^ Ring lotid for some deluded Mortal sent 

^' To hear or make long Speech in Parliament ; 

" What time, the many, that unruly beast 

^^ Roars its rough Joy and shares the final Feast ; 

<^ Then heed my Counsel, shut thine ears and eyes, 

" A few will bear me — for the few are wise/' 

Not Satan^s Friends, nor Satan*s self could bear 
The cautious Man who took of Souls such care ; 
An Interlc^pCT, — one who, out of place, 
Had volunteer'd upon the side of Grace : 
There was liis Master ready once a week 
To give Advice; what fiuther need he sed[ ? , 

^^ Amen, so be it** — ^what had be to do 
With more tfian this f— 'twas insolent and new ; 
And some determined on a way to see 
How frail he was, that so it might not be. 

First they essay'd to tempt our Saint to atn^ 
By points of Doctrine argued at an Inn ; 
Where he might #uinly reason, deeply diiak^ 
Then loaeaU power to argue and to think. 

In vain they tfy'd ; he took tte Question m^ 
CJear'd every l>Qttbt» and baidy touched tbe Cups 
By many a Text he pniv*d his Dootrine sdlindy 
Aodtook'ttin triumph on tiie Tempters round. 

Next 'twas tbeir careiin artful Lass ix> findi 
Who might consult him, as perplex'd in Mind ; 
She thcytKmceiT'd might put her Case with feaisf 
With tender trevublii^ and sedticing tears. 
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She might such Charms of vanrious kind display^ 
That he would feel their force and melt away : 
For why of Nymphs such* caution and such diead^ 
Unless he felt^ and feared to be misled. 

JSbe oamey she spake i he calmly heard her Case^ 
And plainly told her Hwas a want of Gn^ce ; 
Bade her ^' such Fancies and Affections cheeky 
^' And wear a thicker Muslin on her Neck.^' 
Abadi'd^ his Jiumsui Foe^ the Ck)mbat fled, 
And the stem Clerk yet higher held his Head. 
They were indeed a weak, impatient Set, 
But their shrewd Prompter had his Engines yeti 
Had variou0 means to make a Mortal trip^ 
Who shunVl a flowing Bowl and rosy Lip ; 
And knew a thousaqd "ways his Heart to more, 
Who flies from Banquets and who laughs at Loye< 

Thus fitr the pUyCiil Mune rbas>lent ber aid^ 
Bat now depa^, <if graiver theme afmid ; 
Her may we seek in moi^ appreciate time,-^ 
Theve is no JNfUng with Oistiess.and Crime. 

Our worthy Ckf k had now arrived at Fame, ' 
^ch as but .few in bis degree might claim ; 
Bat he was poor, and wanted not the sense 
That lowly nstea^Aie Flmifle without the Pence: 
He saw the cosimon Herd with reverence treat 
The wcftkcBl Burgess whom th^ chanced to meet ; 
While few vespected his exalted Views, 
And all behdd his Doublet and his Shoes : 
Kone, nhm (hey meet, would to hisPMis allow 
(Sam h,i% poor Boys) an .hearing or a bow s 
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To thisfklse Judgment of the vdlgftr Mind, 
He was not fully, as a Saint, resign'd; 
He found it rauch bis jealous Soul affect, '. 
To fear Derision and to find Neglect. 



Tlic Year was bad, the Christening-Fee* wcire smaU, 
The Weddings few, the Parties Paupers all : 
Dq^ire of Grain with fear of Want combined, 
RaisVl sad Commotion in his wounded Mind ; 
Wealth was in all his Thoughts, bis Yietrs, fats Dreams, 
And prompted base Desires and baseless Scliemes. 

Alas ! how often erring Mortals keep 
The strongest Watch against the Foes who sleep ; 
While the more wakeful, bold and artful Foe 
Is suffered, guardless and unmarked, to go. 

Once in a month the Sacramental Bread 
Our Clerk with Wine upWn the Table spread ; 
The Custom this, that, tfs the Vic^r reads, 
He for ourOff 'rings round the Church jirooeeds: 
Tall spacious Seats the "wealthier People hid, 
And none had view of what his Neighbour did ; 
Laid on the Box and mingled when they felf. 
Who should the worth of each Oblation tell ? 
Now as poor Jachin took the usual round, 
And saw the Altois and heard the Metal soand. 
He had a thought ; — ^at first k was no more 
Than *' these have Cash and give it to the Poor :" - 
A second thought from this to work began— > 
" And can they give it to a poorer Man?** 
Proceeding thus, — " My Merit could they know^ 
" And knew ray Need, how fteely they 'd bestow ; 
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^^ But thougli they know not, these remain the same, 
^^ And are a strong, although a secret claim : 
^* To me, alas ! the Want and Worth are known, 
*^ Why then, in fact, 'tis but to take my own." 

Thought after thought pour'd in, a tempting train, — 
** Snppose it done,— who is it could complain ? 
** How could the Poor ? for they such Trifles share, 
*^ As add no Comfort, as suppress no Care ; 
** But many a Pittance makes a worthy Heap, — 
*^ What says the Law ? that Silence puts to sleep : — 
*^ Nought then forbids, the danger could we shun, 
** And sure the business may be safely done. 

^* But am I earnest? — earnest ? No. — I say, 
** If such my Mind, that I could plan a way, - 
•* Let me reflect ; — I Ve not allow'd me time 
*^ To purse the Pieces, and if dropt they 'd chime :" 
Fertile is Evil in the soul of Man, — 
He paus'd — said Jachin^ " They may drop on JBran. 

<^ Why then 'tis safe and (all considered) just, 
" The Poor receive it, — 'tis no breach of Trust; 
" The Old and Widows may their Trifles miss, 
" There must be Evil in a Good like this : 
^< But I '11 be kind,— the Sick I '11 visit twice, 
** When now but once, and freely give Advice. 
^* Yet let me think again :" — Again he tried, 
For stronger Reasons on his Passion's side. 
And quickly these were founds yet slowly he complied, 

The Morning came : the common Service done, — 
Shut every Door,— the solemn Rite begun,— 
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And, as the Priest tbe sacred Sayings read, 
The Clerk went forward, trembling as he tread; 
O'er the tall Pew he held the Box, and heard 
The offer'd Piece, rejoicing as he fear'd : 
Jfust by the Pillar, as he cautious tript. 
And turn'd the Aisle, he then a Portion slipt 
From the full Store, and to the Pocket sent. 
But held a moment — and then down it went. 

. The Priest read on, on walk'd the Man afraid, 
'Till a gold Offering in the Plate was laid ; 
Trembling he took it, for a moment stopt, 
Then down it fell and sounded as it dropt : 
Amazed he started, for th' affrighted Man, 
Lost and bewilder'd, thought not of the Bran i , 
Btit all were silent, all on things intent 
Of high concern, none ear to Money lent ; 
So on lie walked, more cautious than before, 
And gain'd the purposed Sum and one Piece more.. 

Practice makes perfect ; — when the Month came round, 
He dropt the Cash nor listened for a Sound ; 
But yet, when last of all th' assembled Flock, 
He ate and drank,-r-it gave th' electric Shock : 
Oft was he forced his Beasons to repeat, 
£'er he could kneel in quiet at his Seat ; 
But Custom sooth'd him — Q*er a single Year 
All this was done without Restraint or Fear : 
Cool and collected, easy and composed. 
He was correct 'till all the Service closed ; 
Then to his Home, without a groan or sigh. 
Gravely he ^ifent and laid bis Treasure by. 
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Want will complain : some Widows had cxprest 
A doubt if they were favour'd like the rest ; 
The rest describe with like regret their Dole, 
And thus from parts they reason'd ta the whole ; • 
When all agreed some Evil must be done. 
Or rich Men*s Hearts grew harder than a Stone. ' 

Our easy Vicar cut the matter short, 
He would not listen to such vile Report. 

All were not thus— there governed in that Year 
A stem stout Churl, an angry Overseer ; 
A Tyrant fond of Power, loud, lewd, and most severe: 
Him the mild Vicar, him the graver Clerk, 
Advised, reprov'd, but nothing would he mark. 
Save the Disgrace, " and that, my Friends,'* said he, 
** Will I avenge, whenever time may be,** 
And now, alas ! *twos time ; — from Man to Man 
Doubt and Alarm and ^rewd Suspicions ran. 

With angry spirit and with sly iatent. 
This Parish Ruler to the Altar went ; 
A private Mark he iix'd on Shillings three, 
And but one Mark could in the Money see; 
Besides, in peering round, he chanc'd to note 
A sprinkling slight on Jachih's Sunday-Coat : 
All doubt was over :— when the Flock were blest^ 
In wrath he rose, and thus his Mind exprest. 

^^ Foul Deeds are here !*' and saying this^ he took 
The Clerk, whose Conscience, in her cold-fit^ shook; 
His Pocket then was emptied on the place ; 
All siaw his Guilt ; all witnessed his Disgrace: 



/ 
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He fell, he fainted, not a groan, a look 
Escap'd the Culprit ; 'twas a final stroke — 
A death-woynd never to be heaPd — ^a fall 
That all had witnessed, and amaz'd were al{. 

As he recpver'd to his Mind> it came, 
" I owe to Satan this Disgrace and Shame :" 
All the Seduction npw appear'd in view, 
^^ Let me withdraw," be said, and he withd|«w; 
No one withheld him, all in union cry'd, 
E'en the Avenger, — " We are satisfied :'■ 
For what has Death in any form to give. 
Equal to that Man's Terrors, if he live ? . 

He liv'd in freedom, but he hourly saw 
How much more fatal Justice is than Law ; 
He saw another in his office reign. 
And his mild Master treat him with disdain ; 
He saw that all Men shun'd him, some revil'd, 
The harsh pass'd frowning, and the simple smil'd ; 
The Town maintaiu'd him, but with some reproof, 
And Clerks and Scholars proudly kept aloof. 

In each lone place, dejected and dismay'd, 
Shrinking from view, bis wasting Form he laid ; 
Or to the restless Sea and roaring Wind, 
Gave the strong Yearnings of a ruin'd Mind : 
On the broad Beach, the silent Summer-day, 
Stretch'd on some Wreck, he wore his Life away j 
Or where the River mingles with the Sea, 
Or on the Mud-bank by the* Elder-tree, 
pr by the bounding Marsh^dyke, there was he: 
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And when unable to forsake the Town, 

lathe blind Courts he sate desponding down-— 

Always alone ; then feebly would he crawl 

The Church-way Walk, and lean upon the Wall : 

Too ill for this, he laid beside the Door, 

Compeird to hear the Reasoning of the Poor : 

Helook'd so pale, so weak, the pitying Crowd 

Their firm belief of his Repentance vow'd ; 

They saw him then so ghastly and so thin, 

That they exclaim'd, ^* Is this the work of Sin V* 

** Yes," in his better moments, he replied^ 
** Of sinful Avarice and the Spirit's Pride;— 
^^ While yet untempted, I was safe and well, 
^^ Temptation came ; I reason'd and I fell : 
** To be Man's Guide and Glory I design'd, 
^^ A rare Example for our sinful kind ; 
*^ But now my Weakness and my Guilt I see, 
*^ And am a Warning — Man be warn'd by me.** 

He said, and saw no more the human Face ; 
To a lone Loft he went, his dying placed 
And, as the Vicar of his state enquir'd, 
Tum'd to the wall and silently expir'd. 
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ELLEN ORFORD. 



Pfttience and sorrow strofe 
Wlio dieald expteu her goodliett. 

Sbftkspaue. Lear. 

■ No eliamM nhe bow eaa boast,*— \ia tme. 

But other eharroers wither too ; 

* And fcbe i» old,* — tho faet I know, 

JLad old will other benrines grow : 

Bat not like them haa the been laid, 

la ruin*d castle, sore dismayM ; 

Where nao^hty man and ghostly spright 

FillM her pure miod with awe aHd dread, 
StalkM round the room, put out the light* 

And shook the curtains round her bed. 
No emel uncle kept her laad. 
No tyrant father forcM her hand ; 

She bad no vixen-virgin aunt. 
Without whose aid she coold not eat. 
And yet who poisonM all her meat. 

With gibe and sneer and taunt. 
Yet of the heroine sheM a share. 
She savM a lover from despair. 
And granted all his wbh, in spite 
Of what she knew and felt was right ; 

But heroine then no more. 
She own*d the fault, and wept and prayM, 
And humbly took the parish aid, 

And dwelt amons the poor. 



ELLEN ORFORD. 

The Widow's Cottage.— Blind Ellen one.— Hers not the Sorrows 
or Adventures of Heroines. — What these are, first described. — 
Deserted Wives ; rash Lovers ; courageous Damsels : in 
desolated Mansions; in grieyous Perplexity. — ^These Evils, 
however severe, of short Duration. — EUerC% Story. — Her Em- 
ployment in Childhood. — First Love; first Adventure; its 
miserable Termination.— An idiot Daughter. — ^An Husband. — 
Care in Business without Success. — ^The Men's Despondency 
and its Effect.— Their Children : how disposed of. — One par- 
ticularly unfortunate. — Fate of the Daughter.— £//«i ke«ps a 
School and is happy.— Becomes blind: loses her School.— 
Her Consolations. 
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V/bsehve yon Tenement, apart and small, 
Where the wet Pebbles shine upon the Wall ; 
Where the low Benches lean beside the Doot. ; 
Aad the red Fating bounds the Space before; 
Where Thrift and Laoendery and LacTs'lave* bloom, — 
That humble Dwelling is the Widow's Home : 
There live a Pair, for various Fortunes known, 
But the blind Ellen will relate her own ; — 
Yet e'er we hear the Story she can tell, 
On prouder Sorrows let us briefly dwell, 

I 've often marvel'd, when by night, by day, 
I Ve mark'd the Maancrs moving in my way, 
And heard the Language and beheld the Lives 
Of Lass and Lover, Goddesses and Wives, 
That Books, which promise much of Life to give> 
Should show so little how we truly live. 

* The lad's or boy's lovie of some counties is the plant South«i^ 
vood, the jfriimisia Ahrotanum of Botanists. 
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To me it seems thdr Females and their Men 
Are but the Creatures of the Author's Pen ; 
Naj, Creatures borrowed and again conveyed 
From Book to Book — the Shadows of a Shade : 
Life, if they 'd search, would show them many a change; 
The BniR sadden asd the Misery stmnge I 
With more of grierous, base and dreadful things. 
Than Novdists rdate or Foet aings : 
But they, who ought to look the World around. 
Spy out a single Spot in Faiiy-Ground ; 
Where all, in turn, ideal Forms behold, 
And Plots are laid and Histories are told« 



Time haye I knt-^I would their Debt weiie 
To floVry Pages of sublime Distress ; 
And to the Heroine's Soul-distracting Feon 
I early ga^e my Sixpences and Tears -: 
Oft have I iravelM in thesetend^ Tales, 
To Damh/'^CMagesi and Maple- ValeSp 
And watched the Fair-one from the first-born ttflh. 
When Henry past and gaz'd in passing by;- 
Till I beheld them pacing in the P^k, 
Close by a Coppice where 'twas cold and dark; 
When such Afl^tion with such Fate appeared, 
Want and a Father to be shun'd and fiaar'd. 
Without Employment, Prospect, Cot, wt. jCMh, 
That I have judged th' heroic Souls were rasU. 

Now shifts the Scene,— rthe Fair in Tower confio'd. 
In all ihings sudors but in change of Mind ; ^ 
Nf»w WQO'd by Greatness to a Bed of State, 
Now deeply threatened with a Dungeoa's Gmte i 



7iII suffering much and bdnj^ try'd enough, 

She shines^ trmmphant Maid !/— Temptation«pvoof. 

Then was I led to vengeful Monks, who mix 
"With Nymp>hs and Swains, and fday unpriestly tricks; 
TEhen viewed Banikiiy who in Forest wide, 
-And Cavern vast, isdigoant Yiigins hide; 
'Who, hem'd with bands of sturdiest Rogues about, 
IFind some strange Succour, and come Virgins o^. 

I Ve watch'd a wintry Night on Castle-'Walls, 
3 've stalk'd by Moonlight through deserted Halli^ 
-And when the weary World was sunk to rest, 
J *ve had such Sights as-— may not be exprest. 

Lo ! that Chateux, the western Tower decay 'd, 
TThe Peasants shun it, — ^they are all afraid ; 
TVmt there was done a Deed ! — could Walls reveal, 
Or Timbefs tell it, how the Heart would feel! 
Most horrid was it ;-Hfor, behold, the floor 
Has Stain of Blood, and will be clean no more t 
Hark Xo the Winds ! which through the wide Saloon 
.And the long Passage send a dismal Tune, — 
Music that Ghosts delight in ; — and now heed 
Ifon beauteous Nymph, who must unmask the Deed ; 
See ! with majestic Sweep she swims alone 
Through Rooms all dreary, guided by a Groan : 
Though Windows rattle, and though Tap'stries shake, 
Aad the Feet falter every step they take, 
'Mid Moans and gibing Sprights she silent goes, 
To find a something, which will soon expose 
rbe Vilifies and Wiks of her determin'4 Foes: 
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And, baving th us adventar'd, thus endnr'd, ... 
Fame, Wealth, and Lover, are for Life secar?^ 

Much have I feared, but am no more afraid^ 
When some chaste Beauty, by some Wretch betrayM, 
Is drawn away withsuch distracted speed. 
That she anticipates a dreadful Deed : 
Not so do I — Let solid Walls impound 
The captive Fair, and dig a Moat around ; 
Let there be brazen Locks and Bars of steel. 
And Keepiers cruel, sucli as never feel ; 
With not a single Note the Purse supply, 
And when s]ie begs, let Men and Maids deny ; 
Be Windows those from which she dares not fall, 
And Help so distant, 'tis in vain to call ; 
Still means of Freedom will some power devise, 
And from the baffled Ruffian snatch his prize* 

To Northern Wales, in some sequestered Spot^ 
I 've followed fair Louisa to her Cot ; 
Where then a wretched and deserted Bride, 
The injurM Fair-one wish'd from Man to hide} 
Till by Iier fond repenting Belville found, 
i^soine kind chance — the straying of an Hound, 
lieVyier Feet craved Mercy, nor in vain. 
For the relenting Dove flew back again. 

There's something rapturous in Distress, or, c 
Could Clementina bear her lot of Woe ? 
Or what sdie underwent, could Maiden undergo 
The Day was fix'd ; for so the Lover sigh'd, 
Sb knelt and crav'd, he couldn 't be denied ; 
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When, Tale most dreadful I emy Hdp^ adiefoj^ 

For the fond Ldver is the Brdtiiwr too : 

All other Grieft abat^ ; ' thitf moiiitrbllB Grief 

Has ii»^Bbniissioti, Comfort, or Relief; 

Four ample Volumes, through each page disclose. 

Good Heaven, project iist only Woes otk Woes i 

'Tillsome.tftmnge Means afibrd a sudden view - 

Of some vile Plotj and every Woe adienf^ 

• ■ ■ • ■ 

• • • 
Now should we grant thesis Bealftictt all tncfure 

Severest Pangs, they've still the speediest Cure; 

Before one Charm be witlier'd from the Face, 

Except the Bloom, which shall again have place, 

In Wedlock ends each wish, in Triumph all Disgrace; 

And Life to com^^ we fairly may suppose^ 

One light; bright Ccmtrast to these i^ild darlk Woei. 

i 

These let us leave and at her Sorrows look^ 
Too oftett seen, but seldom in a Book ; 



* As this incident pdatjf out the n^prk slhided lo/ IwUhit to V^ 
remembered^ that the gloomy tenor, the querulous melancholy of 
the story, is all I censure. The language of the writer is ofbaani- 

•ft - 4 'S ^^^f 

mated, and is, 1 believe, correct; the characters well draMjf^Taod 
the manners deSc^e'd from real fif^ ; but thc^perpefuaJ occurri^ce 
of sad evetifs^'the protiiteted li^ of teaaiing and pfeiplexfng fnis- 
chances, joined with much waspish iovettiTe, umdlayfed: by pldi- 
santry (ht sprightliness, and these continued through many hundred 
page9,.rcpdc^ publications intendtd for am^asemco^ andeicecuted 
with ability^ l^ry and .di^leasing : You find ypur ^yourite peii- 
sons happy* in 'ithe end, b'qt they have teazed you so much wit|| 
their perplexities b^ the way^ that you were frequently c(i$posc4 1^ 
qaitlbemitt.tlietfdistrtssc* *' ' * * ' 
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Let lier vrhofelti relate tbem s— tin lier chairi. 
The Heroine sits— Tin former YeaiBy the Fair^ 
Now ag'd and poor ; but Eilen Orford knows. 
That we should hiunUy take what Heay'a beBttam^ 

^^ My Father diedr--again my Mother wed, 
^' And found the Comforts of her Life were fled ; 
^^ Her angry Hqsband, yex'd through half his Yean 
'^ By Loss and Troubles, fiU'd her Soul with fears : 
^< Their Childfeu many, and 'twas my poor place 
^^ To nuise.and wait on all the In&nt Race; 
^^ Labour and Huqger were indeed my part, 
^* And should haro^trengthenM an erroneous Heart. 

^^ Sore was the Grief to see him angry come, 
'< And, t^'d If ith Business, make DistieM at homer 
<< The Father's Fury and the Childien's Cries 
^^ I soon could bear, but not my Mother's Sighs; ' 
^' For she look'd back on Comforts and would say, 
^^ ^ I wrong'd thee, Ellen^ and then turn away : 
^* Thus, for my Age's good, my Youth was tried^ 
^ And this my Fortune till my Mother died. 

*^ So, amid Sorrow much and little Cheer— > 
*' A common case, I past my twentieth Year ; 
*^ For these are frequent Evils ; thousands shav^ 
<^ An aqjoal Gri^f— the lifcedomestic Care. 

^^ Then in my days of Bloom, pf Health and Yoaf 
^' One, much above me, vow'd his Love and Truth ; 
<< We often met, he dreading to be seen, 
'^ And much I question'd what such dread might me 
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^< Yet I believed him true ; my simple Heart 
<^ And undirected Reason took his part 

^< Can he who loves me, whom I loTe, deceive ? 
•* Can I such Wrong of one so kind believe, 
^< Who livie^ but in my Smile, who trembks wlien I 
** grieve ? 

^' He dar'd not marry, but we met to prove 
<^ What sad Encroachments and Deceits has Love: 
^^ Weak that I was, when he, rdbuk'd witbdiewy 
^^ I let him see that I was wretched too; 
^^ When less my Caution, I had still the Vain, 
^^ Of his or mine own Weakness to complain* 

^^ Hiq;ipy the LoveiB, class'd alike in Life^ 
*^ Or happier yet the rich endowing Wife ; 
^^ But most aggriev'd the fond believing Maid, 
^^ Of her rich Lover tenderly afmid : 
" You judge th' £vettt ; for grievous was my Fate, 
'* Painful to feel and shameful to relate : 
*^ Ah ! sad it was my Burthen to sustain, 
" Whentheleast Misery was thedread of Pain; 
^^ When I have grieving told bini my Difigmoe^ ' 
^^ And plainly mark'd Indifference in his Face* 

<<Hard! with these Feajs and Terron to bdioM 
^' The cause of all, the faithless Lover cold ; 
^^ Impatient grown at every wish denied, 
'^ And banely civH^ sooth'd and gratified; 
*^ Peevish when ttig'd U> think «f Vows so str<^, 
^^ AnjijwVT wbea^ I fpalsf ,of (/i;»aM wd Wfooff- 
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^^ All this I felt, and still thcs Sorrow grew, 
^^ Because I felt that I deserv'd it too, 
'^ And beg*d my infant Stranger to forgive 
^' The Mother's Shame, which in herself must live* 

^^ When known that Shame, I, soonexpeirdftomHottu 
^^ With a frail Sister shar'd an Hovers gloom ; ' 
^* There barely fed — (what could I more request ? ) 
^^ My infant' Slomberer sleeping at my breast* ' 
^^ I from my Window saw his blooming Bride, 
*^ And my Sedbcer smiling at her side : 
^^ Hope liv'd till then ; I sank upon the Floor, 
^^ And Grief and Thought and Feeling were no more : 
" Although rcviv'd, I judgM that Life would close, 
^^ And went to rest, to wonder that I rose : 
" My Dreams weife dismal, — ^wheresoever I stray*d, 
^^ I seemed ashamed, alarm'd, despised, betrayed ; 
^' Always in grief, in guilt, disgrac*d, forlorn, 
^' Mourning that one so weak, so vile was bom ; 
" The Earth a Desert, Tumult in the Sea, 
<< The Birds affrighten^d fled from Tree to Tree, 
<< Obscur'd the setting Son, and everything like me:. 
^' But Heav'n liad Mercy, and my Need at length 
^^ UrgM sAe to labour and itnew*d my Strength. : ' 



^^ I strove for Paticuce as a Sinner must, 
^ Yet felt th* Opinion of the World unjust ; 
^ There was iny LoVer, in his Joy, esteem'd, 
' And I, in my l>i8tieBs, as giiflty deem'd; 
^ Yet sure, not all die Guilt and Shanfe belong 
^ To her wlio feels and sutBsn for th^ Wrong : 
^ The Cbtiat at play may vale the Wealth he V tiM, 
^ But is not honoured Sot the Mischief done ; 
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^' The Cheat in love may use each Yillain^art, 

^ And boast the Deed that breaks the Victim's Heart. 

'' '^ Four Years were past ; I miglit again have found 

** Some erring Wish, but for another wound : 

^^ Lovdy my Daughter grew, her Face was fair, 

'^ But no Expression ever brightened there ; 

^^ I doubtcxd long and vainly strove to make 

^^ Some certain Meaning of the Words she spake ; 

'^ But Meaning thei:^ was none, and I survey'd 

^^ With dread the Beauties of my Idiot-Maid. 

<< Still I submitted ;— Oh I 'tis meet and at 
* In all we. fed to make the Heart submit ; 
'* Gloomy and calm my Days, but I had then, 
^^ It seem'd, Attractions for the Eyes of Men : 
^* The sober Master of a decent Trade 
^^ O'erlook'd my Errors and his offer made ; 
^^ Reason assented : — true, my Heart denied, 
^^ ^ But thou,' I said, ^ shalt be no more my Guide.^ 

^^ When wed, our Toil and Trouble, Pains and Gaie, 
^^ Of means to live procured us humUe Share; 
^^ Five were our Sons, — and we, though caiefol, found 
^* Our Hopes declining as the Year came round; 
^^ For I perceiv'd, yet would not soon perceive^ 
^^ My Husband stealing from my view to grieve; 
' ^ Silent he grew, and when he spoke be sigh'd, 
^^ And surly look'd and peevishly replied : 
^^ Pensive by nata^, he had gone of late 
^ ^ To those who preach'd of Destiny and Fate, 
^^ Of Things fore-doom'd, and of Election-Grace, 
^ ^ And liow in vain we strive to run our race ; 
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" That all by Works and moral Worth we gain, 

^Ms to percdve our Care and Labour yain ; 

*^ That still the more Mve pay, our Debts the more^ 

^^ remain ; 
^^ That he who feels not the mysterious Call, 
^^ Lies bound in Sin, still grov'Iing from the Fall. 
^^ My Husband felt not : — our Persuasion, Prayer, 
^^ And our best Reason, darken*d his Despair ; 
** His very Nature changed ; he now revil'd 
^' My former Conduct,**he reproach'd ray Child: 
^^ He talk'd of Bastard Slips, and cun*d his Bed, 
^^ And from our Kindness to Concealment fled ; 
*' For ever to some evil Change inclined, 
" To every gloomy Thought he lent his Mind, 
'^ Nor Rest would give to us, nor Best himself could 

« find 5— 
'^ His Son suspended saw him, long bafeft 
" Of Life, nor prospect of Revival left. 

^^ With him died all our Prospects, and once more 
'< I shared th' Allotments of the Parish Poor ; 
'^ They took my Childrai too, and this I know 
<<- Was just and lawful, but I felt the Blow : 
" My Idiot-Maid and one unhealthy Boy 
<< Were left, a Moth^'s Misery and her Joy. 

<' Thrto Sons I follow*d to the Grave, and one-*^ 
'< Oh ! can I speak of that unhappy Son ? 
'^ I would all MeoM^ of his Fate vrete fled, 
'^ He was our second Child, our darling Ned; 
^^ Before the World seduc'd him, what a grace 
'^ And smile of Gladness shone upon his Faces 
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^^ Then he had Knowledge ; finely would he writei 
^^ Study to ]]im was Pleasure and Delight ^ 
^^ Great was his Courage, and but few could stand 
^^ Against the Slight and Vigour of his Hand : 
" The Maidens lovM him;-*when he came td die, 
^^ No, not the coldest could suppresi a Sigh : 
*^ Here I must cease — how can I say, my Child 
*^ Was by the bad of either Sex beguil'd ? 
" Worst of the Bad — they taught him that the Laws 
J^ Made Wrong and Right ; there was lio ofher Cause ; 
*^ That all Religion was the Trade of Priests, 
*' And Men, when dead, must perish like the Beasts ;•*- 
*^ And he, so lively and so gay bejfore, ---- 
*f Ah ! spare a Mother — I can tell no more. 

^^ Interest was made that they should not destroy 
** Xbtoomdy Form of my deluded Boy— 
<^ But Pardon came not; damp the Phice and deep ' * 
*' Where he was kepti at tliey *d a Tyger keep ; ♦ ' 

^^ For be, unhappy 4 had before tbem all ' 

^ ^ y ow'd be 'd escape^ wlutterer might befal. 



' ;> 



^^ He M means of Dress, and drest beyond his Means^ 
^^ And so to see him, in such dismsU iSiSenes, ' ' 

" I cannot speak it — cannot bear to tell 
^ Of that sad Hour— I heard the P^SAfn^BelL 

" Slowly they went; he smil'd and lookM so smarts 
** Yet suiie he shudder'd when he saw the Cart, 
*' And gave a Look — until my dying D&y, 
*' That Look will nevtjt from my Mind away ; 
** Oft as I sit, and ever in my Dreams, 
*^ I see that Look andlhey have heard my iScreams. 



it 
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*^ Now let me 8i[ieak no more— yet all declared 
'^ That one so yoong in pity should be spar^dy 
5 < And one so manly ;— on bis graceful Neck, 
f^ That Chams of Jewcb might be proud to deck, 
<< To a ^mall Mole a Mother's lips have prest, — 
f^ And there the Cord — - my fiieath is sore opprest* 

^^ I now can speak again : — ^my elder Boy. 
'< W^s that Year dnowo'd,— a Seaman in an Hoy : 
'^ He left a numerous Race ; of these would some 
'^ In their young Troubles tp my Cottage comf , 
** And these | taiight-*an humble Teacher I— 7 
^* Upon their h^yenly Parei^t tp re)y. 



** Alas ! I needed such Reliance more-:-r 
<' My Idiot-Girl, so simply gay befoie^ 
*' Now wept in puA ; some Wretch had found a time^ 
5^ Depi|^T*d and widced, for that Gowaid-Ciimj9; 
^ I had inde|9d my dpnbt, but I supprest 
'^ The thought that day and night disti|irb*d my rest ; 
f^ She and that sick-pi^e Brother — - b|it why strivie 
^* To keep the Terrors of that time alire? 

f< The Hour arriT^d, the new, th? uodreaded Fkin^ 
^ That came with violence and yet came in yaipr 
f ^ saw her d|jK : her Qrother too i^de^d ; 
^ Nor ownM such Crime— what is it that I dread ? 

^^ The Par|sh-Aid ^ithdmwn^ 1 look-d arouod| 
f ^ And in my Schod a blest Subsistence found-— 
f < My Wintier-calm of Life : to be of use 
if Would pleasant Thoughts and heavenly Hopes 
ff dttce; • 
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^* I lov*d them all ; — it sootli'd me to presage 

** The various Trials of their riper Age, 

*' Then dwell on mine, and bless the Power who gave 

*^ Bains to correct us, and Remorse to save. 

" Yes ! these were Days of Peace, but they are past,— 
** A Trial came, I will belieye, a last ; 
*^ I lost my Sight, and my Employment gone, 
^^ Useless I live, but to the Day live on ; 
^* Those Eyes which long the Light of Heaven enjoy'd, 
*^ Were not by Pain, by Agony destroyed : 
** My Senses fail not all ; I speak, I pray, ^ 
** By Night my Rest, my Food I take by Day ; 
^* And as my Mind looks cheerful to my end, 
f^ I love Mankind and call my God my Friend •'' 
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LETTER XXI. 



THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH, 



ABEL KEENE. 



Cfldant. Disgimilei : hie vir el ille puer. 

Odd. IMauIn Ifeietli. 



Kow tbm Spirit spealceth ezpresslj, tliat, in the latter timeg, tone ihall depart 
ffon Um faith, fiving heed to aedncins spirits and doctrines of devils. 

Epistle to Timothy* 



ABEL K£ENE. 

Abel, a poor Mto, Teacher of a School of the lower Order ; k 
placed in the Office of a Ib^erchant; is alarmed by Diicounet 
of the Clerks; unable to reply ; becomes a Conrert ; drenei^ 
drinks, and ridicules his former Conduct — ^The RenvMistrance 
of his Sister, a devout Mydenu— Its Eflfect— The Mcrefaaat. 
dies — Abel returns to Poverty unpitied ; but relieved. — ^Hii 
abject Condition.-— His Metencboly. — ^He wanders about: is 
found.— His own Account of himself and the Revolutions in hit 
Mind. 
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At « • • • _ 

QOtKt simple Man was AbdKeene. 
» ■ - . . • 

He meant no harm, nordidhr often mean; 

He kept a School of loud rebellious Bojs, 

And growing old, glew nerrous with the Noise, 

When a kind Merchant hir'd his useful Pten, • i 

And made him happiest of acck>mpting Men ; 

With glee he rose to every easyi Day, 

When half the Labour brought him twice the fty* 

* ' • ■ ■ 

There were young Clerks, and there the Merchant's 
Son, 
Choice Spirits all, who wished him to beone ; ' 

It must, no question, give them lively Joy, 

■ 

Hopes long indiflg'd, to combat and destroy ; 
At these they levd'd all their S|kill and Strength, 
He fell not quickly, but he fell at length : 
They quoted Books, to him bolh bold and new, ' 
4ndscom'd as Fables all he held &s true; ' 
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^ Such Monkish Stories and such Noisery Lies,' 
That he uras struck with Terror and Surprise* 

^^ What! all his Life had he the Laws obey'd, 
^^ Which they broke through and were not onoe afiiid 7 
'^ Had he so long his^efU I^yufas check'd, 
^^ And y^ at last had nothing to expect ? 
^' While they their Lires in Joy and Pleasure led, 
^^ And' Aen laid noAii^, at the did-,' to dtead I * 
^^ Was all his Priest with so much zeal conyey'd, 
^^ A Part ! a Speech ! forirhich the Man was paid ? 
^' And were his pious Books, his solemn Prayers, 
*' Not worth one Tale of the admired VoUahre^H ? 
<^ Then was it time, while yet some Years remained, 
*^ To drink untroubled and to think unchain'd, 
^^ And on all Pleasures^ which his Purse could giv^ j 
^^ Freely to seda^ and, while be liv'd, to livcu'* • . > - 

Much time be past in this important Strife, 
The Bliss or Bane of his romaining Life I 
For Conyerts idl are made with Care and Grief. - ' » 
And Pangs attend ihe Birth of Unbdief ^ . . 
Nor i^ tb^y J90on ;rr-with Awe and Fei^ hf^ tficilf 
The flow'ry way, and cast back many a look. 

•t».» ' W ... ■■! 

■".'t''«". •" ■.• f . •. 

The Youths applauded much his wise Design^/ 
With weighty Ileaspni(\go'ertbei|: Eyeiiiiig WuH^t' 
And much in priyate 'twpul4 their Mi|4h inypijpy^ 
To hear how ^bd spake lof Li& wd Xmo; •{ 

To hear him pwn what gfieyou9^ Pains U cost^ 



.1 



* 



• 



£Vr the old Saiut W9s in theSinjoer losf^ > .;i| 

Far his pQp]c,Jtfind, with ^eiy Peed alv3^^ ,•• 

By Wit was settled and by Yiqe was Gbafi9,'cL 



For Abel eoto'd io bis bpM CMcer, 
Like Boys ond^ with Fkasiim and with Fear s 
Lingering, yet. loBging fi>r tte Joy, lie went, 
Repenting now, now dpeadiag to repent ; 
With aukwarjl JP^ficO) and wiA jtHmaelf at war, 
Far gone, jet,^l»taiVi th^^^liQ jwat so fer ; 
Oft for bis Efforts he'd solicit Praise, 
And ihoi; pcacea^ iWithBiaiiden^ and Delays t 
The Young moot aptly i^Eissiaiils Calls parsue, 
But Age and Y^eaknessstaii; at Scenes so new. 
And tremble wli|» they His dMe, for all they darMi 
to do. 



r ■ 



'•^ At length Example AbeTn dread remor'd, 
'fi^filh smidl €oiioem he sought the Joyn he Ioy*d ; 
Not resting here, he claimM his share of Fame, ' 
And first their Votary, then their Wit became : 
His Jest was bitter and his Satire bold, 
"^hen he hia.Tales of firnnal Brethren told ; 
Wjict lima with pimis Nei|^boiirs he discussM 
Their boasted Treasure and their boundless Trust: 
^^ Such were bnx Dreams,** the jovial Elda: cried; 
^^ Awake sad life,'' his youthM Friends Mplied* 

Now the gay Clerk a modest Drab despised. 
And clad him smartly as his Friends advis'd ; 
Bo fine a GMt upon his Back he threw. 
That not an AUey«Boy Old Abd knew ; 
Broad polish'd jettons bla/d that Ckiat upon. 
And just beneath the Watch's Trmkets ^one— » 
A splendid Watch, that^inted out the Time^ 
To fly from Businei|i and make firee with Crime: 
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The crimson Waistcoat and the silken Hose 

RankM theleaii Man among the Borbugh-Bteuz; * ' 

His raven Hair he cropt'with fierce disdaiby ' 

And li^ht elastic Lqob enoas'd his Brain t ■ .' 

More pli^t Pupil who conld hope to find, ' \^ 

So deck'd in Person and so changed in Mind ? 



When Jbel walk'ditb^ Streets, with ^luMHift 
He met hi^ Friends, delightfxi to be seen; . 
JVid when he rode along the public Wayi 

&RU so gaudy and no Youth so gay. • 



? 



His pious Sister, now an antient Maid, 
For Abel fearing, first in secret pray'd ; 
Then thus in Love, 9nd Scorn her NotifMia: tahe caa^ 
vey'd : 

'^ Alas ! my Brorthcr ! can I see thee pause ' 
^^ Hood-wink'd to Hdl, and. not lament thy .Case, 
^^ Nor stretch my ieebk Hand to stop thy headkngl 

"Race? 
*^ Lo ! thoa art bound ; a SlaVe in SatM^uCbainy 
*^ The righteous Abel tum'd the wretched Cam /. 
^' His Brother's Blood against the Murderer cried, 
*' Against thee thinej unhappy Suicide! « . 
^' Arc all our pious Nights and peaceful Days,^^ ' ,; 
*^ Our £vening Readings and onr Morning Piaisey 
^^ Our Spirits' Comfiurt in the Trials sent, ; 
^^ Our Hearts' Rejoicings in the Blessing! k&t^ 
^^ All that o'er Grief a chpering Influence .sbed^ 
*^ Are these for ever and for ever fled 3 
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" When in the Years gone by, Ihe trying Years 
^^ When Faith and Hope had Strife ivith Wants^ and 

« Fears, 
^^ Thy N^ves have trembled till thou could'st not eat 
^^ (Drest by this Hand) thy Mess of simple Meat ; 
" When, griev'd by Fastings, gaird by Fates severe^ 
^' Slow past the Days of the successless Year ; 
^^ Still in tjbese gloomy Hours, my Brother then 
^^ Had glorious Views, unseen by prosperous Men s 
^^ And when thine Heart has felt its wish denied, 
^^ What gracious Texts hast thou to Grief applied; 
^< 'Till thou hast entered in' thine humble Bed, 
/ ^^ By lofty Hopes and heavenly Musings fed; 
^* Then I have seen thy lively Looks express 
^^ Tbe Spirit's Ck>mforts in the Man's Distress. 

*^ Then didst thou cry, exulting, * Yes, 'tis fit, 
<< 'Ti^ meet and right, my Heart ! that we submit :' 
" And wilt thou, Abelj thy new Pleasures weigh 
-^^ Against, such Triumphs?— Oh ! repent and pray. 

" What are thy Pleasures ? — witji the Gay to sit, 
" And thy poor Brain torment for awkward Wit ; 
'^ All thy good Thoughts (thou had'st them) to restrain, 
*^ And give a wicked Pleasure to the Vain ; 
^^ Thy long lean Frame by &shion to attire, 
^' That Lads may laugh and Wantons may admire; 
^^ To raise the mirth of Boys, and not to see, 
'^ Unhappy Maniac ! that they laugh at thee. 

^' These boyish Follies, which alone the Boy 
^* Can idly act or gracefully epjoy, 

w 
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<^ Add ilexf reproaches to thy fallen state, 

^< And matke Mm scorn what they would only batM. 

^ What Pkifis, my Brother^ dost thou take ta pt&^ 
^' A taste for Follies which thou camt Aot love? 
<^ Why do thy stiflThing Limbs the Steed besttid^-^ 
^^ That Lads may laugh to see thou canst not ride ? 
^' And why (I feel the crimson tinge thy cheek> 
^^ Dost thou by night in Diamond- Alley sneedk? 

" Farewell ! the Parish will thy Sis4er keep^ 
'^ Where she in peace shall pray and sing a6d sleep, 
" Save when for thee she mourns^ thou wicked^ lyan^ 

" d'ring Sheep ! 
*^ When Youth is iaU'n, there's hope the Youttg o^ay 

" rise, 
** But fallen Age for ever hopeless lies : 
^^ Torn up by Storms and plac'd in Earth bnoe ioatey 
** The younger Tree may Sun and Soil restore^; 
<^ But when the' old and sapless Trtink lies low, 
** No Care or Soil can former Life bestow ; 
** Reserved for burning is the worthless Tree, 
" And what — oh ! Jbel ! is reserved for thee ?^ 

These angry words our Hero deeply felt. 
Though hard his Heart and indispos'd to melt! 
To gain Relief he took a glass the more, 
And then went on as careless as before : 
Henceforth, uncheck'd, Amusements he pstrtookj 
And (save his Ledger) saw no decent Book ; 
Him found the Merchant punctual at his task. 
And that perform VI, he'd nothing more to ask ; 



He car'd not how old^brl ptay'd the fool. 
No Mastdr he, beyond the hoiilrs of School : 
Thus they proceeding, had their Wine and Joke, 
'Till Merchant Dixon felt a warning stroke, 
And, after struggling half a gloomy week, 
Left his poor Cletk (mother Friend to seek. 

Alas ! the Son, who led the SaiM astray, 
Forgot the Man whoise Folli^ made him gay; 
He carM no more for Abel in his need. 
Than Abel carM aflbout his hackney SteM; 
He now, alas ! had &11 his Earnings spent^ 
And thus was left to languish and repent ; 
No School nor Clerkship found he in the place, 
Now lost to Fortune, as before to Grace. 

For Town Relief the grieving Man applied. 
And beg'd with tears, what some with scorn denied ; 
Others look'd down upon the glowing Vest, 
And frowning, ask'd him at what Price he drest ? 
Happy for him his Country^s Laws are mild^ 
They must support him, though they still revil'd ^ 
Griev'd, abject, scom'd, insulted, and betrayed. 
Of God unmindful, and of Man afraid, — 
No more he talk'd ; 'twas pain, 'twas shame to speak, 
His Heart was sinking and his Frame was weak. 
His Sister died with such serene delight, 
He once again began to think her right ; 
Poor like himself^ the happy Spinster laid, 
And sweet Assurance blest the dying Maid : 
Poor like the Spinster, he, when Death was nigb, 
^Asstti^'d of nothing, felt afraid to die. 
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The cheerful Clerks who sometimes .pa$t the door, 

Just mentioned '' AbelV^ stod then thought no more. 

So /Ibel pondering on his state forlorn, . 

Lpok*d round for Comfort, and was chased by Scom« 

And now we saw him on the Beach reclin'd, 

Or causeless walking in the wintry Wind ; . 

And when it rais'd a loud and angry Sea, 

He stood and gaz'd, in wretched reverie: 

He heeded not the Frost , the Rain, the Snow, 

Close by the Sea he walked alone and slow : 

Sometimes his Frame through many an hour he spread 

Upon a Tomb-Stone, moveless as the dead ; 

And was there found a sad and silent place. 

There would he creep with slow and mcasurM pace ; 

Then would he wander by the Riveras side, 

And fix his eyes upon the falling Tide; 

The deep dry Ditch, the Rushes in the Fen, 

And mossy Crag-Pits were his Lodgings then : 

There, to his discontented Thoughts a prey, 

The melancholy MortsJ piil'^ ^way. 

The neighboring Poor at length began to speak 
?tC ^^ Abers Ramblings — he 'd been gone a week ; 
They knew not where, and little care they took 
For one so friendless and so poor to look : 
At last a Stranger, in a Pedlar's Shed, 
Beheld him hanging— -he had long been dead. 
He left a Paper, pen'd at sundry times. 
Entitled thus — '^ My Groanings and my Crime^l 

'' I w£^ a Christian Man, and none could lay . 
<* Aught to my charge ; I walked the Narrow Way \ 
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*^ All then was simple Faith, serene and pure, 

** My Hope was stedfast and my Prospects sure ; 

** Then was I tried by Want and Sickness sore, 

*' But these. I clapt my Shield of Faith before, 

'* And Cares and Wants and Man's Rebukes I bore : 

** AW! new Foes assailM me ; I was vain, 

** They stung my Pride and they confus'd my Brain ; 

*' Oh ! these Deluders ! with what glee they saw 

*^ Their simple Dupe transgress the righfeous Law ; 

** 'Twas joy to them to view that dreadful Strife, 

** When Faith and Frailty war'd for more than Life : 

** So with their Pleasures they beguil'd the Heart, 

*^ Then with their Logic they allay'd the smart ; 

** They prov*d (so thought I then) with Reasons strong, 

*^ That no Man's Feelings ever lead him wrong : 

** And thus I went, as on the varnish'd Ice, 

*^ The smooth Career of Unbelief and Vice, 

-** Oft would the Youths, with sprightly Speech and 

« bold, 
** Their witty Tales of naughty Priests unfold ; 
€c i »Xwas all a Craft,* they said, * a cunning Trade, 
** ^ Not shfe the Priests, but Priests' Religion made :' 
« So I believ'd :"— No, Abel! to thy grief. 
So thou relinquish'd all that was Belief: — 
** I grew as very flint, and when the rest 
'* Laugh'd at Devotion, I enjoy'd the jest ; 
" But this all vanished like the Morning dew, 
" When unemployed, and poor again I grew ; 
•" Yea! 1 was doubly poor, for I was wicked too. 

^^ The Mouse that trespassed and the Treasure stole, 
^^ Found his lean Body fitted to the Hdle ; 
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^^ Till hayings fiitted, b^ isras forced to staj, 
^^ And, fasting, starve his stolen Bulk a^y : 
^i Ah ! woise for me— -grown poor, I jet lemain 

? In sinful Bonds, and pray and fast in vain* 

^^ At length I thought, although these Friends of 1^ 
^^ Have spread their IVe( and caught their Piey ther^ ; 
" Though n>y hard H^rt cpHld qot for ]Mf rcy caU^ . 
" Because, though great my Grief, my Faith i^s^^fju^ll ; 
" Yet, as the Sick on skilful Mj5^ rejy, 
'< The Soul, diseased, may to a Doctor 9y» 

^^ A famous one therp y^y whose Skill had i)rron$I|t 
*' Cures p^t belief, ai^d bifn tbp Sfq^iers ^ught ; 
*' Numbers t|iere were defil'd by Mire and Filt^^ 
" Whom he recoyerM by his gooflly Tilth ; — 
'' ^ Come then,' I said, ^ let me the Man behold} 
f^ ^And tell my case' — I saw him and I tol^. 

'^ ^ Oh ! pies^p your Rev'rence,' rev'rendfy I «ajd^ 
^^ ^ I onc^ believed and I was then misled ; 
'' ' And now such Dbubts my sinful Soul be^j 
" * I dare not say that I 'm a Christian yet : . • • 
" ' Canst thou^ good Sir, by thy sup^ior Skilly 
" ' Inform my Judgment and direct my Will ? 
" * Ah ! give thy Cordial ; let my Soul have rest,' 
" ^ And be the outward Man aloqe di^tress'd ; 
^1 * For at my state I tremble.' — ' Tremble more,' 
^iSaid the good ^{^n, ^ and then rejoice theref^r^ ; 
'^ * 'Tis good to tremble, Prospects then are fair, 
c< ' When the lost Soul is plung'd in deep P^spair? 
^^ ^ Once thou wert simply honest, ju^t and puret. 
^' ' Whole as thou thought 'st and never wish'd a Cure; 



" < Nowithgii N«t plung'(} in Fcrfly, Sliame, Disgrace; 
" ^ Now ! t(i9u^4 Wi pbjejpt ^i^t for hcaliDg Grae^ t 
** ^ No Merit thine, no Virtue, Hope, Belief, 
'^ ^ Nothing haat thou, but Miser/, Sin, and Grief, 
«« ' Tlw5 M, W Qfxly titles to Reliefc ' 

<< < W^t nm?t I <Jo,' 1 said, ^ my Soul to free V 
^^ — ^ Dq v^hing, Man ; it will be done for thee/-^ 
*^ ^ But must J not, my revered Guide, believe V 
*' — ^ If thou. art call'd, thou wilt the Faith receives*—*' 
** * But I repent not :'— Angry he replied, 
^\ ' j^UiQuart eaird, thou needest nought beside: 
'^ ^ Attend qn i|s, and if 'tis Hcaven^s Decree^ 
*^ ^ The Gall will come,— -if not, ah ! woe for thee.' 

^' There then I waitedf ever on the watch, 
*' A spark of Hope, a ray of Light to eatch ; 
*^ His Words felt softly like the flakes of Snew, 
** But I could never find mine Heart o'erflow : 
** He cried aloud, 'till in the Flock began 
*' The Sigh, the Tear, as caught from Man to Man ; 
•* They wept and they rejoic'd, and there was I 
•* Hard as a Flint, and as the Desert dry : 
^* To me no Tokens of the Call would come, 
" I felt my Sentence and received my Doom ; 
** But I complained — ' Let thy Repinings cease, 
** * Oh I Man of Sin, for they thy Guilt increase; 
" ^ It bloweth where it listeth — die in peace.' 
" — ^ In peace, and perish ?' I replied ; ^ impart 
" * Some better Comfort to a burtheii'd Heart.' — 
** ^ Alas !' the Priest returned, * can I direct 
" « The heavenly Call ?— Do I proclaim th' Elect? 
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" * Raise BHot thy Voice against th* Ctemal Wil!, 
^^ ^ But take thy part with Sinners and be still/ 

r 

/ 

^^ Alas ! for me, no more the times of Peace 
^^ Are mine on Earth — in Death my Pains may cease. 

*^ Foes to ray Soul ! ye young Seducers, know, 
^^ What serious Ills from your Amusements ^w ; 
*^ Opinions, you with so much ease prbfesi, ' ■ 

^' Overwhelm the Simple and their Minds oppitsss : * 
" Let such be happy, nor with Reasons strong^ 
^^ That make them wretched, prove their Notions wrong; 
*^ Let them proceed in that they deem the Way^ 
^^ Fast when they will, and at their pleasure pmy : - 
" Yes, I have Pity ^or ray Brethren's Lot, 
^^ And so had £)ir«;, but it belp'd him not; • ' i' ' 
" And is it thus ? — I 'm full of Doubts : — ^Adieu ! • . 
^^ Perhaps his Reverence is mistaken too.** • i * 
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LETTER XXII. 



THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH. 



PETER GRIMES. 



Was a sordid soul. 
Such as does nmrder for a meed ; 
Who but for fear knows no controol, 
pecaase his conflcieace, seared and foul, 
FImIs not the import of the deed; 
One whose brute feeling ne'er asptiKt 
Beyond his own more brute desires. 

Scott. Marmioo. 



Methottght the wnls of all that I had murderM came to my tent, and eytiy 
one did threat 

Shakspeare, Richard III. 



The time hath been. 
That when the brains were out the man would die. 
And there an end ; but now thejr rise again. 
With twenty mortal ronrder* on theix crowns. 
And push us from our stools. 

Macbeth. 



PETER GRIMES. 

The Father of Peter a Fishennan. — Peter^9 early Condact — ^Hi» 
Grief for the old Man. — He takes an Apprentice. — The Boy's 
Suffering and Fate. — A second Boy : how he died. — Peter 
acquitted. — A third Apprentice. — A Voyage by Sea: the Boy 
does not return. — Evil Report on Peter z bis is tried and 
threateiK.'d. — Lives alone. — His Melancholy and insipient Mad* 
ness.— Is observed and visited. — He escapes and is taken; is 
lodged in a Parish-House : Women attend and watch hira. — 
He speaks in a Delirium: grows more collected. — His Ac- 
count of his Feelings and visionary Terrors previous to hi^ 
Deatli. 
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THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH. 
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PETER GRIMES. 



Old Peter Grimes made Fishing his employ. 
His Wife he cabinM i¥ith him and his Boy, 
And seemM that Life laborious io enjoy t 

To Town came iquiet Peter with, his Fish, 
And had of all a civil word and wish. 

He left hiis Trade upon the 81^bbath-Day, 
And took young Peter in his hai^d to pray ; 
But soon the stubborn Boy from care broke loose, 
At first refused, th^n added his abuse: 
His Father's Love he scorn'd, his Power deficyJi 
But being drunk, wept sorely when he di^d. 

Yes ! then he wept, and to his Mind there camft 
Much of his Conduct, and he felt the Shame,— 
How he had oft the good old Man revil'd, 
And never p^id thp Duty of a Child ; 
How, when the Father in his Bible read, 
He in contempt and anger left the Shed : 
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«< It is the Word of Life," the Parent cried; 

— ^ This is the Life itself,' the Boy replied, 

And ^hile Old Peter in amazement stood, 

Gave the hot Spirit to his boiling Blood : — 

How he, with Oath and fiirions Speech, began 

To prove his Freedom and assert the Man; 

And when the Parent check'd his imji^ous RagSf 

How he had curs'd the Tyranny of Age, — 

Nay, once had dealt the sacrilegions Blow 

On his bare Head and laid his Parent low : 

The Father groan'd— *^^ IJF thou art old," said he, 

*' And hast a Son — thou wilt remember me : 

** Thy Mother left me in an happy Time, 

*'Thou kill'dst not her — Heav'^n spares the double 

( "Grime/* 

4 

On an Inn-Settle, in his maudlin Grief, 

This he reYolv!d and drank for his Relief. 

• I • 

• . - . I I 

Now liv'd the. Youth in freedoi^, but debar'd 
From constant Pleasure, and he thought it hard ;' 
Hard that he could not every wish obey. 
But must awhile rdinquish Ale and Play ; 
Hard ! that he could not to his Cards attend, 
But must acquire the Money he would' i^nd. 

With greedy eye he look'd on all he itow, 
He knew not Justice and he laugh'd at Law ? 
On all he markM he stretch'd his ready Hand, 
He fish'd by Water and he filch'd by Land : 
Oft in the Night has Peter dropt hia Oar, 
Fled from bis Boat and saught for Prry ouf sbore; • 
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Oft up the Hedge-row glided, on his Back • 
Bearing the Orchard's Produce in a Sack, 
Or Farm^yard Load, tug'd fiercely from the Stack ; 
And as these Wrongs to greater numbers rose, 
The more he look'd on all Men as his Foes, 

He built a mud-waird Hovel, where he kept 
His various Wealth, and there he pft-times slept ; 
But no Success could please his cruel Soul, 
He wishM for one to trouble and controul ; . 
He want^ some obedient Boy to stand 
And bear th^ blow of his outrageous hand ; 
And hop'd to find in some propitious hour 
A feeling Creature subject to his Power« 

Peter had heard there were in London then,— - 
Still have they being ? — Workhouse-clcaruig Men, 
Who, undisturb'd by Feelings just or kind. 
Would Parish-Boys to ne^dy Tradesmen biifl i 
They in their want a trifling Sum would take. 
And toiling Slaves of piteous Orphans mak^. 

Such Peter sought, and when a Lad was found. 
The Sum was dealt him and the Slave was bound* 
Some few in Town.observ'd in Peter^s Trap 
A Boy, with Jacket blue and woollen Cap ; 
But none enquir'd how Peter us'd the Rope, 
Or what the Bruise, that made the Stripling stoop ; 
None could the Ridges on his Back behold. 
None sought him shiv'ring in the Winter's Cold ; 
None put the question, — " Pder^ dost thou give. 
^ The Boy his Food ? — What, Man ! the Lad must livei 
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# 

*' Consider, Pderj let tbe Child have Bread, 
*' He'll serve thee better if he's stroked and fed.'* 
None reasoned thus— and some,- on hearing Crie^, 
Said calmly, ** Grimes is at his Exercise.** 

Pin*d, beaten, cold, pinch*d, threatened, and abused^— * 
His Efforts putfisli'd and lii$ Food refused,-— 
Awake tormented, — soon arom'd from sleep,— 
Struck if he wept^ and yet compell'd to we^p. 
The trembling Boy dropt down and strove to ffhf^ 
Received a Blow and trembling tnm*d away, 
Or sob'd and hid his piteous face ; — while he^ 
The savage Master^, grin'd in horrid glee; 
He'd now the power he ever lov'd to showy 
A feeling Being subject to his Blow* 

Thus Kv*d the Lad in Hunger, P6ril, Pain^ 
His Tears despis'd, his Supplications vain : 
CorapeU'd by fear to lie, by need to steal, 
His Bed uneasy and unblest his Meal, 
For three sad Years the Boy his Tortures bom. 
And then his Pains and Trials were no more. 

^ How died he, Peter f when the People «id. 
He growl'd — " I found him lifeless in his Bed;" 
Then try'd for softer torfe, and sighed, " Po<Mr Samh^ 

*Mead." 
Yet mufemurs were there and some questions asVd,-— ' 
How he was fed, how punish'd, and howtask'd? 
Much they suspected, but they little prov'd^ 
And Peier past untroubled and unmov'd. 



/ 
• 



Another Boy vith equal ease was found, 
The Money granted and the Yictim bqttnld ; 
And Tvhat bis Fate ? — One night it chatftc'd be fell 
From the Boat^s Mast and perishM in her Welly 
Where Fish were living kept, and whete the Bojf 
(So reason'd Men) could not himself destroy :*— 

** Yes! so it was," said Peter ^ ** in his play, 
^^ For he was idle both by night and day; < 

*' He climb'd the Main-mast and then felT below ;"-^ 
Then show'd his Corpse and pointed ia the Blow : 
* What said the Jury ?' — ^they were long in doubt, 
But sturdy Peter faced the matter out : 
So they dismissed him, saying at the time, 
^ Keep fast your Hatchway when youVe Boys wh0 

' climb.' 
This hit the Conscience, and he coIourM more 
Than for theplosest questions put before. 

Thus all his fears the Verdict set aside. 
And at the Slave^^hop Peter still applied. 

Then came a Boy, of Manners soft and mild,-^ 
Our Seamei)*8 Wives with grief beheld the Child; 
All thought (the Poor themselves) that he was one 
Of gentle Blood, some noble Sinner's Son, 
Who had, belike, deceived some humble Maid, 
Whom he had first seduc'd and then betray'd :— » 
However this, he seem'd a gracious Lad, 
^n Grief submissive and with Patience sad. 

Passive he laboured, till Iiis slender Frame 
Bait with his Loads, and he at length was lame : 
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Strange that a frame so weak £Ould bear so long 
The grossest Insult and the foulest Wrong ; " 
But there were causes— >-in the Town they gave 
Fire, Food, and Comfort, to the gentle Slave ; 
And though stern Peter, with a cruel Hand, 
And knotted Rope, enforced the rude Command, 
Yet he consider'd what he'd lately felt. 
And his vile Blows with selfish Pity dealt. 

One day such Draughts the cruel Fisher made, 
He could not vend them in his Borough-Trade, 
But saird for London-Mart : the Boy was ill^ 
But ever humbled to his Master's will ; 
And on the River, where they smoothly sail'd, 
He strove with terror and awhile prevailed ; 
But new to Danger on the angry Sea, 
He clung affrighten'd to his Master's knee; 
The Boat grew leaky and the Wind was strong, 
Rough was the Passage and the Time was IcMig ; 
His Liquor fail'd, and Pdcr\ Wrath arose,-— i^ 
]Vo more is known — the rest we must suppose, 
Or learn of Peter ; — Peter,, says he, " spied 
** The Stripling's danger and for Harboiir tried 5 
** Mea^time the Fish and then th' Apprentice died.'* 

The pitying Women rais'd a Clamour round, 
And weeping said, " Thou hast thy 'Prentice drown'd.** 

Now the stern Man was summon'd io the Hall^ 
To tell ^ is Tale before the Burghers all : 
He gave th* Account, profess'd the Lad he lov'd. 
And kept his brazen Features all unmov'd. 
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The Mayor himself with tone severe replied^ 
^ Henceforth with thee shall never Boy abide; 
^ Hire thee a Freeman, whom thou durst not beat> 
^ But who) in thy despite, will sleep and eat : 
^ Free thou art now i — again shouldst thou appear, 
^ Thou 'It find thy Sentence^ like thy Soul^ severe*^' 

Alas ! for Peter not an helping Hand, 
So was he hated, could he now command ; 
Alone he row'd his Boat, alone he cast 
His Nets beside, or made his Anchor fast ; 
To hold a Rope or hear a Curse was none,— * 
He toird and railed ; he groan'd and swore alone^ 

Thus by himself compell'd to live each day. 
To wait for certain hours the Tide's delay ; 
At the same times the same dull views to see. 
The bounding Marsh-bank and the blighted Tree ; 
The Water only, when the Tides were high, 
When low, the Mud half-cover'd and half-dry; 
The Sun-burn'd Tar that blisters on the Planks, 
And Bank-side Stakes in their uneven ranks ; 
Heaps of entangled Weeds that slowly float, 
As the Tide rolls by the impeded Boat. 

When Tides were neap, and, in the sultry day. 
Through the tall bounding Mud-banks made their way, 
Which on each side rose swelling, and below 
The dark warm Flood ran silently and slow ; 
Th^e anchoring, Peter chose from Man to hide, 
There hang his Head, and view the lazy Tide 
In its hot slimy Channel slow|y glide ; 
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Where the small Eds that kft tfie deeper way 

For the warm Shore, within tiie Shallows play ; ' 

Where gaping Muscles, left upon the Mud, 

Slope their slow passage to the fidlen Flood ;«^ 

Here dull and hopeless he'd lie down and trace 

How side-Ioqg Crabs had scrawl'd their crooked tact t 

Or sadly listen to the tuneless cry 

Of fishing Gull or clanging Golden*Ej/e ; 

What time thcSea-Birds to the Marsh would cone. 

And the loud Bittern^ from the Bull-rush home, , 

Gave from the Salt*ditch side the bellowing Boom : 

He nUrst the Feelings these dull Scenes produce. 

And lov'd to stop beside the opening Sluice ; 

Where the small Stream, confin'd in narrow bound^ 

Ran with a.dull, unvaried, sad^ning sound; 

Where all presented to the Eye or Ear, 

Oppressed the Soul I with Misery, Grief, and Fear. 

Besides these objects, there were places three. 
Which Peter seemed with certain dread to see; 
When he! drew near them he would turn from eacb^ 
And loudly whistle till he past the Reach,* 

A change jof Scene to him brought no relief, 
In Town, 'twas plain, Men took him for a Thief: 
The Sailors* Wives would stop him in the Street, 
And say, ^' Now, Peter, thou 'st no Boy to beat ;" 



»— — <PM<1<W^ 



* The reaches in a river are those parts which extend from. 
point to point. Johnson has not the word preciselj in this sense, 
byt it is very common^ and I b<^ve used wbercsoeTer a navigable 
river can be found in this country. 
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lofaotsi at playy when they pcrc^iT'd binl,' ren^ 
'gaming eacfi oilier— ^^ That ^ the if icked Man : 
Be groB^l'd an oath, and in an angry tone 
CarsM the whole I^aoe and wish'd to be aIone« 



Alone he y/na^ the same dnll Scenes in yiew> 
And still more gloomy in his sight they grew : 
Though Man he hated, yet employ'd alone 
At bootless labour, he would swear and groan^ 
CSorsing the Shoals that glided by the spot, 
And Gulls that caught them when his arts could not* 

V 

* ' • t 

Cold nervous Tremblings shook his sturdy Fmme, 
And strange Disease-^he couldn't say the name ; 
Wild were his Dreams, and oft he rose in fright, 
Wak'd by his view of Horrors in the Night, — 
Horrors that would the sternest Minds amaze^ 
Hoffors that Daemons might be proud ijo raise : 
And though he felt forsaken, grievM at heart, 
To think he liv'd from all Mankind apart; 
Yet, if a Man approached, in terron he would start. 

A Winter past since Peter saw the Town, 
And Summer Lodgers were again come down ; 
These, idly-curious, with their glasses spied 
The Ships in Bay as anchor'd for the Tide,— 
The River's Craft,— the bustle of the Quay,— 
And Sea-port views, which Landmen love to see. 

One, up the River, had a Man and Boat 
Seen day by day, now anchor'd, now afloat; 
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Fisher he seemM) yet us'd no Net norHobk, 
Of Sea-ffond swimming by, no heed he took^ 
But on the gliding Wayes still fix'd his lasEy look 
At certain fitati6i» he would view the Stream^ 
As if he stood bewildered in a Dream, 
Or that some Power had chain'd him for a time^ 
To feel a Curse or meditate on Grime* 



»» 



This known, some curious, some in pity went. 
And others questioned — " Wretch, dost thou repent I 
He heard, he trembled, and in fear resigned 
His Boat : new terror filled his restless Mind ; 
Furious he grew and up the Country ran. 
And there they seiz'd him — a distempered Man :— 
Him we received, and to a Parish-bed, 
Follow'd and cursed, the groaning Man was led. 

Here when they saw him, whom they us^d to shim^ 
A lost, lone Man, so harassed and undone ; 
Our gentle Females, ever prompt to fed^ 
Perceived Compassion on their Anger steal ; 
His Crimes they couldn't from their Memories blof^ 
But they were griev'd and trembled at his Lot* 

A Priest too came, to whom his words are told. 
And all the signs they shuddered to behold. 



'^ Look !. look lee they cried ; ^^ his Limbs with horror*^ 

'^ shake, f 

^^ And as he grinds his Teeth, what noise they make ! k 

" How glare his angry Eyes, and yet he 's not awake : ^ 
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^^ See ! what cold drops upon his Forehead stand, 
^^ And how he cliches that broad bony Hand.*' ; 

The Priest attending, found he spoke at times 
As one alluding to his Fears and Crimes: 
'^ It was the fall,'' he mutter'd, ^^ I can show 
** The manner how— ^I never struck a blow:"*^ 
And then aloud — ^^ Unhand me, free my Chain; 
^^ On Oath, he fell — it struck him to the Brains*-* 
<< Why ask ijay Father ? — ^that old Man wUU#ear 
^^ Against my Life; besides, he wasn't there ;— « 
*^ What, aU agreed ? — Am I to die to-day ?— 
" My Lord, in Mercy, give me time to pray." 

Then as they watch'd him, calmer he became, 
And ^ew so weak he couldn't move his Frame, 
But murmuring spake, — ^while they could see and bear 
The Ma^t of Terror and th^ groan of Fear ; 
See the large Dew-beads on his Forehead ris^ » • 
And th^ cold Death^lrop glaze his sunken JByesj 
NcNT yet he died, but with unwonted force, 
Seem'd with some fancied Being to discourse ; 
He knew not us, or with accustom'd art 
He hid the knowledge, yet expos'd his Heart ; . 
'Twas part Conxion and the rest Defence,* 
A Madman's Tale, with gle^yods of waking ^^i^se. 

*' I'll tell you all," he said, ^' the very day 
^' When the old Man first plac'd them in my way : 
^' My Father's Spirit — he who always tried ^ 
^^ To give me trouble, when he liv'd and died — 
^< When he was gone, he could not be content 
^' To see my Days in painful Labour spent, 
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^' But would appoint his Meetings) amd he madd 
^^ Me watch at thesey and so neglect my Trade* 

^^ ^Twas one hot Noon, all silent, still) serene) 
^' No living Being had I lately seen ; 
*^ I paddled up and down and dipt my Net) 
^' But (such his plesaure) I could nothing get)—* 
^^ A Father's ple^isure ! when his T(h1 was done, 
^' To plague and torture thus an only Son ; ^ 
^' And so I sat and lookM upon the Stream) 
^^ How it ran on, and felt as in a Dream s * 

^* But Dream it was not ; No !-^I fix'd my Eyes 
^^ On the mid Stream and saw the Spirits rise; 
** I saw my Father on the Water stand, 
^^ And hold a thin pale Boy in either hand ; 
^^ And there they glided ghastly on the top 
*^ Of tlie salt Flood and never touched a dropr: 
^^I would haire struck them) but they knew tii*UH 

. ^^ tent) 
^' And smird upon the Oar) and down they went* 

^' Now, from that day, whenevCT I b^aii 
*^ To dip ray Net, there stood the hard old Man — 
^^ He and those Bo}^ t I humbled me and prayM 
" They would be gone;-*-they heeded not, but-^y'd : 
^* Nor could I turn, nor would the Boat go by, 
" But gazing on the Spirits, there was I ;* 
*^ They bade me leap to death, but I was loth to die ; 
^^ And every day, as sure as day arose, 
" Would these three Spirits meet me 'ear the close; 
^^ To hear and mark tbemdaHy was my doom) 
^^ A^d^ CcRBf)' they said, with weak, s^d voices^ ^eofiie,* 
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<^ To row away urith all my strength I try'd, 
^^ But there were they, bard by me in the Tide^ 
^' The three unbodied Forms— and ^ Come,' still ^ come, 
^^ they cried. 

^^ Fathers should pity^-but this old Man shook 
^' His hoary Locks and frooe me by a hock t 
^^ Thrice, when I struck them, through the water came 
'^ An hollow Groan, that weaken'd all my Frame : 
^^ ^ Father r said I, ^ have Me^cy :'*-He rqdied, 
*^ I know not what-^the angry Spirit lied, — 
<< < Didst thou not draw thy Knife?' said h«:--*'Twas 

"true, 
^^ But I had Pity and my Arm withdrew : 
^^ He cried for Mercy, which I kindly gaye, 
^^ But he has na Compassion in his Gia^e. 



^^ There were three places^ where they ever roae^-^ 
^^ The whole long Rirer has not such as those^-— 
^^ Places acours'd, where, if a Man remain^ 
^^ He 'II 8^ the things which strike him to the Brain ; 
^^ And there they made me xm my Paddle lean, 
*^ And look at them for hours ;-^ccursed Scene ! 
^^ When they would glide to that smooth Eddy^space, 
^' Then bid me leap and join them in the place ; 
^^ And at my Groans each little villain Sprite 
^^ Enjoy'd my Pains and yanish'd in delight. 

" In one fierce Summer-day, when my poor Brain 
'* Was burning-hot and cruel was ray Pain, 
^* Then came this Father-foe, and there he stood 
** With his two Boys again upon the Flood; 
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** There was more Mischief in their Eyes, more Glee 

*^ In their pale Faces when they glar'd at me : 

*^ Still did they force me on the Oar to rest, 

*' And when they saw me fainting and opprest, 

^^ He, with his Hand, the old Man, scoop'd the Flood, 

^^ And there came Flame about him mix'd with Blood ; 

^^ He bade me stoop and look upon the place, 

^* Then flung the hot-red Liquor in my Face; 

*^ Burning it blaz'd, and then I roared for Pain^ 

" I thought the Daemons would have turn'd my Brain. 

■ 

^^ Still there they stood, and forcM me to behold 
** A place of Horrors — they cannot be told — 
** Where the Flood opened, there I heard the Shriek 
** Of tprtur'd Guilt — ^no iearthly Toogue can speak \ -* 
" ^ All Days alike ! for ever I ' did they say, 
*^ ^ And unremitted Torments every Day' — 
^^ Yes, so they said :" — But here he ceas'd and gaz*d^ • 
On all around, affirighten'd and atmas'd ; ' 

And still he try'd to speak 'and .iQok'd in dtead 
Of frighten 'd Females gathering round bis Bod ; 
Then dropt exhausted and appeared at rest, 
Till the strong Foe the vital Powers possest ; 
Th^n with an inward, broken voice he cried„ 
^' Again they come," and muttered as he died# 
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LETTER XXIII. 



PRISONS. 



Paaa autom fdMmeiu ac niiil(6 savior iHls 

Q«as et Csditlos gravis Invenit aat Rhadamanthni, 

Mode dieqiie •uum geataie in pectofB tatem. 

Juvenal. Sat. 13.L197. 



Think mj former state an happy dream, 
From wfaieb awak'd, the truth of what we are. 
Shows us but this,— I am sworn brother now 
To iprim Necessity, and he and 1 
Will keep a lea^ae till de^th. 

KiehanI fl. 



PRISONS. 

The Mind of Man accommodates itself to all Situations ; Prisom 
otherwise would be intolerable.-— Debtors : their different 
kinds : Three particularly described ; others more briefly.-^ 
An arrested Prisoner : His Account of his Feelings and hif 
Situation.— The Alleviations of a Prison.— Prisoners for Crimes. 
— Tvo condemned : a vindictive Fenjale ; an Highwayman.**-^ 
The Interval between Condemnation and £xecuUon.<<-«'Hi| 
Feelings as the Time approaches. — His Dream. 
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JL IS well— that Man to all the varying states 
Of good and ill his Mind accommodates ; 
He not alone progressive Grief sustains, 
But soon submits to unexperienc*d Pains c 
Change after change, all Climes his Body bears ; 
His Mind repeated shocks of changing Cares : 
Faith and fair Virtue arm th^ nobler Breast ; 
Hope and mere ivant of Feeling aid the rest* 

Or who could bear to lose the balmy Air 
Of Summer's Breath, from all things fresh and &ir^ 
With all that Man admires or loves below, A 

All Earth and Water, Wood and Vale bestow, f 

Where rosy Pleasures smile, whence real Blessings ( 
flow; jl 

With Sight and Sound of every kind that lives, 
And crowning all with Joy that Freedom gives. 

Who could from these, in some unhappy Day, 
Pear to be drawn by ruthless Arms away, 
To the vile Nuisance of a noisome Room, 
Where only Insolence and Misery come ? 
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(Save that the curioas will by chance appear, 
Or some in Pity drop a fruitless Tear ;) 
To a damp Prison, where the very sight 
Of the warm Sun is favour ancl not right ; 
Where all we hear or see the Feelings shock, 
The Oath and Groan, the Fetter and the Lock ? 

Who could bear this and live?— Oh ! many a Year 
All this is born and MfeeTies more severe ; 
And some there are familiar with the Scene, 
Who live in Mirth, though few become sercnet 

Far as 1 might the inward Man perceive, 
There was a constant Effort — not to grieve ; 
Not to despair, for better Days would come. 
And the freed Debtor smile again at home: ^ 
Subdued his Habits, he may Peace regain. 
And bless the Woes that were not sent in vain. 

Thus might we.class the Debtors here confin'd^ 
The more deceived, the more deceitful kind : 
Here are the guilty Race, who mean to liye 
On Credit^, that Credulity will give ; 
Who purchase, conscious they can never pay ; 
Who know their Fate, and traffic to betray ; 
On whom' no Pity, Fear, Remorse, prevail, 
Theiraim a Statute^ their resource a Jail ; — • 
These, as the public Spoilers, we regard, 
No Dun so harsh, no Creditor so hard, 

A second kind are they, who truly strive 
To keep their sinking Credit long alive j 
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Success, nay Prudence they may want, but Jret 
They would be solvent and deplore a Debt ; 
All Means they use, to all Expedients run, 
And are by slow, sad steps at last undone : 
Justly, perhaps, you blame their want of Skill, 
But mourn tlieir Feelings and absolve their WilL 



There is a Debtor, who his trifling all 
Spreads in a Shop ; it would not fill a Stall : 
There at one Window hi^ Temptation lays, 
And in new Modes disposes and displays : 
Above the Door you shall his Name behold, 
And what he vends in ample Letters told. 
The words Repositorj/^ Warehouse^ all 
lie uses to enlarge Concerns so small : 
He to his Goods assigns some Beauty's Name, 
Then in her Reign, and hopes they'll share her Fame 
And talks of Credit, Commerce, Traffic, Trade, 
As one important by their Profit made ; 
But who can paint the vacancy, the gloom. 
And spare dimensions of one backward Room ? 
Wherein be dines, if so 'tis fit to speak, , 

Of one day's Herring and the morrow's Steak; 
An Anchorite in diet ; all his care 
Is to display his Stock and vend his Ware. 



Long waiting hopeless, then he tries to meet 
A kinder Fortune in a distant Street ; . 
There he again displays, increasing yet 
Corroding Sorrow and consuming Debt: 
Alas I he wants the Requisites to rise — 
The true Connections, the availing Ties ; 



They who succeed on Certainties advafic^, 
These are not I'inies when Men prevail by Chance r 
But stifl he tries, *till^ after Years of Pain^ 
tie finds, with anguish, he has tried in vain. 
Debtors are tbe^ on whom 'tis hard to press^ 
^is base> impolitic^ and mercilesB. 

To these we add a miscellaneous kind, 
By Pleasure^ Pride, and Indolence confin'd ; 
Those whom no Calls, no Warnings could div^. 
The unexperienced and the inexpert ; 
The Builder, Idler, Schemer, Gamester, Sot^*— 
The Folly diverse, but the same their Lot ; 
Victims of Horses, Lasses, Drinking, Dice, 
Of every Passion, Humour, Whim and Vice. 

See I that sad Merchant, who but yesterday 
Had a vast Household in command and pay ; 
He now entreats permission to employ 
A Boy he needs, and then entreats the Boy. 

And there sits one, improvident but kind. 
Bound for a Friend, whom Honour could not bind; 
Sighing, he speaks to any who appear, 
^^ A treacherous Friend ! — 'twas that which sent me here : 
'* I was too kind, — I thought I could depend 
'^ Ob his bare word-^e was a treach'rous Friend.'* 

A Female too ! — it is to her an Home, 
She came before — and she again will come : 
Her Friends have pity ; when their anger dropt 
They take her home ;— shc'stry'd her $c)iooIsand Sbops^ 
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Plan after Plan ;— but Fortune would not melid. 
She to herself was still the treach'rous Friend ; 
And wheresoe'er began, all here was sure to end : 
And there she sits as thoughtless and as gay. 
As if she 'd Means, or not a Debt to pay — 
Or knew to-morrow she 'd be call'd away--* 
Or felt a Shilling and could dine to-day. 

While thus observing, I began to trace 
The sobered Features of a well-known Face— 
liooks once fkmiliar, Manners form'd to please, 
And all illuminM by an Heart at ease: 
But Fraud and Flattery ever claimed a part 
(Still unresisted) of that easy Heart ; 
But he at length beholds me — ^ Ah ! my Friend I 
^ And have thy Pleasures this unlucky end ?' 

^^ Too sure," he «aid, and smiling as he sigh'd ; 
^^ I went astray, though Prudence seem'd my Guide; 
** All she propos'd I in my heart approved, 
** And she was honour'd, but my Pleasure lov'd— 
•* Pleasure, the Mistress to whose arms I fled, 
^' From Wife-like Lectures angry Prudence read. 

^^ Why speak the Madness of a Life like mine, 
*^ The powers of Beauty, Novelty, and Wine? 
'' Why paint the wanton Smile, the venal Vow, 
^^ Or Friends whose worth I can appreciate now ? 

*' Oft I percdvM my Fate, and then would say, 
^^ I *ll think to-morrow, I must live to-day : 
** So am I here — ^I own the Laws are just — 
^^ And here, where Thought is painful, think I must 
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'^ But Speech^ pleasant, this Discourse with thee 
*^ Brings to tay Mind the sweets of Liberty, 
*< Breaks on the sameness of the place^ and gives 
" The doubtful Heart Cionviction that it lives. 

^^ Let me describe my Anguish in the hour 
^^ When Law detain'd me and I felt its power. 

" When in that Shipwreck^ this I found my Shore, 
^' And joined the Wretched, who were wreck'd before ; 
" When I perceived each Feature in the Face 
** Pinch'd through Neglect or turbid by Disgrace ; 
^' When in these wasting Forms Affliction stood 
** In my afflicted view, it chill'd my Blood ;t" 
" And forth I rush'd, a quick Retreat to make, 
^^ *Till a loud Laugh proclaim'd the dire Mistake: 
*^ But when the Groan had settled to a Sigh, 
^^ When Gloom became familiar to the Eye, 
** When I perceive how others seem to rest, 
^' With every Evil rankling in ray Breast, — 
*^ Led by Example, I put on the Man, 
" Sing off ray Sighs and trifle as I can. 

" Homer ! nay Pope ! (for never will I seek 
^' AppUuse for Learning — nought have I with Greek) 
^' Gives us the Secrets of his Pagan Hell, 
^^ Where Ghost with Ghost in sad Communion dwell ; 
" Where Shade meets Shade, and round the gloomy 

" Meads 
<^ They glide and speak of old heroic Deeds,-— 
^' What Fietlds they conquer'd, and what Foes they 

*^ slew, 
^^ And sent to join the melancholy Crew. 
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<< When a- sew Spirit in that WorU was fimndf 
^^ A thousand ishadowj Forms cami6 .flitting nwid ; 
^' Those who. bad ]i;pawn him fond enquiries mlide,*-^ 
^^ ^ Of all we leift, inform, us, gentle Shad^ 
^^ ^ Now as we kad thee in our Realms to dwdl, 
^^ ^ Our twilight Groves and Heads of Asphodel.' 

^' What paints the Poet, is our station here, 
^^ Where we like Ghosts and flitting Shades appear : 
*^ This is the Hell he sings, and here we meet, 
^^ And former Deeds to new-made Friends repeat ; 
^^ Heroic Deeds, which here obtain usFajpae, 
^^ And are in iac^ the Causes wh j we came : 
^' Yes ! ibis dim Region is Old Homer's Hell, 
^' Abate but Groves, and Meads of Asphodel. 

^ Here, when a Stranger from your World we spj, 
^^ We gather round him and for News apply ; 
^^ He hears unheeding, nor can Speech endure, 
'^ But shivering gazes on the vast Obscure: 
^^ We smiling pity, and by Kindness show 
^^ We felt his Feelings and his Terrors know ; 
^^ Then speak of Coilifbrt— Time will give him S^gbt, 
** Where now 'tis dark ; where now 'tis Woe— Delight- 

^^ ^ Have hope,' we say^ ^ and soon the place (o thee 
^' ' Shall not a Prison but a Castle be : 
*^ ^ When io the Wretch whom Care and Guilt cjchi- 

"« found, 
*^ * The World's a Prison, with a wider bouiMl; 
** * Go where he may, he feels himself confin'd, 
*< * And wears the Fetters of an abject Mind.' 

y 
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<^ Bbt iHMr aditd I *ift^ 6iftii«4tofii hpp^fi - 
^^Thoii artnotwo^faytdbeidfamtfriitti^:^ ' 
^' Go to thy Wotld^ afad<tb^e Y^omg idiMiIife' 
<^ What T?e, od^ Sptrittf and SmployttietitB ave ^ - 
<< TcII tUem lioi^ we tiie lib of Life'thdiiie, " 
'< Our Enipire dtalde aadbif State tc^mfe; ' . . 
*^ Our Dress, our Diet, for their use describe, 
" And bid thcitt basteld join tkegcn'rou^ Tribe-. 
^^ Goto thy Worldy Md (eate us beie to dwell, 
<< Who to JtB Joyfr aiid CbMforCs bid faKwelt/* 
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Farewell to these ; but othet Scenes I riew^ 
And other Gtiefe and Guilt of dee^r hue; 
Where Conscience gives to'outwaid. HJs her Faiii, \ 
Gloom to the Night -and Pressure io the Chains - * 
Here separate Cells awhile in Misery keep 
Twd'dobm'd to ^fkt i 'ihert they strive for Steej^r ^ 
By day.induig'd, in larger Space they range. 
Their Boifdage certain: but thdf Bounds hate Chan^' 

. W. » I « ... 

One was a Female, who had grievous ill 
Wrought in Revenge', and she enjoyed it still ; 
With Death before 'her and fa^r Fate in view^ 
Unsated Vcttgieance in her Bosom grew : 
Sullen ^e was and threatning ; in her Eye 
Glared the stem Triumph that she dar'd to jdie; 
But first A Being in the World must leave— 
Twas once Reproach ; 'twa^now a short Reprieve. 

She was a Pauper bound, who early gave 
Her Mind to Vice and doubly was a Slave ; 
Upbraided, beaten, held by rougli Controul, 
Revenge sustaiii'd, inspired and filfd her Soul ; 



She fir'd a RdMtoPfl Bam, coiifasM the ftct^ < 
And laughed at Law and justified tbeact : ( " . ■ 
Our gentle Yicar tried his^ powers in yain^ 
She answer'd not,' or answerM with disdain ; 
Th* approaching Fate she heard without a sigh. 
And neither car^d to live nor fear'd to die. 

Not so he felt, who with her was to pay 
The forfeit. Life— with dread he view'd the Day, 
And that short Space which yet ibr him renain'd^ 
Till with his Limbs his Faculties were chained : 

# 

He pac'd his narrow Bounds some Ease to find, 
Bat found it not/tHfio Comfort reach'd his Mind : 
Each Sense was palsied ; wheii he tasted Food, 
He sigh'd and said^ ^^ Enoogh— ^tis very good«" 
Since his dread Sentence, nothing seemed to be 
As once it was— -he seeing could not secf. 
Nor hearing, hear aright »— when first I came 
Within his view, I fimcied there was Shame, 
I judged Besentment ; I mistook the Air,— * 
These feinter Passions live not with Despair ; 
Or but exist and die ^-^Hope, Fear and Lore, 
Joy, Doubt and Hate, may other Spirts move, 
But touch not his, who every waking hour 
Has oqe fix'd IHtead, and always feels its ppwen 

" But will not Mercy ?"— No 1 she cannot plead 
For such an Outrage ;-^'twa8 a cruel Deed : 
He stopM a timid Traveller ; — to bis Breast,* 
With Oaths and Curses, was the Danger prest:-«<»* 
No ] he must snier ; Pity we may find 
For one Man's Pangs, but must not wrong Mankinds 
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Still I behold biih| every Thought employed 
On one dire View ! — all others are destroyed ; 
This roakte his Features ghastly, gives the tone 
Of his few words resemblance to a groan : 
He takes ids tasteless Food, and when 'tis done. 
Counts up his Meals, now lessened by that one ; 
For Expectation is on Time intent, 
Whether he brings us Joy or'Punishment. 

Yes ! e^en in sleep th' impressions all remain^ 
He hears the Sentence and he feels the Chain ; 
He sees the Judge and Jury, when he shakes^ 
And loudly cries, *^ Not guilty," and awakes i 
Then chilling Tremblings o'er his Body creep, 
Till worn-oat Nature is'^tompell'd to sleep. 

Now comes the Dream again : it shows each Scene, 
With each small Circumstance that comes between — 
The Call to Sufiering and the very Deed — * 

There Crowds go with him, follow and precede; 
Some heartless shout, some pity, all condemn^ 
While he in fancied Envy looks at them : 
He seems the Place, for that sad Act to see. 
And dreams the very Thirst which then will be : 
A Priest attends — it seems the one be knew 
In his best dajrs, beneath whose care he grew* 

At this his Terrors take a sudden flight, 
He sees his native Village with delight; 
The House, the Chamber, where he once arrajr'd /. 

His youthful Person ; where he knelt and pray'd ; 
Then too the Comforts he enjoy 'd at home, 
The Days of Joy ; the Joys themselves are come ;^^ 
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The Houis of Innocence ;-— the timid Look 
Of his lov'd Maid) when first her hand he took 
And told hi6 hope ; her trembling Joy appears)-*- 
Her forc'd Reserve and his retreating Fears. 

All now is present ; — 'tis a moment's gleam 
Of former SuiiJBhine — stay, delightful Dream t . 

Let him within his pleasant Garden walk, 
Give him her Arm, of Blessings let them talk. 

Yes ! all are with him now, and all the while 
Life's early Prospects and his Fanny\ Smile : 
Then come his Sister and his Village Friend, 
And he will now the sweetest Moments spend ' 
Life has to yield : — No ! never will he find 
Again on ElEirth such Pleasure in his Mind : 
He goes thrcmgh shrubby Walks these Friends ampng, 
Love in their Looks and Honour on the Tongue ; 
Nay, there's a Charm beyond what Nature shows,' 
The Bloom is softer and more sweetly glows ;— 
Pierc'd by no Crime, and urg'd by no desire 
For more than true and honest Hearts require. 
They feel the calm Delight, and thus proceed 
Through the green Lane, — then linger in the Mead,— 
Stray o'er the Heath in all its purple bloom, — 
And pluck the Blossom where the Wild-bees hum ; 
Then through the broomy Bound with ease they pass, 
And press the sandy Sheep-walk's slender Grass, 
Where dwarfish Flowers among the Gorse are spread. 
And the Lamb brouzes by the Linnet's Bed ; 
Then 'cross the bounding Brook they make their way 
O'er its rough Bridge— and there behold the Bay !— 
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The Ocean srailtng to the fervid Soii-^ 

The Waves that fkintly Ml and slowly nm^ 

The Ships at dbtanoe and the Boats at hand : 

And now they walk upon the Son-side Sand, 

Counting the number and what kind they be. 

Ships softly sinking in the sleepy Sea : 

Now arm iii arm, now parted, they behold 

The glittering Waters on the Shingles rolled: 

The timid Gii Is, half dseading their desigii. 

Dip the small Foot in the retarded Brine, 

And search fixr crimson Weeds, which spreading fiow. 

Or lie like Picttires on tbeSandbdow; 

With all thobe bright red Pebbles, that the Sun 

Through the small Waves so softly shines upon ; 

And those livd lucid Jdlies which the q^ ' 

Delights to tmoe as they; swim glittMng by : 

P^fMMielk ftud rubied Star-^h they admine^ 

And wiUarrange above the Parlour*fire,— - 

Tokens of Bliss !-.'' Oh ! horrible !-« Wave 

^^ Roars as it rises*— save me, Edward ! save!'^ 

She cries :-— Alas ! the W&tcbman cm hb way 

.Calls and lets in~Truth, Terror, and the Day* 
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SCHOOLS. 
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Ta quoqne ne metuM quaaiTb Sehola vwhetemiAto 
lBCT«pet 4A tnualflnta. Mntz gvK on vifMw; ' 
PfEfancfef anbiuw4ioiior Mgoits at tibi coniPta . 
Iiittid^at; Mc te eluMr plagaqae MMtnteir, 

Qndd sceptrftm Tibrat f«rpl« q«M nittlta tByfllex 
VlfsM, q«M nHllM icatlam piMaiElt alvca, 
Qu^ CprvjBDt cnypldo lubteUia riMtra tamvltu 
PoBiyaloal, d: Vuii fogiatwr tMoa tlnorls. ' 

AvioiiiM iB Prftnptleo ad HepMlBB- 



Be. it a wtolMia V^JlQBerves ton* |«aii|^— 
Welove the play-place of oar earfj days ; 
The«aaiifl it tovcUif , and Chd knti it atmt 
That feels not at ihM tifht— and feflt at aoaa.: 
Tli6 Will OB whidi W« tried oor f^lta^ tkllt. 
The very wft$M wfi oari/*da«lMlitiBg atiU; 
The beach oo which w« sat while deep enpkiy'd, 
Thoiig;h mangled, hach'd, and hewM, yet aoC deitroy'd* 

Thelittle ones nabstton*d, Klowlng hot, 
t*Uiyihg onr games and on the very spot ; 
As happy as we oace to kneel and draw 
The chalky ring and knuckle down at taw. 
This fond attachment to the well-known place, 
When first we started Into Ufe^ long race. 
Maintains its hold with snch nnfaiUog sway, 
We feel it «*ea in age and at our latttt day. 

Cewptr. 
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SCHOOLS. 

£? ery kind to be , found in the fiorough. — ^The School for In- 
£mt8. — The School prepantory : the Sagacity of the Miitress 
in foreseeing Character.^ — Day-Schools of the lower kind. — 
A Master with Talents adapted to such Pnpib : one of superior 
Qualifications.— -BoJurding^Schools: that for young Ladies; 
one going first to the Governess^ one finally returning home. 
— School for Youth : Master and Teacher ; various Disposi- 
ti<»is and Capacities. — ^The Miser-Boy.— The Boy-Bully. — 
Sons of Farmers : how amused. — What Study will effect 
eaiamined. — ^A Cdlege life : One sent fimn his College to a 
Benefice ; one retained there in Dignity.— The Advantages in 
either Case not considerable. — ^Where then the good of a 
Literary Life?— Answered.— Conclusion. 
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J. O every Class we have a School assigned, 
Rules for all Ranks and Food for every Bf iad ; 
Yet one there is that small regard to Rule 
Or Study pays, and still is deem'd a School : 
T^-^t, where a deaf, poor, patient Widow sits. 
And a>ves some thirty Tnfents as she knits ; 
Infants of humble, busy Wives, who pay 
Some trifling Price for Freedom through the day. 
At this good Matron's Hut the Children meet, 
Who thus becomes the Mother of the Street ; 
Her Room is small, they cannot widely stray, — 
Her Threshold high, they cannot run away : 
Though deaf, she sees the Rebel-Heroes shout,-** 
Though larae, her white Rod nimbly walks about ; 
With Band of Yam she keeps Offenders in. 
And to her Gown the sturdiest Rogue can pin : 
Aided by these, and Spells and tell-tale Birds, 
Her Power they dread and reverence her Words. 

To Learning's second Seats we now proceed, 
AYhere humming Students gilded Primers nad V 
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• 
Or Books with Letters large and Pictures gay. 

To make tbeir Reading but a kind of Play — 

*' Reading made Easy/* so the Titles tell, 

But they who read must first begin to spell ; 

There majr be Profit in these Arts, but still 

Learning is Labour, call it what yon will ; 

Upon the youthful Mind an heavy Load, 

Nor must we hope io find the R<^1 R^ad/' ^ 

Some will their easy steps to Science show. 

And some io Heaven itoolf ilwir By* way know ; 

Ah ! trust them not, — ^who Fame or Bliss would sfaare^ 

Must learn by Labour, and must live.by Oare. 
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Another li[iatn)n of superior Und, 
For higher SchoblA piepanes the rising Miad ; • . i 
Preparatory Ae her Listoiing calls, 
The step first made to Colleges and ^alls. 

• ■ - • • • 

She early sees to what the Sfind will ^row. 
Nor abler Judgt of InfiuitfPowers I know ; 
She sees what aoon^the Iitrely> will imped^ 
And how the ifteadier will in turn succeed ; 
Observes the dawn of Wisdom, Fancy, Taste, 
And knows wbttt Farts will wear atid what willwaste ;- 
She marks the Mind to6 livriy, and at once 
Sees the gay CoKCond) and ihe lattling Dunoe* 

Long has she Uv*d, and much she loves to trace 
Her former P«pils, now o; lordly race ; 
Whom when die sees rich Robes and Furs bedeck, 
She marks the Pride which once she strove to check :— • 
A Burgess comes, and she remembers well 
How harc^ her task to make his Worship spell ; 



Cold, sel^sb) daU| inanimate^ uakind, . ! • 

Twas but by Anger he disfda/d a MSod : 

Now civil, smiling, compfadgant, andgaj. 

The World has worn th* unsocial Cnist awaj ; 

That sullen Spirit now a softness weusy 

And, save by fits, e'en Dulness disappears s 

But still the Matron can the Man bAold, 

Dull, selfish, hard, inanimate and cold. 

A Merchant passes,— «^^ Probity and Truth, 

^ Prudence and Patience, maik'd thee from thy Youth.** 

Thus she observes, but oft retains her Feais 

For him, who now with Name unstained appears ;» 

Nor hope relinquishes, fi^r one who yet 

Is lost in Error and involved in Debt ; 

For latent Evil in that Heart she found. 

More open here, but here the Core was sound. 

Various our Day-Schools ; here behold we one. \ 
Empty and stiU; — the Morning Duties done, 
Soil'd, tattered, worn, and thrown in various heapS|, 
Appear their Books, and there Confiision sleeps ; 
The Workmen all are from the JBabd fled, 
And lost their Tools, till the return they dread : 
Meantime the Blaster, with his wig awry, . 
Prepares hisBooks for business by and by :. 
Now all th* Insignia of the Monarch laid 
Beside him rest, and none stand by afraid ; 
He, while hb Troop Ug^t-hearted leap and play. 
Is all intent on Duties of the Day ; 
No more the Tyrant^stom or Judge severe. 
He feels the Father's and the Husband V Fear. 
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Ah! little tliink tlie timid trembling Crbwd^ 
That one so wise, so poW^rfdl, and so pio6d, ' • 
Should feel himself, and diead the hamlile ills 
Of Rent-day Charges and of Coalman's Bilk ; ' 
That while they Mercy from their Judge tipplore, 
He fears himself-— a knocking at the Door ; 
And feels the Burthen a« his Neighbour states 

His humble Portion td the Parish-Rates. 

, ■ " ' ■ . . ■ - » 

They sit th' allotted Honn, then eager run, 
Rushing to Pleasure when the Duty V done : 
HisHourof Leisure is of different kind, ' 

Then Cares domestic rush upon his Mind^ ' ' 
And half the Ease and Comfort he enjoys, 
Is when surrowided by Slates, Bdoks, and Boys. 

Poor Rtuben Dixon has the noisiest School 
Of itigged Lads, who ever boVd to Rule ; 
Low in his Price— the Men who heave our Coals, 
And clean our Causeways, send him Boys in shoals : 
To see poor Reuben^ with his Fry beside, — 
Their half-check'd Rudeness and his half^scom'd 

Pride,— 
Their Room, the Sty in which th' Assembly meet. 
In the close Lane behind the Narthgaie^Sired ; 
T* observe his vain Attempts to keep the P^ace, 
Till tolls the Bell, and Strife on both Skies cease,— 
Calk for our praise ; his Labour PhUse deserves, 
But not our Pity ; Reuben has no Nerves' : 
Mid Noise and Dirt, and Stench and Play and Prate, 
He calmly cuts the Pen or views \he Slate. 
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But Leonard I^^YcBj for Liawiard'.s Fate I grictre, : ' 
Who loaths the Station whidb he dar(« not leave ; 
He cannot dig, Jie will not. beg his Breads 
All his dependence rests upon his Head^ . . 
And deeply skiU'd in Sciences and Art^,^ 
On vulgar Lads hp wastes superior Parts* 

Alas ! what Grief that feeling Mind 8|istainS| 
In guiding Hands and stirring torpid Brains ; 
He whose proud Mind ffom Pole to Polie will moTf i 
And view the Wonders of the Worlds above ; 
Who thinks and reasons strongly :-^hard his Fate, 
ConfinM for ever to the Pen and Slate ; 
True, he submits, and when the long dull Day 
Has slowly past, in weary Tasks, away. 
To other Worlds with cheerful view heJooks, 
And parts the Night between Repose and Books. 



•' 



Amid his Labours, he has sometiqies tried 
To turn a little from his Cares aside; 
Pope^ Miltofiy Drydeny with delight has seiz^dL 
His Soul engaged and of his Trouble eas'd ; 
When, with an heavy £ye and ill«done Sum, 
No part conceived, a stupid Boy will come : 
Then Leonard (first subdues the rising frown) 
And bids the Blockhead lay his Blunders down ; 
OVr which disgusted he wiUturn his Eye^ 
To his sad Duty his sound Mind apply, 
And, vex'd in Spirit, throws his Pleasures by. 

■ 

Turn we to Schools which more than these afford 
The sound Instruction and the whcriesome Board ; 
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And fifit our School fin Ladies s— Pity calb - 
For ooe soa 8igl^ whai lie beboU thcK Walk, 
Piac'd near the T«wb^ and ithatj hma Wiadew liigb> 
The Fair, confin'dy maj our tne Cnrndgmpf^ 
IVith many a Slianger gasing np and dowBy 
And all the oivied Tamnlt of the Town ; 
May, in the smiling Sommer-Eve, when they 
Are sent to sleep the pleasant hous away, 
Behold the Poor (whom they coooeife the bfest) 
Employ'd for hours, and grierVl they cannot vest. 

•4 

Here the fond Gtil, whose daj^ are sad and tern 
Since dear Bfamma pnmoonc^d the bst Adien, 
Looks to tlie Road, and fondly thinks she hears 
The Carriage-wheels and struggles with her Tdus : 
All yet is new, the Misses great and small, 
Madam herself, aiid-Teachere, odious all; 
From Laughter, Pity, nay Command, she turns, 
But melts in softness, or with anger bums ; 
Nauseates her Food, aind wonders who can sleep 
On such mean Beds, where she can only weepc 
She scorns Condolence— but to all she hates 
Slowly at length her Mind accommodates ; 
Then looks on Bondage mih tht same coneem 
As others fidt, and finds ftat she must learn 
As others learned — ^the common Lot to rfiar^ 
To search for Comfort and submit to Care. 

There are, His said, Who oil tfiese Seats attend. 
And to these ductile Minds Destruction vend ; 
Wretches to Virtue, Peace, and Nature, Foes 
To these soft Minds, their wicked Trash expose; 
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Seize on tbeSool, eie Ptoiondi iakethe^wajrySi: 
And lead the Heart, eie yetit feeb^- waiasty t\* ■ 
Smugglers obscene ! — and-oai 4heve tie wboitiJte , 
Infernal pains, the sleepiiff ¥ice (o. wake.? 
Can there be tboee, by whomr the Thoi^t defiVd 
Enters the spotless Bosom of a Child B ' 
By whom the 111 is to the Heart conveyed, 
Who lejid the Foe^ not yA m Arms, tl^eir Aid^ 
And sap the City^waUs before the Siege be laid ? 

Oh ! rather skulking in the By-ways steal. 
And rob the poorest Traveller of his Meal ; 
Buist tfarottgk the humblest Trade's bolted Door ; 
Bear from the Widow^s Hnt her Winter-Store; 
With stolen Steed^ on Highirays take your stand. 
Your Lips with Curses arm*d, with Death your Hand ; — 
Take all hixi Life — the Yirtuous more would say, 
Take Life itself, dear as it is, away. 
Rather than guilty thus the guUeless Soul betray* 

Years pass away — ^let us suppose them past^ 
Th^ accompUshM Nymph for Freedom looks at last ; 
All Hardship over, which a School contains, 
The Sj^irif s Bondage and the Body^s Pains ; 
Where Teachers make the heartless, trembling set 
Of Pupils sufier for their own regret ; 
Where Winter's Cold, attacked by one poor Fire, 
Chills the fair Child, commanded to retire ; 
She felt it keenly in the Morning Air, 
Keenly she fdt it at the Evening Prayer. 
More pleasant Summer ; but then Walks were made, 
^ot a sweet Ramble, but a slow Parade ; 
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They mov'd by Fiin boide the Hawthom-hedg;e, 

Only to set their Fediogs on an edge ; 

And noir at Eve^ when aK their Spirits rise^ 

Are sent to rest, and all their Pleasure dies ; 

Where yet they all the Town alert can see, • 

And distant Plough-boys pacing o*er the Lea. 



( 
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, These and the Tasks sucoessiye Masters brought—* 
The French they oon*d, the curious Works they wrought; 
The hours they made their taper Fingers strike, 
Note after Note, all dull to them alike ; 
Their Drawings, Dancings on appouited days. 
Playing with Globes, and getting Farts of Plays; 
The tender Friendships made 'twixt Heart and Heart, 
When the dear Friends had nothing to impart :*«*- 



' All! all! are over;— now th'accompli^^d 

Longs for the World, of nothing there afraid : 

Dreams of Delight invade her gentle Breast, 

And &ncied Lovers rob the Heart of rest ; 

At the paternal Door a Carriage stands. 

Love knits their Hearts and i^^men joins their Hands. 

Ah !-^ World unknown ! how charming is thy Yiew, 
Thy Pleasures many, and each Heasure new : 
Ah ! — World experienc'd ! what <tf thee is ixM i 
How few thy Pleasures, and those.few how old. ^ 

Within a silent Street, and far apart 
^rom Noise of Business, from a Quay or Mart, 
Stands an old spacious Building, and the Din 
You hear without explains the Work within ; * 
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Unlike the whispering of the Nymphs^ this' noise 
Loudly procIaiiBs a ^^ Boarding^hool for Boys t^ 
The Master heeds it not, for thirty years . 
Have render'dall familiar to his eais ; 
He sits in comfort, 'mid the various sound 
Of mingled' tones for ever flowing round ; 
Day after day he to his task attends, — 
Unvaried toil^^ and care that never ends :- 
Boys in tbeir works proceed ; while his employ 
Admits no change, or changes but the Boy ; 
yet time has made it easy ;— he beside 
Itas Power supreme, and Power is.sweet to Pride s 
But grant him Pleasui«; — what can Teachei» £&df 
Dependeat Helpers always at the Wheel ? 
Their Power despis'd, their Compensation small, 
Their Labour dull, their Life laborious all ; - 
Set afler set, the lower Lads to make 
Fit for the Class which their superiors take ; 
The Road of Laming for a time to track 
In roughest state, and then again go back : 
Just the same way on other Troops to wait^— 
Attendants fix'd at Learning's lower Gate. > 
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The Day-tasks now are over,— to their Groun^^ 
Rush the gay Crowd with joy-compelling sound ; 
Glad to illude the Burdens of the day. 
The eager Parties hurry to their Play : 
Then in these hours of Liberty we find 
The native bias of the opening Mind ; 
They yet possess not skill the Mask to place. 
And hide the Passions glowing in the Face; 
Yet some are tound — the close, the sly, the mean, 
Who know already all must not be seen. 

z 
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ho ! one who walks apart, aUhongh so jroongi 
He lays restraint upon his eje and tongue ; 
Nor will he into scrapes or dangers get,^ ' 
And half the School ate in the Stripling's debt t 
Suspicious, timid, he is much afraid 
Of Trick and Plot : — he diesds to be betm/d ; 
He shuns all Friendships, for he finds they Iffad^ 
When ^^jads begi^ tocallea^h other Frielidi^ 
Yet Self with Self has war ; the tempting sight 
Of Fruit on sale prorokes bis Appetite;-^ ' 
See ! bow he walks the sweet SeductiM by. 
That he is tempted, costs bim first a sigb,-^ 
'Tis dangeroHi to indulge ! ^tis grierous te denf z 
This be will choose, and whispering asks the Ifnedf 
The Purchase dieadfiil, but the Portion tdoe^ 
Within the Poofcet he explores the Penoey ' ^ 
Without, Temptation sti&es on either SeMe, 
The Sight, the Shndl ; -*^iit then be thinks aga&i| 
Of Money wasted! whe& no tasle iemain. 
Meantime there cMies an eager thoogfaticsa Boj^y 
Who give? the Price and only feeb the Joy r 
Example dire! the youtbfiil Miser st^ps,- 
And slowly back the treasured Coinage drops : 
Heroic d^ ! for should he now comply, 
Can he to-fcnorrow's Appetite deny 7 
Beside, these Spendtbriib who so fiedy I^re, • ' 
Cloy'd with their Purchase^ will a portiea giye:*-* 
Here ends Debate, he buttons up his Stoi^ 
And feels the comf(Hrt that it burns bo more. 

Unlike to him the Tyrant'^Boy, whose sway 
All Hearts acknowledge ; him the Crowds obey : 
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At his Command they break through every Role ; 
Whpever goy^na, be jcoatrouls the School : 
'Tis not the. distant 'Empeiior moves tfieir fear, 
But the proud Viceroy who is ever near. 



Verres could do that mischief in a day^ 
For which not Rome, in all its power, could pay ; 
And theseiBoy-Tyrants will their 'Slaves distress. 
And do therwfongs no Master can redress : 
The Mind they load with fear i it &eb disdain 
For its own jbaseoeBis ; yet it tries in vain [figa^i 

To shake tV admitted power;— the Coward corn^ 
'Tis moie than pr^seat pain these Tyrapts give^ 
Xiong ^ we 've Life some strong impressions live ; 
And these young RnflBans in the Soul will sow 
Seeds of all Yic^ that on weakness grow. 
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Hark f at his, word the trembling Younglmgs flee^ 
Where he is walking none must walk but he ; i 
See ! from the Winter^Fire the Weak retreat, 
His the warm C(M:nef,. his the £ivourite Seat, 
Save when he yields it to some Slave to keep 
Awhile, then back^ at his return, to creep : 
At his command his poor Dependants fly. 
And humbly bribe him as a proud Ally ; 
Flatter'd by all, the notice he bestows 
Is gross abuse, and bantering and blows ; 
Yet he 's a Dunce,, and spite of all hb fiune . ^ 
Without the Desk ;. within he feels his shame : 
For there the ^ffeaker Boy who felt his scorn. 
For him corrects the Blunders of the Morn ; 
And he is taught, unpleasant truth I to find 
The trembling Body has the prouder Mind. . 
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Hark ! to that about, that bant of empty tioise^ - 
From a rude set of bluff, obstreperous Boys; :■ 
Thej who, like Colts let loose, with vigour bound, 
And thoughtless ifpirit, o*er the beaten gnmnd; . 
Fearless they leap, and every Youngster feels 
His Alma active in his hands and heels. 

These are the Sons of Farmers, and tbey come 
With partial fondness for the Joys of Home ; 
Their Minds are conning in their Fatliers' Fiddi, 
And e'en the Dream' a lively pleasuie yields ; 
They, much enduring, sit th* allotted hours^ 
md o*er a Grammar waste their sprightly powen s 
They dance; but them: can measur'd steps ddightf 
Whom Horse and Hounds to daring deeds excite ) 
Nor could they bear to urait from meal to meal. 
Did they not slily to the chamber steal, 
And'ifaere the produce of the basket seifl^i 
The Blotber's Gift i still studious of their ease. 
Poor jl/ma, thus opprest, foibeanto rise. 
But rests or revels in the arms and thighs* 

^' But is it sure that Study will repay 
** The more attentive and forbearing ?** — ^Nay ! 
The Farm, the Ship, the humble Shop have each 
Gains which severest Studies seldom reaeb. . ' 

At ColI(^ place a Youth, who means to raise 
His Stale by merit and nis Name hf praise ; 
Still much he haasards ; there is serious strife 
In the contentions of a Scholar's life: 
Not all the Miiid's attention, care, distrei^, 
Nor diligence itself ensure success : • 
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His jealous heart a RivaPs powers may dread, ' < 
Till its strong feelings have confasM his fiead,' 
And, after days and months, nay, ytors of pain. 
He finds just lost the objcot he would gain. ' . 

But grant him this and all silcl^ Life' can giVe, * 
For other Prospects he begins to live ; 
Begins to feel that Man was fonh'd to look, '■' ^ 
And long for other object than a Book t' ' ' 
In his Mind's eye bis House and Glebe he sees, - ' 

And farms and talks With FVirmere at his ease ; ' ' 
And Time is lost, till Fortune senck him forth '1 

To a rude World unconscious of his worth ; 
There in some petty Parish to reside. 
The College-boast, then turn*d the Village^ide ; ' 
And though awhile his Flock and Daiiy please, 
He soon reverts tp fbrmiet Joys and Ease, 
Glad whea a Friend shall come to break his rest, 
And speak of all the Pleasures* they posseit,-* 
Of Masters, Fellows, Tatdvs, all with whom 
They shar'd thosePleasunss, never more to cptoe;-- - 
Till both conceive the times by Bliss endeared, 
Which once so dismal and to' dull appeared; 



But fix our Scholar, and suppose him crowQ*d 
With alt the Glory gainM on Classic ground i 
Suppote the World without a sigh resign^, 
And to his College all his careconfinVl | 
Give him all Honours that such states allow. 
The Freshman'9 terror and the Titdesmaa's bow; 
Let his Apartments with his taste agree. 
And all his Views be those he loveb'to see ; 
Let him each day behold the savory treaty' 
For which he pays not, but is paid to eat j 
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These Jojsi and Glories soon deKght no more, 
Although ?dthhdd, the Mind is vex'd and sore : 
The HoBoui too is to the place confin'd, 
Abroad they biow not each superior Mind : 
Strangers no Wranglers in these Figures see, 
Nor give they Worship to an high d^rae ; 
Unlike the Prophets is the Scholar's case. 
His Honour all is in hb Dwelling*plfice : 
And there such Honour^ are familiar things. 
What is alMtonarch in a crowd of Kings ? 
like other Soveieigns he 's by. forms addrejst, 
By Statutes governed, and with ^uks opprest. 

• . ■ •% 

When all these Forms and Duties die away, 
And the day paaslW 11^ the former day, 
Then of e^ teriOf things at once bereft. 
He 's to himself and .<>ne Attendant left ; 
Nay, Joikn too goes ; nor anght of Service more 
Remains fopliim.; be gladly quits tfie do»or. 
And, as he whistles to tba College-gate, 
He kindly.pities bis poor Master's fiite. 
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Books cannot always pteaae,' hoiftsver good ; 
Minds are not erer craring for their Food ; 
But Slee^ wjiU sow the weary Soul piepaie 
For Cares to-fnorrow,. that wen? tl^ js day's Gare ; ; 
For Forms, f^r 'Feasts, that sundry tidies M^e past^ 
And formal Feasts th^ will fot ever last 

* But then from Stmdj 1*^ ^9 Comforts rise V — 
Yes ! such as studious Minds alone can prize ; 
Comforts, yea IrT^o^f? iaefifable they fi^d,. 
Who seek the ^f piiflef FIqEt3Uirs Cff the Mind.: 
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The Soul, collected in thoie happy faoairSi 
Then makes her efforts^ th«n enjo3r8 ber fwntig 9 > 
And in those seasons feels hfinKlf repaid^ 
For Labours past and Honours long delayed. 

• i '. • ; I ■ . : 

No! 'tis not wordijr G?aiA, ttltbongh by cEtode 
The Sons of Learning may U> Wealth advanc^ ;^'' 
Nor Station high) though in some fay6iini^4iour 
The Sons of Learning may arrive dt Powe* ;' ■ ■ ■ 
Nor is it Glory, though the public Voice • 
Of honest Praise will make the Heart rejoice : 
But 'tis the Muid's own Feelings give the Joy^ 
Pleasures she gathers in hen own employ—- • ^ 

Pleasures that Grain or Phase cannot bestow^ 
Yet can dilate and raise them when they flow. 

For this the Poet looks tke WoAA around, f^ 

Where Form and Life and reasoning Man are fottnd; 
He loves the Mind, in oU its modes, to trace,- ' 
And all the Mannenr of the changing Race ; 
Silent he walks the Road of lASe along, 
And views the aims of its tumultuous throng : 
He finds what shapes the Proteus-Passions take. 
And what strange waste of Life and Joy they make, 
And loves to show them in their varied waysy • ' 
With honest Blame or with unflattering Praitfe: 
Tis good to know, 'tis pleasant to impart, 
These turns and movements of the human Heart ^ 
The stronger features of the Soul to paint, 
And make distinct the latent and the faint; 
Man as he is, to place in all men's view, 
Yet none with rancour, none with scpm poruie ; 
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Nor be it ever of my Portraits told— 

^< Here the stJMng lines of Malice we behold." — 



This let me hope, that when in public view 
I bring my Pictures, Men may feel them true; *' 
*^ This is a-Likeness/* may they all declare, , ; . 
'< And I have seen hini, but I know not wheie ;** 
For I should mourn the mischief I had done, 
If as the Likeness all woul4 fix qn One. 

Man's Vice and Crime I combat as I can^ 
But to his Goo and Conscience leave the Man ; 
I search (a Quixottel) all the Land about, 
To find its Giants and Enchanters out, 
(The Giant-FoUy, the Enchanter-Vice, 
Whom doulltless I shall vanquish in a trice :) 
But is the!|e Miin whom I would injure ? — No 1 
I am to hiuLa Fellow, not a Foe^-*- 
A Fellow-Sinner, who must rather dread 
The Bolt than hurl it at another*s head. 

No ! let the Guiltless, if there such be found, 
Launch forth the Spear, and deal the deadly Wound ; 
How can I so the cause of Virtue aid, 
Who amrmyself attainted and afiraid 2 
Yet as I can, J point the powers of Rhyme, 
And, sparing Criminals, attack the Crime. 



'hms. 
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in a Letter from an Officer^ resident on the Spot^ to bis 
Friend in England. Price 3s. 

43. The English Botanist's Pocket Companion ; con- 
taining the Essentij^ Generic Characters of every British 
Plaut, arranged agreeably to the Linnspan System : together 
with a short and ea$y Introduction to the situdy of l^any, 
and an Explanation of the Principles upon which the Classi- 
fication of the Sexual System is founded; with Two Explar 
natory Plates. By James Dede. Price 4s. Boards. 

*^* This Book has the Approbation ^f the Rev. Mr^ Pro- 
fessor Martyn and Dr. Thornton. 

44. Summary of the Duties of a Justice of the Peace, and 
of Sessions ; with some Preliminafv Observations. By Henry 
James Pve^ Esq. Price 5s. Boards. 

45. Prayers for the IJsR of Poor, Sick, w Unassisted 
Pbrsons^ who are uudfilr Sorrow for their Sins ; with Porms 
of Devotion, for such as are disposed to pray by theoQu 
Price 6d. each, or 5s. a Dozen. 

46. Theological Thoughts on God, the Creation, Fall 
and Redemption of Man, and cm God's Dealings with Man, 
&c. Price lOs. 6d. Boards. 

47. Poems, by Miss Betham. Foolscap 8vo. neat Pocket 
Edition. Price 4s. 

48. Dermobt's Poems. Neatly printed in small 8vo. 
Price 5s. 

49.. British Poets. Twenty-one Vols, large 8vo. New 
and enlarged Edition. Price 25/. Boards. 

50. Elements of Chemistry, by N. Meredith. Price 4s. 
Boards. 

51. Sandford's Catechetical Lectures : with a Biogra- 
phical Account of the Author. Price 7s. Boards. 

53. ExoDus, an Epic Poem, by the Rev. C. Hoyle. 
Price 9s. Boards. 

J, HATCHARD keeps constantly on Sale all the best Authors, 

as well as the popular Pamphlets. 
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